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PREFACE, 

Containing an Hiftorical and Critical 
Review of all the Collections of this 
Kind that were ever publijlied. 

H E fuppofed eafe of divert- 
ing the fine thoughts of our 
poets under their proper heads, 
has, no doubt, given birth to 
the feveral undertakings of 
this kind that have appeared in publick ; 
and, probably, to many others of the fame 
nature, which dill flcep, or have expired 
in manufcript. The advantage alfo ariftng 
from fuch colledtions, may have had no 
fmall (hare in inducing feveral to make 
them publick : For with what fuccefs may 
not an author flatter himfelf, who fupplies 
his reader with the fruits of a long appli- 
cation, at the expence of little time and 
pains ; efpecially when thofe immortal 
fruits carry with them the neceflity of 
charming, infpiring, forming all hearts, 
and, like featured rays collected in one 
A 2 y*vc*. 
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point, cooperate with irrcfifliblc en 
to lb defirable cfFctt:; ? 

But whatever cafe or hopes (rxccj: 
Rain) thole: who have hitherto publi 
Collections of ihi, kind may have 
ceived, their execution of them kerns 
the author of this work, as well as to 
writer of this preface, the dean-It den 
Oration of their having r.rcatly deer 
themfelves in their eilimate'j. The m'j 
of fume have been too nanow to b< 
any real or cxteiifivc ufr. Others haven 
half their woik confill of detaihed 
iheis, fuflian phrafes, and diftioiuric 
rhyme. Some again, in their i.hoio 
thoughts, have given us abundance of a 
with very little ore ; and, to fwell t 
volumes, have fluffed them with ufi 
matter, long tranflations, and para phi 
of well-known original*. Some have < 
finrd their colfedions folely to the Oa 
and others entirely excluded whatevc 
could fupply. Some have cited their 
thors lb blindly, that no recourfe car 
had to their works ; and others have 
q-ioted them at all. Some, either thro 
ignorance, or want of care, afcribe to 
author the paflages of another ; and ott 
officioufly turning authors themfelves, < 
tinually fophiOicate what they tranfer 
and give us their own interpolation: 

blen 
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lded with their authors fenfe, that wh.it 
f cite in fuch a manner, cannot be ad- 
jed either to the one or the other. Some 
dicioufly extract the worft parts of their 
lor, and even infert thofe under im- 
per topicks ; and others quote authors 
r never looked into, but take upon 
t wherever they find them. Some have 
i fo carelefs as to borrow paffages from 
e whfl ftole them : And all, efpecially 
late compilers, have negledted even to 
; into the many excellent ancient poets, 
(i whom the following facets are taken, 
>fe thoughts might often have claimed 
eference, or, at lead, an equality with 
c they have inferted in their collec- 
s, the drefs of words only excepted. I 
Id not derogate in the lead from the 
fe of the more modern or cotempo- 
poets, to whom the higheft regard 
veneration is mod juflly due ; but to 
ude the merits of the dead, whom 
nfclves have always admired, is fo far 
i being a compliment to them, that it 
t be an unpardonable partiality in their 
2 ; efpecially whilft they know, that the 
vices and follies of mankind are per- 
lally reviving, and that the preferva- 
of as much of the knowledge of tb'.nzs 
oflible, is lb necefiary to correft the ig- 
nce and follies, and improve the know- 
A 3 \*i^ 
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ledge and manners, of mankind ; the great 
ends of all ufeful learning, and efpecially 
that diviner fpecies of it, poetry. 

But to come more particularly to the 
proof of the defefts we have afcribed to 
the poetical Commonplace Books hitherto pu- 
blifhed, we proceed to a brief review of 
all that have come to our knowledge, from 
the firft appearance of fuch collections in 
print. 

It is obferved, even in the middle of 
Queen Elizabeth's reign, that books of 
poetry, and works of a poetical nature, 
were more * numerous than any other kind 
of writings in our language* Accordingly, 
in the latter end of it, they were thougnt 
to abound with fuch elegancies, that no 
lets than two colleflions, principally from 
the poets of her time, were publiflied in 
one year. One of thefe is called Belvb- 
dkre, or, *The Garden of the Mufes f. The 
author's name was John Bodenham, a gen* 
tleman undoubtedly ambitious of diftin- * 
tfuifhing himfelf by the Lac6nick Angula- 
rity of his performance. Hence, we fup- 
pofc it was, that he made it his inviolable 
rule to admit no quotation of more than' 
one line, or a couplet of ten fyllables. 

This 

fVebbc's Difcourfe of Englilh Poetry, 4*. 1 566. 
f&y'/aS*/ London for Hugh Aftley, too. \foo. 
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-This makes him fo (paring of his fcnfc, 
and gives him fo dogmatical an air, that 
his reader is rather offended, than latisfitii 
with his entertainment. The length or 
brevity of a paflage is, indeed, no reafon 
for either admitting or reje&ing it ; its 
value being to be rated not by its fizc, 
but fenfe ; but where the former is fo pe- 
nurious, the latter ought to make amends 
either in beauty or inllruftion. This, his 
friend die publiftier feems to have under- 
flood ; for he tells us, his author would 
not be perfuaded to enlarge his method, 
and promifes ample additions in the fecond 
impreflion. So affc&ed a piece did not 
efcape cenfure. It was expoled in a dra- 
matick * performance at Cambridge a few 
years after, in which the poet compares this 
mutilating compiler to a foor beggar glean- 
ing of ears after barvejl : (he might have 
faid Jingle grains from thofe ears.) There 
is, indeed, fo abrupt and fudden a hurry 
from one idea to another in every chapter 
of his book, that the fentences flip through 
the reader's apprehenfion as quickfilver 
through the fingers \ he fcarce perceives 
them before they are gone. The author 
had not only a friend to diftribute thefc 
minute particles for him under proper 
A 4 Vftadfe* 

' m Return from ParnnJTus, &c. fuWicMj aBtd Vj t>>* 
*W»/v of St. John's College, CtntotiAiQc, *jo* wfe* 
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heads, and to fubjoin a fcftion of" fimilef, 
and another of examples, to each of them ; 
but a printer lb obfervant of an odd me- 
thod and uniformity, undoubtedly pre- 
ferred him, that there has fcaree been a 
book printed finrc widi a formality fo re- 
markably infiRhificanr. But there is an- 
other Angularity of a more ferious nature 
in this performance, which is, the collec- 
tor's having omitted to annex the poctl 
names to his citations •, which leaves room 
to fufpeft, that he was afraid of being de- 
tefted of having mangled his original* 
rgrepjioudy in his barbarous manner of cur- 
tailing them. 

The other collection, publifticd the fame 
year in a larger volume, is called Kno- 
i.and's Parnassvsj or, 'I'hc thoiceft 
Phxi\t s of our modern Ports^ &c. It is de- 
dicated to Sir V'bomas Moiijbn by the au- 
thor, who, in mod of the copies, writes 
himlelf R. //. but in one or two I have 
met with, there is R m /Mot, of which name 
1 find a bookfeller at that time, but know 
not whether he was the collector, lie 
has, indeed, been more liberal in his en- 
tertainment, lor the generality, than the 
former j for he does not mince his quo- 
% tations, and is not fo fhy of his authors ; 
but his performance is evidently defec- 
tive in fcvcral other refpetfs. lie cites no 

more 
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more than the names of his authors to 
their verfes, who are moft of them now 
fo obfolete, that not knowing what they 
wrote, we can have no recourfe to their 
works, if dill extant. And, perhaps, this 
might be done defignedly, to prevent Tome, 
tho' not all, readers from difcovering his 
indifcretion in maiming fome thoughts, 
his prefumption in altering others, and his 
error in afcribing to one poet what had 
been wrote by another. This artifice, if 
real, does not prevent us from obfcrving 
his ill judgment in the choice of his au- 
thors *, and in his extracts from them, his 
negligence in repeating the fame pafftges 
in different places, and particularly his un- 
pardonable hafte and irregularity, in throw- 
ing almoft the lad half of his book out 
of its alphabetical order, into a confufed 
jumble of topicks without order or me- 
thod. This book, bad as it is, fuggefts 
one good obfervation however upon the 
ufe and advantage of fuch collections, which 
is, that they may prove more fuccefsfui 
in preferring the beft parts of fome au- 
thors, than their works themll-lves. 

But what renders both thefc collections 
very defective, and prevents them from 
affording the redundant light, of which 
they were capable, is the little merit oi 
the obfolete poets, from which they arc 
A s ' irs 
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in a v greac meaiure extracted \ which tew* 
of merit, as * Sir Philip Sidney juftly ob- 
serves, is the cauft of their wanting efteem. 
They wanted, befides the additional fup- 

Elies dramatick poetry has fince contri- 
utcd; which performances appeared fo con- 
temptible at that time, except a few pieces 
of Sbakefpear, John/on, Daniel, Chapman, 
and one or two more, that f Sir Tbo. Bod- 
ley was unwilling to admit plays, as then 
generally compofed, into his new-founded 
library at Oxford •, becaufe, in his opinion, 
icarce one in forty was worth preferring. 
And indeed, the fate of the plays of thole 
times has been proportioned to their me- 
rits •, tor hardly one of that number has 
roinc down to us. But thofe who have 
been converfant with the dramatick poems 
our ftage has fincc produced, and ob- 
lervcd what lively portraits they are of 
the genius and humours of our people, the 
manners and fafhions of the times, the de- 
licacy of our wit, and the energy of our 
language ; our natural knowlccigc in the 
p.iflions of men, and our moral and po- 
litical knowledge in their fentiments and 
plots \ I fay, whoever have obferved thefe 
durafterifticks of our plays, would not 
fear the cenfure of Sir "Thomas, or the mod: 

rigid* 

* ftcfrnce of Poetic. 

j Rrliqwiir Bodlcwnr, 8xv, 1705. 
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rigid cricick alive, for admitting them into 
the bcft chofen library. The tcflimony of 
many very judicious perfons juftify this 
opinion * amonglt whom I fliall only ob- 
ferve, that * &*/>///, the critick, allows our 
genius for tragedy fuperior to that of all 
other nations. + Sir William Temple fays of 
our comick wit, That there is no vein of that 
fort, either ancient or modern* which excels 
the humour of our plays. A nd Mr. (*) Rymer 
aflerts of both kinds, That for the drama t 
the world has nothing to be compared tvitb us. 
The next publication of this kind, as it 
did not labour under a fcarcity of good 
dramatick poems, and confined itfelf to 
extracts from plays, might have been ex- 
pelled to have been free from this laft de- 
left, and to have abounded with the fine 
thoughts that enrich iuch col left ions. Ic is 
called, (|) The English TjtrASt'Rv o> 
Wit and Language, collided out of all 
the tnojl and bcft Dramatick Poets % ' methodi- 
cally dxgejlcdinlo Common- Places far gructa! 
lift. But this is a more injudicious per- 
formance even than the lad. In the firft 
place, the author has annexed not one 
A 6 poet's 

• Reflex, fur la Poetique. 
+ Kflay of Poetry. 

( 9 ) Prt/Ace to his Tran/Iat. of Rapin en Arifloilf V 
Poetic ks. 
l\) By John Cotgrave, Cent. Sou, 1655. 
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poct f s name to his extra&s throughout his 
book, nor even given a lift of his authors* 
in the front of it, by way of amends for 
omitting them : And in the next, as he 
has made Tome ufe, fuch as it is of many 
noted dramaticlc poets, from the begin* 
ningof Kingjames's reign to his own time, 
he has evidently allowed himfelf too little 
room for the number of plays he under* 
takes to cxtradt ; in confequence of which,* 
he has not only given us a very fuperficiil 
tafte of them, but has omitted many bet* 
ter thoughts than he has ufed. He Teems 
apprehenfive of this objeftion himfelf; for 
he fays in his preface, * That in fo [mall a 

* compafs we are not to expett the abfiraEled 

* quintefcencc of fuch a number ; however ', if 
4 the world /miles fo upon bis effay> as to 

* make bis able and ingenious friend^ the 

* ftationer, a gainer by ;7, be may be encou- 
c raged to enlarge bis pains. 9 But as no 
fuch enlargement did ever appear, we may 
conclude, the world did not finite upon bis 
tjfay. And, indeed, that is no wonder, as ^ 
it is eafy to difcovcr, notwithftanding his 1 * 
cunning in concealing his authors, that he ■ 
has quoted them very imperfeftly and by •' 
halves in feme places, officioufly corrupted 
them in others, and frequently mifp laced 
them under heads foreign to their fubjedb, 
out of a lazinefs, which, he confefles, in- 
duced 
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cluccd him to conteot himlelf wich a firit 
copy. So that his method of tranfplant- 
ing, inftead of preferving, has abridged 
his flowers of their native beauty and fra- 
grance, which, like thole in the Garden of 
the Mufes mentioned above, feem to have 
withered aflfoon as he gathered them. 

The next Colle&ion of this kind, ii 
♦The English Parnassus, or, An Help 
to Englijb Poefy, by Jojhua Poole % of Clare 
Hall in Cambridge^ and fometimes mailer 
of a private fchool at Hadley. It confilts 
of three parts. The firft is an alphabet of 
monofyllabical rhymes ; the fecond, an 
afiemblage of epithets ; and the third, an 
heap of phrafes and ends of verfe, extract- 
ed from tranflations, as well as originals, 
and profe, as well as poetical, writers. He 
afcribes few of thefe quotations to their au- 
thors, and concludes his work with fome 
general modes or formalities of expreflion 
upon fcveral trite topicks, much in the 
manner of <?bt Academy of Compliments. 
This elaborate piece of poetical patchwork 
was calculated for the youth of his fchool, 
but is, indeed, fit only to teach them the 
pompous infignificance and empty fwell of 
pedantry and bombaft. His lcholars might 
learn from it, when they took a neft, to 
call the birds, The fummet' s waits ; the ait's 

feathered 
London, 8w, 1657, 1677. 
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feathered parifhioncrs \ the woods wild har* ' 
gejjes \ the living fJAps with feathered fails % 
the winged travellers of the sky, that in their 
leaf) cages do mttfck with their horny baut- 
boys make. Fine language to improve the 
ilylc of youth ; or rather, to make them 
as great coxcombs in fpeceh, as attestation 
or fafhion ever made in drefs ! 

This error of the lad author was avoid- 
ed by the next compiler, Mr. Bysjhe, who, 
however, purities the general dclign of the 
former's ParnaJ/us, ami therefore calls his 
work, * The Art of English Poetry. 
This is alfo divided into three parts, of 
which two are Rules for making verfes, and 
a dictionary of rhymes, which he terms, ^be 
mechiinick tools of a poet. His having fur- 
nifhed lb many weak heads with thofe/00//, 
lias certainly given more * u inflations of 
4 verifying to fucb, as, in fpite of nature, 
4 have mijlaken their fondnefs to rhyme, or 
4 necefjity of writing, for a true genius of 
4 poetry, and lawful call of Apollo, tli.in« 
4 he tells us, he Jhould be willing to have 
4 laid to his charge. 9 I (hall not objeft to 
fome miftukes he has made concerning the 
cornpofition, or, as he calls it, the cadence 
of our verfc \ nor to others, concerning 
the antiquity of lbme kinds of it, becaule 
they have been obl'ervcd already. But it 

may 
" London, 8w, 1703. iWiw/, \zm$. 
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may be faid of the third, and much greater 
part of this work, which, he calls, A Collec- 
tion of the moft natural and fitblime Thoughts 
in the beji Englifh Po?ts^ that, though it is 
in general a better colie&ion than had ap- 
peared before, a great part of it does not 
confift of the thoughts of Englifa but of 
the Greek and Roman poets tranflations in 
every body's hands. Befides which, whole 
topicks contain only trite fabulous defcri- 
ptions, extra&ed from the mythology of 
the ancients, which are Hill more abun- 
dant in the larger * colle&ions he after- 
wards publiftied of the fame kind. Things 
of that nature may be proper to teach 
youth what is called learning at fchool* 
but the maxims, fentiments, and reflections 
bed adapted to form the manners, direft 
the conduft, and enlarge the minds of men, 
though they could not entirely efcape our 
author's plan, are far from being the prin- 
cipal objedts of it. And, indeed, the man- 
ners and fentiments of his readers are not 
properly the objefts of his refearch, but 
their improvement in the art he pretends to 
teach ; which makes him folely intent on 
flights of imagination, flowing numbers, 
"eafy di&ion, and happinefs of colouring. 
Hence, when he fays our bed Englifh poets, 
he means only the modern \ for, favs he, 

• Though 
' * The Britilh Paraaffus, 4 W. t zm. 
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4 Though Spenfer, and fome other of the an* 
4 dents j have not been excelled, nor, perhaps, 
4 equalled by their futceffors^ injnflnefs ofde- 
4 fcrijtion,or propriety and great nefs of thought \ 
€ yet their language is now become fo obfolete, 
4 that tnojt readers, of our age, have no ear 
4 for them : And therefore Shakefpear him- 
* ft!/* 5 / wh ctte d ' ;i Ms colleilion* This 
is but an indifferent compliment to the 
readers of cur age, and fcems, in making 
them facrifice dignity of wit, and energy 
of fenfe to found and colour, to be placing 
them upon a level with fome of our mo* 
dern fine ladies, who eftimate their ad- 
mirers by their drefs and equipage, and 
not their merit and underftandmg. 

Mr. Gildon thought his predeceflbr's de- 
feats fufficient reafons for attempting to 
give us a more exalted taftc of our poets 
in a piece, which he calls, * The com- 
P1.EAT Art of Poetry ; and, indeed, if 
1 may be allowed to play upon a word, it 
is but a tajle, and much too (mail an one 
to anfwer the tide he gives it. His whole 
work is comprized in two fmall volumes, 
of which one confifts almoft entirely of 
critical difcourfes on the feveral fpecies of 
poetry, and rules for compofing them. The ' 
l ell is a collodion of paflages from poets, 
in which he tells us, as his ends were dif- 
ferent 

* 2 Fet. \zm, 1718* 
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nt, he has purfucd a different method 
n the preceding author, whofe view 

only to teach the ftrufture of the fe- 
ll kinds of verfe, and to give a cata- 
le of rhymes, poetical figures, epithets, 
fynonymous words and phrafes. * But 
e defign of my colUStion^ fays he, is to 
ve the reader the great images that are 

be found in our poets, who are truly 
eat, as izell as their topicks and moral ; e- 
'ftions.' Wherefore he informs us, he 

been pretty large in his citations from 
ifer, whom the other has rejedted ; and 
is to think that he has gone through 
kefpear, that the fame author almoft en- 
y excludes. Accordingly, at the end 
lis firft volume, he gives us a collec- 
, which he calls Shakefperiana, but ic 
ids of lefs than fixty pages ; though, to 
i extra&ed only a part of the fublime 
ges and fentiments of that divine and 
imparable poet, would have filled a 
:h larger volume than one, or perhaps 
1, of Mr. Gildon's. He owns, he might 
i been much more cxtenfive , but thinks 
t he has cited, fufficiently demonftrates 

bad judgment of thofe who reject 
zefpear for his obfolete language. In 
other volume, which is an alphabetical 
aft, Spcnfer's images are introduced 
i fome extent. The reft of it is but a 
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flight collection, confiding of odd and par^ 
titular topicks, often with only one or two 
pafliigrs in them, and but few of the mo» 
r.il rrlledtions he promifed. What is word, 
he often repeats Bys/be's quotations, and 
gives us lew hcad.% or authors of confe- 
qiirnce (except the two we have mentioned) 
which had cfcaped that compiler. And, in- 
deed, he was not very cxtenfivcly read in 
our poets, had not a fufHcient number of 
them ancient or modern, and was not in- 
duftrious enough in extracting from thofe 
he had ; which, perhaps, might proceed in 
fome meafurc from the limits prefcribed to 
his work. Whatever fuccefs this book may 
have had wc cannot fay -, but there has 
fince appeared two col led ions of the fame 
kind, which, as the compilers of them have 
thought fit to conceal their names, we fliaH 
leave to the judgment of the publick. 

I'Yom this view of the authors who have 
collefted the thoughts of our poets under 
heads, it evidently appears, that their works 
have generally been very imperfedl and cle- 
fedive ; and, at the fame time, that a far 
greater number, of no lefs merit, have been 
wholly neglcfled, either through want of 
judgment, or defign. Hence wc have long 
wanted a compiler, or reader-general for 
mankind, to digelt whatever was moil ex- 
quiiite (the flowers) in our poets, into the 

mod 
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tnoft commodious method for ufe and ap- 
plication ; a perfon, void of all prejudicet 
who would take no author's character upon 
truft, but would deliberately review iach 
of our poets as had feemed to expire in 
fame, rather through length of time, and 
the variation of our language, than want of 
merit; one, who had not only intelligence 
to know what compofitions of value our 
country had produced, but leifure, patience 
and attention to go through a vail divcrfity 
of reading ; with judgment to difcern pe- 
culiar beauties amidft the obfeurity of anti- 
quated modes of fpeech, and the great fu- 
perfluity of matter that furrounds them, 
like ftars in winter nights, with gloom and 
void : In fine, fagacity to difcover the grols 
and innumerable errors of the prefs ; fide- 
lity, not to obtrude the officious alterations 
of an editor, under the pretence of reftore- 
ing the fenfe of an author -, and capacity, 
to djfpofe a great variety of feleft readings 
under their proper heads : All which attri- 
butes, as they rarely meet in the fame per- 
fon, feem to account for our not having 
had one collection of this kind of any great 
merit ami utility. 

It is, however, by the idea of thefe qua- 
lifications, the compiler of this work hath 
endeavoured to conduit himfelf. How well 
he has fuccceded, will appear from the fol- 
lowing 
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lowing fheets. Though his perfonal capa- 
city, and the treafures of his own library, 
might have enabled him to furpafs what- 
ever has appeared of this kind before, he 
did not omit to ufe the afliftancc of his 
friends occafionally. As to the choice of his 
fubjefts, he has nor, like his predecefibrs, 
abandoned himfelf to fiftion and fancy, but 
has rather preferred what concerns the im- 
provement of real life, in the mod confidc- 
rable charadters, defcriptions, conditions, 
manners and events of ic. In his choice of 
authors, he has not ufed the noted poets of 1 
later date, as Milton, Cowley, Waller ; Dty 
den, Olway, Lee, Prior, Congreve, and fuch 
of their fucceflbrs as adorn our own times i 
he has chofen rather to devote himfelf to 
neglefted and expiring merit *, conceiving 
it more ufeful and meritorious to revive and 
prcferve the excellencies, which time and 
oblivion were upon the point of cancelling 
for ever, than to repeat what others had ex- 
trafted before, and incur the cenfure of 
borrowing their collections to impofc upon 
his readers. As to his ufe therefore of au- 
thors, he has made this work a kind of fup- 
plement to the others of the fame kind be- 
fore extant ; and has began to extraft from 
the poets, where the generality of them be- 
gan to write with any degree of perfe&ion, 
as to matter, method, numbers, diftion 
and elegance. Though 
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Though he had fufficient temptation to 
have called in auxiliaries of a more ancient 
date, he was afraid to venture them in this 
refined sera of our language, till his readers 
might be prepared by the poetry of an in- 
termediate age to relifli the wholfome force 
and native beauties of older times, notwulv- 
flanding their antiquated garb and manners. 
The religious heats that fubfifted during 
the reformation, were fo averfe to the mufes, 
that no poetical compofitions, of any merit, 
appeared till the beginning of Queen Eli- 
zabeth's reign (though two or three Holy- 
day Writer^ as Mr. Drykn calls them, had 
given the world a few imitations from the 
Italian upon the fubjeft of love.) At that 
time came out the fine collection, called, 
* The Mirror for Magiflrates. This piece 
was done by feveral hands. It repreiei>ts 
pathetically the falls of many great and 
unfortunate men of our nation, and beauti- 
fully advifes others to avoid following their 
example. Befides the particular praifes given 
this work by +Sir Philip Sidney , and (*J Mr. 
Edmund Bolton, another judicious critick, 
who writes not long after him, that it re- 
ceived the general approbation, appears 
from its having been three or four times 

reprinted. 

• London, 4/0, 1559* 

f Defence of Poetic 

(*) Hypocritica, lattly pubtjJbcJ. 
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reprinted. Kvcry imprcflion had new ad- 
ditions from other eminent hands, amongft 
whom the Karl of Dorfti is not the leaft 
confpieuous. Our compiler has fcarce cited 
any port antecedent to the authors of this 
collodion, for the realbns wc have given 
above ; and wliat he has extradlcd from 
others belter known, as from Spnfer % 6cc. ap- 
pears almull entirely new, having never been 
quoted in this manner, and perhaps, little 
oblcrved belorr. 1 le has not only endea- 
voured to l'upply the omillion of the au- 
thors, from whom this col led ion is takers 
whole works might cafily have been had, 
us they arc extant in volumes ; but as there 
arc many other ingenious dramatick poets, 
whole writings were never printed together 
in editions, and confequcntly were little 
Jikrly to fall in the way of other compilers, 
our author, to make his work as complete 
as poflible, has fpared no pains in confut- 
ing as great a number as he could procure. 
This might not have been lb cafy to others i 
loo(e pamphlets being very liable to be loft, 
or not recovered without long icarch and 
great ex pence \ of which one volume, con- 
taining ten of AltiJJeHgfr** plays, is n proof, 
that was fold lately at an au&'ron for be- 
tween three and four pounds. But happily 
between his own (lores, and the large lup- 
piics of whatever was fcarce and valuable 

from 
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From thofc of his acquaintance, he has had 
the opportunity of ufing, in the prefent.col- 
e&ion, between four and five hundred 
plays, both tragedies and comedies ; for 
which latter fpecies of poem* no other 
compiler feems to have had any relifh. He 
has, however, admitted paflages from an- 
cient comedies ; not being of their opinion* 
who confine inftru&ion and poetry to verfe 
only : And to avoid the oifence that the 
meafure of profe might give the eye in 
print, whvn mingled with verfe, he has 
confined the profe lines to the fame extent 
with thofe of the verfes. He has admitted 
no profefled tranflations, that this collec- 
tion, according to its title, might be entirely 
Engli/b : And as to the difpoficion of the 
paflages, they are more regular than in any 
other book of this kind ; the quotations 
not only being placed under their proper 
ropicks, but ranged according to the order 
of time, in which they were wrote, that 
every chapter might fhew the progrefllve 
alterations and improvement of our ftyle 
and language. And that the work might 
be the more authentick, nothing is tran- 
fcribed at fecond hand, but all the paflages 
are copied from the authors themfelves ; an 
advantage, as we have obferved before, not 
in the power of every compiler. Great care 
Jus alfo been taken in pointing and print- 
ing 




ing them correftly; and 

lign his own thoughts to every „th 

Havinggiven fome account of this woi 
it may be no unnatural tranQciun to lay fam 
thing of its merits and utility. It h a km 
of body inftinft with foul in every part 
Wherever you open it, you are in the heart 
ot your fuhjcLt : Kvcry leaf includes many 
IcfTous, and is a fyflem of knowledge in- a 
few lines. It is a guide in the adions^pat 
lions, fortunes, misfortunes, and all the vg- 
c'ilfitudcs, of life. The merely fpeculativc 
may here find experience \ the flattered, 
truth \ the diffident, refolution \ the pre- 
sumptuous, modelly ; the oppreflbr, mcr» 
cy *, the proud, humility \ and the powers 
ful> juitice. Youth and age may improve 
equally by confulting it: The one itdireity 
the other it admoniflies : Whilll it amend* 
the heart, it informs the head, and is, at the 
lame time, the rule of virtue, and the (land* 
ard of poetical eloquence ; efpecially to 
thole who can difcern delicacy of wit, dw 
gnity of fentiment, and fublimity of 
thought, through antiquated modes of 
ipecch, and the language of an age ago. , 
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GAMING. 

*3 U S H, pretty boy, thy hopes might have 
been better : 
'Tis loft at dice, what ancient honour 

won ; 
Hard, when the father plays away the 
Ton! 

Sbakeftear\ York/hire Tragedy. 
— — The whole day 
t enough now, but the night's to play : 
'hile our 'Hates, ftrcngth, body and mind we waile ; 
ike ourfelves the us'rer's at a call, 
at no more, forage, cramps, palfies, can 
ife the bones, we fee doth hire a man 
ce the box up for him ; and parfues 
ice with glaffen eyes, to the glad views 
utt he throws : Like letchers grown content 
beholders, when their pow'rs are fpent. 

Jobnjbn? Underwoods* 
ld*iot have thee fell thy fubftance, 
me, worth all, in thofc damn'd (hops of hell, 

i. II B * 'ttafe. 
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Thofe dicing houfes \ that Aand never well, 

But when they Aand moil ill : 'I hat fbur-fquar'd fia 

I ins almoft lodg'd us in the beggar*! inn. 

A fort of ravens Itnve hung upon thy flceve, h 

And fed upon thee ; thy fame it fpeckied, 

Yet it ihews dear among them. 

lhkktv\ tot ami Part of the Honefi Whm % 
If yrt thou love j»nmc at In dear a rate, 

I mm this, that hath old ganicilcrs dearly coft | 
Poll lofc ? Rife up : Doll win ? Rife in that Hate : 

Who flrivr to lit out lofing hands arc loil. 
Oamc is a civil gun- powder, in peace 
•Blowing up houicswith their whole increafe. 

Htrkrf. 
i . Y rath fir nomas loft five hundred pounds 
Already ? 2. And £vc hundred more he borrow'd 1 
The dice nrc notable drvourcrs, madam ; 
Tlu-y inakr no more of pieces, than pebbles, 
Hut thrult their heaps togthcr to engender I 
Two hundred more the caftcr 1 cries this gentbsnan, 
I'm we'yc. I've that to nothing, ftr ; the Cflfter 
Ac a in ; 'tii cover'd, and the table too, • 

with foma that flighted me ; here one fneaki oat§ 
And with a martyrs patience, fmiles upon 
His money's executioner, the dice \ 
Com inn tub a pi) e of go< d tobacco, and 
I'tli' fmoke on't vaniOici ; another makes 
The hours vault o'er his head, fwcan that HI throwing 
J Jan put his fhouldcr out of joint, calls for 
A bt-ne- fetter (hit looks to th'box, to bid 
I lis niallcn, fend him fume more hundred pounds, 
Which loll, he tukes tohico, and is quiet 1 
1 leie a Itroug arm throws in, and in ; with which 
llr bmmeth nil the table, pay:, the rooks 
Thin went their fmrhs a piece upon his hand, 
Yet fwcars he ha* not drawn a Hake thefc feven years, . 
Sbirlrfi Udy of Pltafiri 

Thb 
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This is the hell of all gameflers, I think i 
When, they are at play, the board eats up all 
The money : For if there be five hundred 
founds loft y there's never but a hundred won. 

ffiikhu\ Mi fir its of enfwctd Marriage. 
tome play for gain ; to pais time, others play 
? or nothing ; both do play the fool, I (ay : 
<ior time or coin Til lofe, or idly fpend ; 
Vho gets by play, proves lofer in the end. 

toatVi Qlarqfitlla. 
GENERAL. 
VTio now beholds 

"he royal captain of thjsruin'd band 
talking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
et him cry, praife and glory on his head I 
or forth he goes, and vilits all his holt ; 
ids them good morrow with a modeft (mile, 
nd calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen, 
pon his royal face there is no note, 
'ow dread an army hath enrounded him ; 
or doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
nto the weary and all-watched night : 
it frefhly looks and over-bears attaint, 
1th chearful femblance and fweet majeily : 
hat ev'ry wretch, pining and pale before, 
sholding him, plucks comfort from his looks : 
largefs universal, like the fun, 
is lib'ral eye doth give to ev'ry one, 
hawing cold fear. 

Sbakifpears King Henry V. 
hat had his arms been, without my arm, 
bat with its motion, made the whole field move ? 
id this held up, we dill had victory. 
hen over-charg'd with numbers his few friends 
tir'd amaz'd, I fet them on afTur'd ; 
id what rude ruin feiz'd on, I confirm *d : 
hen I left leading, all his army reel'd ; 
ic fell on th'other foul : And as the C>r£* 

B 2 That 
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That having loft hiaeycftruck ev'ry way, 
. His blows directed to no certain fcope j 

Or as the foul departed from the body, 

The body wants coherence in his paits, 

Cannot confift, bat fever, and diliblve ; 

So I remov'd once, all his armies (hook, 

Panted and fainted, and were ever flying ; 

Like wand'ring pulfes, frrcad through bodies dying. 
Chapman'* rirfi Part of Byron\ Cottftiracy. 

■ ■■■ ■ ■' A commander muifc 

Ufe pretty cheats, darkftratagemsdevife; 

If not perfidious, they are not unjuft : 

No matter in thy enemies defeat, 

If it be open force, or fine deceit. 

Aliyn\ Crifig. 

Courageous Edward fpurs their valour on, 
And chears his fprightful foldiers : Where he cams 

His breath did kindle valour, where was none s 
And where it found a (park, it made a flame. 

Armies of fearful harts will fcom to yield, 

If lions be their captains in the field. 

jUejn'% Crtfitj* 

We may confider 

The Carthaginian gen'ral, is a man 

Worn with imployment into more decay 

Of itrength and years, than can give any hopes 

Of a continuance ; Rome's green champion 

Is full of growing ftp to make him fpread : 

Whilit th'othcr, like an aged oak that long 

Hath fought with tempefts, and withflood the rage 

Of burning air, now yields to ev'ry guit, 
x A bough, or a>m ; till one more violent 

^hatters the dry'd limbs, or quite roots it up, 

MaMf '• Hannibal and ScifU. 
' Vet did the king, almofl forfaken quite 

fy all his men, maintain a noble fight ; 

As if afhamed to out-live the fad 

"Oifcomfiture, which his own ralhnefs made : 

Nor 
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[id his fkult*ring hands e*en their forger 
ay a foldier's put ; appearing yet 
ly the fear of his aflaihng foe ; 
: death attended ev'ry furious blow : 
ite that prowefi comes ; and he in vain 
rs'nal valour hopes to cure again 
malady, which ill condud begat : 
Idier's valiant hand can expiate 
'raft folly ; nor one private hand - 
:m the errors of a 'king's command. 

Mat's BJwar JUL 

G E N E R o s i rr. 

wets left 

mifery itfelf would give; rewards 
jeds with doing them, and U. content 
end his time to* end it 

' $b*kefpiar*$ Corialamtt. 
eafy is a noble fpfnt difeern'd 
harih and falph*rous matter, that (lies out 
ltumelies, makes a noife, and ftihks ! 
we find good and great men, that know how 
x>p to wants, and mere neccffities, 
svill not tarn from any equal fuits : 
men, they do not fuccour more the caufe 
' undertake with favour and fuccefs ; 
i by it their own judgments they do raife, 
ning juft mens needs into their p raife. 

Jobnfot?s Catiliue. 
"e breaft, too narrow for her heart, was itill 
reafon's throne, and prifon to her will. 

Sir William Dawnant. 
can'ft not reach the light that I (hall find ; 
n'rous foul is fun-ihine to the mind. 

Sir Robert Howard's V,Jlal Virgin. 
f that do 

ft that does deferve requital ; 
rfl themfelves the Hock of fuch content : 

B 3 Nature 
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Nature Ins giv*n to cv'ry worthy mind, 
If other;, fliould be bankrupt. 

Sir Robert Howard** Blind Lady. 
It is unnatural a grn'rous mind 
Should grieve, to be from yrn'rous a&s connVd : 
That he in (pile of him ignoble proves. 
And cannot a&t as biaveiy as he loves ? 

(IttHvu'h b\iond Part of the Deflruflion of J ernfmlm, 
C E N T L E M ji AT. 
He is tin; card, or calendar of gentry ; 
I'nr yn\i Drill iirul in him the continent 
1)1 what part a gentleman would fee. 

SMr/j*m\ Hamht. 
Nor (land (!) much on your gentility, 
Which i:; an airy, and mere borrowed thing, 
From dead men-, dull and bones : And none of your*!, 
Jixccpt you make, or hold it. 

h Johnfon\ Every Man in kit Hunmr, 
Tor your Ix-haviour, let it he free and 
Nci'Jij^ m ; not clogg'd with ceremony 
Or ohfc-rvuucc > give, no man honour, but 
I'pori cjual terms ; for look how much thou 
Oiv'fl any inmi al>ove that, fo much thou 
Tal.'it from thyfclf : I le that will once give the 
Wall, Hull hequnklythruil into the kennel: 
Mcalinv not thy carnage by any man's eve ; 
Thy f perch by no man's ear i out be refolute 
And confident in doing and faying ; 
And tlii j, is the grace of a right gentleman. 

Chapman 9 * May- Dap. 
\ le tint bears hirafclf like a gentleman ; is 
Worth to have been born a gentleman. 

Chapman^ May-Day* 
(ict.try and bafenefs in nil ages jarr, 
And poverty and wealth are Hill at war. 

Utynvood and Eonvfy* Fortnnt by Land and 8m, 
1 nn a gentleman ; and by my birth 
V-uj Minion with a king : a king's no more. 

Iim 
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soffe&M of many fair revenues, 

:nt to maintain a gentleman. 

ing my mind, I'm ftudy'd in all arts * 

iches of my thoughts, and of my time, 

been a good proficient. 

fir/wood's Woman VlPd 'with Kindnefe. 
a noble gentleman ; withal 
f in's endeavours ; The £en'ral voke 
j him for courtely, behaviour, language, 
v y rv fair demeanor, an example : 
of honour add not to his worth ; 
s himfelf an honour to his title. 

Job* Ford's Lady's Trial . 

tleman free-born | I never wore 

igs of any great man's looks ; nor fed 

heir after-meals : I never crouch'd 

1 offal of an ofhce-promifed 

d for long attendance, and then mift. 

no difference between this huge, 

lonftrous big word, lord, and gentleman, 

han the title founds ; for aught I learn, 

tter is as noble as the firft ; 

e more ancient. 

John Ford's Lady's Trial 

GIFTS, 
tr with gifts, if {he refpe&s not words j 
jewels often in their filent kind; 
nan quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Shake/pear's Two Gentlemen of Vgrona. 
jver gave you aught. 

' honour'd lord, you know right well, you did ; 
ith them, words of fo fweet breath comfrob d, 
le the things more rich : That perfume loft, 
:hefe again : For to the noble mind, 
ifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 

Shake/pearl Hamlet. 
eat benefactors, fprinkle our fociety 
lankfulnefe : For your own gifts make your 
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Selves prais'd : But referve (till to give, left toot . 
Dcitie* be dcfpifed. Lend to each man enough, 
That one need not to lend another : For 
Were your godheads to borrow of men, men 

Would fbrfake the gods. 

To help the need 

Of any, is a great and genVous deed ; 

Yea of th'ingrateful : And he forth muft tell 

Many a pound, and piece, will place one well. 

They are the nobleft benefits and fink 

Deepcii in man ; of which when he doth think, 

The memory delights him more, from whom, 

Than what ho hath received. Gifts ftink from fame, 

They are <b long a coming, and fo hard i 

Where any deed is fore'd, the grace is marred. 

Can 1 owe thanks for courtefies received 

Againft his will that does them } That hath weavtl 

Excufcs or delays ? Or done them fcant, 

That they have more oppref&'d me than my want ? 

Or if he did it not to fuccour me, 

But by mere chance ? For int'reft ? Or to free 

Himfeif of farther trouble, or the weight 

Of preflure ; like one taken in a flraight ? 

All this corrupts the thanks ; left hath he won, 

That puts it in his debt-book ere't be done ; 

Or that doth found a trumpet, and doth call 

His grooms to witnefs ; or elfe lets it fall 

In that proud manner, as a good fo gain'd, 

Mult make me fad, for what 1 have obtained. ' 

No, gifts and thanks mould have one chearful face I • 

So each that's done, and ta'en, becomes a brace : 

lie neither gives, or does, that doth delay 

A benefit : Or that doth throw't away, 

No more than he doth thank, that will receive 

Nought but in corners ; and is loath to leave, 

Leaf 
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eaftair, or print, but flies it: Sack men would 
.an from the confcie nce of it, if they could. 

Jobmj$*+Vtid. 
for in this will I imitate the world, 
/hofc greater part of men think when they give 
hey purchafc bondmen, not make worthy friends. 

Beaumont and Fletcbetr'% i^uem of Corinth: 
i alms regard thy means, and others merit $ 
Think hcav'n a better bargain, than to give 
nry thy Jingle market-money for it ; 
Join hands with Gpd to make a man to live : 
ive to all fomething ; to a good poor man, 
ill thou change names, and be where he began. 

Hcrbtrt. 
ee without art, orprojelt ; giving ft ill 
ith no more fiiare, or hope, than in hit will. 

Carfiwrigbt. 
princely gift : But, fir, it comes too late : 
ke fan beams on the blafted bloflbms, do 

►ur favours fall. 

Suckling* BrtnnoraU\ 
•ipe, to me all, when he is dead, will give ; 
ill part with nothing while he is alive : 
hat thanks is that to gape for dead mens (hoes ? 
> give them only when you cannot chufe ? 
re now ; 'tis left then 'gainll your will 1 know : 
is twice giv'n, what living we beftow. 
■ leaves a good name, who gives while he lives, 
d only carries with him what he gives. 

Htath\ CUr*fttU*\ 
Free circumllance 
es oft the value of mean things advance : 
10 thus repeats what he bequeathe before, 
diims his bounty richer than his itore. 

Bifhop King. 
ere the gift is free, 4 * 

ien 'tis beftow'd on dcepeft mifery. 

B 5 ' Wot • 
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Not giving like to thofe, whofe gifts thongh (out, 
r.jn thnn as if they gave with gouty btnd ) 
S'xh vex thcmfclves, and eafe not others want 

Sir W. DavenanTt GonMtrt. 
Tiu.n u hat thou mean'ft to give, ftill promife left i 
Hold faft the pow'r, thy promife to increafe. 

Denbam. 
GLOOM. 
What time by torch-light they attempt the cave, 

Which at their entrance feemed in a fright, # 

With the reflection th:tt their armour gave, 

As it till then had ne'er feen any light ; 
Which, driving there preheminenoe to have, 

Darkncfs therewith fo daringly doth fight i 
That each confounding other, both appear, 
As daiknefs light, and light but darkncfs were. 

The craggy clifts, which crofs them as they go. 

Made, as their paflage they would have deny'd. 
And threaten'd them their journey to forflow, 

As angry with the path that was their guide, 
And fadly ieem'd their difcontent to ihew, 

To the vile hand that did them firft divide : 
Whofe cumb'rous falls and rifings ieem'd to fay, 
So ill an action could not brook the day. 

Droit**'* Bants Wan. 
G L O R r. 
Glory, is like a circle in the water | 
Which never ceafeth to inlarge itfelf, 
Till by broad fpreading it difperfe to nought. 

Sbakeftear** Firft Part tf King Hmrj VL 
.... You thruft rather with the love 

Of your own glory, than with duty lead ; 
You have done much : Yet all your councils prove , 

You ty'd ftill your atchievements to the head 
Of your own honour ; when it had been meet. 
You had them laid down at your fey'reign's feet 

VanitUPMkm* 

When 
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n this brittle glory thai it gotten, 
he keeping b as painful, more confute : 
e lives by doing, is with reft forgotten : ' 
e thofc that would injoy her doth refute, 
'd like a Lms % will be, and obfervM ; 
ill kept, face never well defcrv'd. 

Lord Brooke on Feme mm! Honour. 
« " ■ ■ Never any ftate 
i rife, or (land, without this third of glory, 
able works, as well the mould as ftory. 
lfe what governor would fpend his days, 
envious travel for the publick good ? 
would in books fearch after dead mens ways ? 
• in the war, what foldier lofe his blood r 
[ not this fame jn clouds, kept as a crown, 
for the fword, the (cepter and the gown. 

Lord Brooke, Ibid* 
tes, like glow-worms, afar off fhine bright ; 
ook'd too near, have neither heat, nor light. 

ITebpr'* Dutcbefs of Malfy % 
For all may have, 
ey dare try, a glorious life, or grave. 

Herbert. 

— For this world's glory 

urM in the moon ; they both wax dull, 
(uffer their eclipies in their full. 

AUyn's Crtfcry. 
X the fun's one moment's reft, mould more 
ire, than at hit glorious courfe before : 
y, like time, progrefHon does require ; 
a it does ceafc t'advance, it does expire. 

E. of Orrery's Tragedy of Mujlapba. 
y and pleafure in my bread contend ; 
bre would ferae what glory would defend : 
virtues charm my glory on their fide ; 
deafiire longs to have his pleafure try'd ; 
jlory, like a bragging cow'rd, does here 
/ in beauty's abfence domineer: 

B 6 But 
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But in her fight 'twill make a poor defence, v 

And never ftaod before victorious fenie. 

C*Ws CtJifl, 
i . I, for my glory, feise on regal crrowati 
To make my glory Maze, burn wealthy towns. 
The gods for glory, worlds from chaos won s 
'J he gods for glory kindled up the fun, 
And let that noble part of hcav'n on fire » 
I'm hourly urg*d by fuch divine defiie. > 
2. Inglorious princes are but half alive, 
And want a fenfe worth all the other five. 

CrmwuHCstitnl*. 
GLUTTON X 
And by his fide rode loathfome gluttony, 

Deformed creature, on a filthy fwine i 
His belly was up-blown with luxury, 

And eke with fatnefs fwollcn were his eyne : 

And like a crane, his neck was long and fine, 
With which he fwallow'd up cxceflive feaft * ■ . i. . 

For want whereof poor people oft did pine s ' ' 

And all the way, moft like a brutith bead, 
He fpewed up his gorge, that all did him detefi. j 

In green vine leaves he was right fitly dad, 
Tor other clothes he could not wear for heat j 

And on his head nn ivy garland had, 
From under which fait trickled down the fweat : 
Still as he rode he fomewhat (till did cat, 

And in his hnnd did bear a bouzing can, 
Of which he fupt fo oft, that on his feat 

His drunken coarfe he fcarce upholden can ; 

In fhape and life, more like a monfter than a man. 

Unfit he was for any worldly thing. 
And eke unable once to Air or go » 

Not meet to be of counftl to a king, 
Whofe mind in meat and drink was drowned b, 
That from his friend he fcldom knew his foe ; 

Full of difeafes was his carcafs blue, 

L And a dry dropfy through his fieibdid flow | 



^ 
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lich by mifdiet daily greater grew : 

h one was gluttony, the fccond of that crew* 

Spemfcr % % Fairy 2>*ttn. 
9 eats all day, and letchert all the night, 
k> all his meat he tafteth over, twice: 
d, firivingib to double his delight, 
fie makes himfelf a thorough-fare of rice, 
uis, in his belly, can he change a fin, 
I it comes out, that gluttony went in. 

J*b*fim % s Epigrams. 
: don't ufe to bury in our bellies, 
vu hundred thou&nd duckets, and then boaft on*t : 
exercife th*old Roman painful idleness, 
th care of fetching nines far from home ; 
ie golden-headed Ctacimt out of jEgypt 1 
\c Salpa from Ebufiu % or the Petamis, 
Inch tome call fummer-whiting from Cbakemm : 
Imons from Jfuitai*, Hekps from RMes * 
ckles from Chits, framed and falted up, 
ith Far and Sapa flow'r, and coded wine, 
e cram no birds, nor, epicurian like, 
clofc fome creeks o'th* fea, as Sergio* Crata did ; 
1 that invented the firft news for oy iters, 
4 other fea-fi(h ; who beiides the pleafure of his 
vn throat, got large revenues by the invention » 
hole fat example the nobility followed : 
wr do we imitate that arch- gormandizer, 
ith twenty two courfes at a dinner ; 
id betwixt ev*ry courfe, he and his guefts 
auYd, and us\l women, then fet down and itrengthen*d : 
tit, fwimming in their dimes, which no (boner 
as tailed, but was ready to be vented. 
Moil impious epicures. 
We commend rather 

' two extremes, the parfunony of Pertfoax, 
ho had half lettkes fet up to ferve again 1 
his fucceflbr Julian, that would make 
wee meals of a lean hare, and after, fup 
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With a green fig, and wipe hit beard, as We Oft. 

The old bewailers of excefs, ir*thefe days 

Complaiti'd there were more coin bid for a 

Cook than for a war-horfe j but now cooks *are ' ' 

Purchas'd after the rate of triumphant, and feme 

Pifhes after the rate of cooks i which muft need* 

Make fome of the white houfe, gormandi7*ers ; efpccially 

Your wealthy plump plebeians ; like the hogs, 

Which Scaliger cites, that could not more for fat I 

So infenfible either of prick or goad, 

That mice made holes to neftle in their buttocks, 

And they ne'er felt them. There was once a ruler, 

Cyren$\ governor, choakM with his own paunch, 

Which death, fat San&ins, king of Caflik, fearing 

Through his infinite mafs of Belly, rather chofe 

To be kill'd fuddenly, by a pernicious herb 

Taken to make him lean, which old Coriebm, 

King of Morten, counfell'd his fear to; 

Than he would hazard to be Hung to death, 

As that huge cormorant that was choakM before him. 

2. You that are wound up to the height of feeding, 

By clime and cuftom are difpem'd withal ; 

You may eat kid, cabrito, calf, and tunny's ; 

Eat, and eatev'ry day, twice if you pleafe. 

Nay, \h& franc* d hen, fatted with milk and corn, 

A riot which the inhabitants of Dehs 

Were firft inventors of, or the cramb'd cockle. 

i . And in the large feaft of our vaft ambition, 

We count but the white kingdom,whence you came ftan# 

The garden for our cook, to pick his fallads : 

The food's lean France, larded with Germany j 

Before which comes the grave chaft Signiory 

Of Venice, fcrv'd in, capon-like, in white broth ; 

P'rom our chief oven Italy, the bake-me.nts ; 

Savoy, the fait ; Geneva the chippM manchet : 

Below the fait, the Netherlands arc plac'd, 

A common dim at the lower end o'th' Table, 

For meaner pride to full to. For our fecond ccmrfe 

A 
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ft of Pertwgals fcrvM k for plovers ; 
tms and Mmn for black bud*: all this white 
our* ffcands ready melted Co make (auce 
dl occafiona, when the voider comes ; 
with fiich cheer our full hopes we fuffice, 
w/iays grace, for frfluon then we rife. 

Msddletom** Garni at Chefs. 
thou pamperM jade ! what wouli'ft thou have ? 
it, wouldft thou feed on quails? art thou not fat ? 
it thy neck brawn, thy kg calf, thy head beef? 
yet thou wanteft meat. 

Cmpifs Wbirkgifr 
tomadt'sas initiate as the grave, 
trumpet's ravenous appetite. 

Maffinger's New Way to pay Old Debts. 
ety is fought for to delight 
witty and ambitions appetite ; 
re elements at kaft difpeopkd be, 
atisfy judicious gluttony. 

Randolph. 
you ftill owe your virtues to your bellies? 
only think then nobly, when you're full I 
1 fodder keep you honeft ? are you bad 
n out of flefh ? and think you*t an excufe 
rile and ignominious a&ions, that 
re lean, and out of liking ? for I muft 
k of you now as cattle, while you thus 
ive your (elves unto the paunch, enduring 
ranny, beyond that you complain of. 

Carfiwrigbfi Siege. 
ife life's the tattle and the ftage, 
loth not fpend, but lofe his age. 

Kilbgrrw's Ccmftiracy. 
us, thy palate can be pleas'd with nought, 
he belt cates far fetched, and deareft bought ; 
an lampreys, and the Tufcan boar, 
1 witty dainties ne'er heard of before 

ViuUinf. 
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ViuUiu? age ; fuch ai Aftuwrt (Meld 1 ,' <n 

A difh made of fcares liven, and then fill*d - 
With milt of fturgeon, and with brains of rails, . 
Phcafanti and peacocks, and Efjptitn Quails, 
With tongues of nightingales i and thofa mora fare ' 
And fcld-fecn crimfon birds, his ufiial (kit i 
Mullets and Stifo cockles, the Srvir* trout 
And what more dainty novcb can be bought: 
Botargo, anchovies, puffins too, totafle 
The M*r***an wines, at meals thou haft.* 
Thus all thy lands thou eatft and drinkeft down, 
In thy fair boggards bury'd He, thus grown 
With dear bought foil fo rich, to dung the <maH 
Acre tliat's left unfold \ and that is all. 

Heatb % %Cl<r*fl<tk. 
Nothing could pleafe your palate, bat 
The Mujcatelli and frmtiniack grape \ 
Your Twin phcafents, and your K fufc** veal i • 
With rcd-lcgg'd partridge from the GV*m hills : 
Then the broad livers of Venetian gecfe, 
Fatned by Jrws \ and carps of the Gtttnm lake. 
You talked too of fat fnails in ftiining AicIIn, 
Brought from the marble qunrrys of Ftrrarm t 
And fbut'd in Lucca oil ; then long'd for cream 
Of Switzerland, and Genom paftc. 
Your angelots of Brit. 
Your Mar/blini, Parmaxan of Lo<ty 9 
Your Mala muca melons, and Cicilian dates. 
And then to clofe up your voluptuous maw, 
Marmalad made by cleanly nuns of Lisbon. 

Sir W. Da<vtnan?\ Wtoi 
G O D. 
Of the gods we are forbid to diftnite, 
Bccaufe their deities come not within 
Thccompafiof our reafons. 

UUy % % Bttdimi$*. 
It is not (6 with him that all things knows. 
As 'tis with us, that fquarc our guefs by Jbcwft : 

But 
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But moft it 11 preemption in us, when 

The help of heav'n, we count the a& of men. 

Sbakej^emr'% Alts wil that ends nveli 
It did not pleafe the sods, who inftruft the people : 
And their unqueftionVl pleafures mull be fervid. 
They know what'* fitter for us, than our (elves ; 
And 'twere impiety to think agsinft them. 

Job*Jbn's Catilint. 
Though all the doors are fure, and all our fen-ants 
As fure bound with their fleeps ; yet there is one 
That wakes above, whofe eye no deep can bind ; 
He fees through doors, and darknefs, and our thoughts : 
And therefore as we (hould avoid with fear, 
To think amifs ourfelves before his fearch \ 
So (hould we be as curious to (hun 
All caufc, that others think not ill of us. 

Cbapmmn\ B*J& D % a*Jms. 
Gods nought fbreiee, but fee : for to their eyes 
Nought is to come or pad ; nor are you vile,. 
Becaufe the gods fbreiee ; for God, not we, 
Sees as things are $ things are not, as we fee. 

Marfion\ Sofhoniiha. 

1 . Can nature be fo fimple or malicious 
To deftroy the reputation of her 
Proper memory ? She cannot : fure there 

Is fome powV above her, that controuls her force. 

2. A power above nature r doubt you that, 
My lord ? confider, but whence man receives 
His body and his form, not from corruption, 
Like fome worms and flies ; but only from the 
Generation of a man : for nature 

Never did bring forth a man without a man ; 
Nor could the nrit man being but 
The paflive fubje&, not die atlive mover, 
Be the maker of himfelf ; fo, of neceflity 
There muft be a fuperiour pow'r to nature. 

7ourfttKr\ Atbeiftt Trtgidt. 
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•Tis hard to find God, bat to comprehend ' 

Him, at he is, is labc*r Without end. 

HerricL 
Then tell me firft, if nature tnuft forbear 

'Jo aik, why (till me muft remain in doubt t 
A dai kticfs which doe* much like hell appear, 

Where all may enter in, but none get out. 

Thus we at once are bidden, and forbid ; 

Charg'd to make God, the object of the mind ; 
'J hen hindei*d from it, fince he is fo hid, 

As we but feck that, which we cannot find. 

Sir. W. DavtMMU 

GOVERNMENT. 
But as in calm a itorm we nothing fear. 
When oa the feat are mild and tomth a* gkft t 
And as in peace, no thoughts of war we bear. 
Which leaifc fuppofe of mi (chiefs come to pnfr : 
IVn fo my dill and rightful reigning was. 
The calm a tempell bodes, the (hine a rain, 
Long peace a war, aad pkafure pinching pain. 

Mirror fir Mmgifirmku 
For government, though high, and low, aid lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one content I • 
Congrceing in a fall and natural ciofc, 
Like mufick. 

1 'herefore heaven doth divide 
Tlie (lite of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ft 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
Obedience ; for fo work the honey beet, 
Creatures, that by a rule in nature teach 
The art of order tp a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, and officers of fort s , 

Where fome, like magiftrates, correct at homti 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad > 
Others, like foldiera, armed in their flings, 
Make boot upon the fummer's velvet buds, 

^ Which 
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bich pillage they with merry march bring home 

> the tent royal of their emperor : 

10, bufy'd in his majefty, furveys 

e (inging mafon building roofs of gold ; 

e civil citizens kneading up the honey 1 

e poor mechanick pbfters crowding in 

eir heavy burthens at his narrow gate : 

e (ad-ey'd juflice with his furly hum, 

livering o'er to executors pale 

e laay yawning drone. 

Shike/f€ar\ Henry V» 
h petty hand 

1 fleer a fhipbecalra'd 1 but he that will 
rem, and carry her to her ends, muft know 
tides, his currents, how to (nift his fails 1 
at (he will bear in foul, what in fair weathers ; 
ere her fprings are, her leaks, and how to (lop them ; 
at (bands, what (helves, what rocksdo threaten her; 
j forces and the natures of all winds, 
ts, ftorms, and tempefts : when her keel ploughs hell, 
[ deck knocks heaven, then to manage her,' 
Dmes the name and office of a pilot. 

Jobnfim's Catiiim 
1 cunning orator, referves 
faired fraHes, bfeft adorning figures, 
I matter, and mod moving arguments 
his conclufion ; and doth then fupply 
ground ft reams laid before, glides over them, 
xs his full depth (een through ', and fo takes up 
audience in applaufes pail the clouds : 
1 your government, conclufive nature, 
ing to end her excellence in earth, 
n your foot (hall be fet upon the ftars, 
re all her fbv'rcign beauties, ornaments, 
les, and raptures ; overtakes her works 
rmer empires, makes them but your foils } 
Is to her full (ea, and again doth drown 
world, in admiration of your crown. 

Cbafman\ Firjl Part o/Bjroti* Conftirwy* 
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Cannot your yrekt men fuffer often (ft 
J lave pari in rule, but muft have til to do ? 
Now, good my fjord, conform y<ta to the reft, 
I xt not your wingt be greater that your neft. : f 

D**hhPttktoi 
A flute well rulM, i he f:tme of king* doth wife, 

No Idb than fouphtrn fwWf, orbatter'd town* : 
Moie hard it i% and doth defcrve more praife, 

'I'll guide, than get t to keep, thtnconauercrownb 

K. of Sterling Darhk 
Virtue did then mem hearts fa much inflame, 

'J Jmtifo promotion could Inject with gold I 
For in hit days he tluit dtlired lame, 

liought it of him, thnt itvfull dearly Ibid : 
I iateful excefi fo much did not devour, 
I aw had lei* force, and honeuVmore pow'r, 

DrayHfi Pi$r<$ Gmvijhm 
Ho iti unfit to manage publkk mattero, 
Who knowi not how to rule at home hii houihold. 

y />x /fafr Fantfi Cb*Jtt W MMm 
O madam, 

Your i'ex U too imperious to rule I 
Vott are too bu (y, and too ftirring, to 
lie put in action i your curiofltv 
Would do ai much harm in a Kingdom, m 
A monkey in a glufi ihop i move, and remove, 
"J ill you had broken all. 

C*rfiwrit>bt % * Ry*l 8l*V4s 
Rule of itfeird a toll, and none would bear it, 
Hut that 'twixt pride and avarice, 
And dole revenge they'll (hare it. 

Alt*. Brtm* 
The victor's folic! recompense ii reft i 
And 'tin uujuit, that chiefi who pleafure (hun. 
Toiling in youth, Jhould be in age ojpprett 
With greater toiU, by ruling what they won. 

&r W, D*v$***t % % CMfcf*. 

Cfcul* 
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Xould cfery one that carclefi fits 
Off hit high throne, depute his power 
Where it might minele with such innocence, 
Monarchal fway would be belov'd i for 'tis 
♦Our word jniftake, to think the arts of government 
So hard ; fine© a perfection in the skill 
To rule, ii left reqiuYd, than in a perfect will. 

Sir W. Dawtnami* Fair Favourite. 
GRATITUDE. 
And you frefh bud of virtue fpringing feft, 

Whom tbefe fad eyes faw nigh unto death's door, 
What hath poor virgin for fuch peril paft 
' Wherewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 

My fimple felf, and fervke ever more : 
And ne that does high fit, and all things fee 
With equall eyes, their merits to reftore, 
Behold what ye this day have done for me ; 
And what I cannot quite, requite with ufury. 

Sptnfer'% Fairy %mn* 
As our joys grow, 
We muft remember dill from whence they flow. 

MiddUtntt Outfit Maid in Cheapfidi. 
i. Here's a {ball amends. 
a. 'Tis more than due, fir, yet I'll take it all i 
Should kindnefs be defpis*d, good will would fall 
Unto a lower ebb, fhould we deteft 
The gratefal giver's gift, wrijpmum efi. 

Boh. Tailor's Hog bath kfi his Pearl. 
Does the kind- root bleed out his livelihood 
As parent diftributions to his branches, 
Proud that his pride is feen, when he's unfeen ; 
And muft not gratitude defcend again 
To comfort his old limbs in fruitlefs winter 
Improvident ? 

Maffinger, Middleton and Rowley % Old Law. 
The benefits he fow'd in me, met not 
Unthankful ground, but yielded him his own 
With fair increafe; and I Hill glory in it : 

And 
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And though my fortune'* poor, compnrU to ki»v * r 4 
And Milan weighM with Frm*ci 9 appear at nothing, *> 
Are in thy fury burnt ; I«t it be mention'd, 
They ferv'd but aafmall tape™ to attend 
The folemn flame at this great funeral : 
And with them I will gladly waile myfclf, 
Rather than undergo the imputation. 
Of being bafc or unthankful. 

I find a pious gratitude difperfe 
Within my foul ; and evVy thought of him 
Ingrndcrs a warm figh within me, which 
Like curl t of holyinccnfe, overtake 
Kach other in my bofom, and inlarge 
With their embrace hiifweet remembrance. 

Sksrfy% Bndm. 
This is not ingratitude ; or if it be, it does 
As thankfulnefs in great ones ufe to do, 
It looks a-fquint, and feems to turn to favour*, 
But regards new ends. 

G R E A T N E S S. 
When thefe fad fights were over-paft and gone, 

My fpright was greatly moved in her reft, 
With inward ruth and dear affection, 
To fee fo great things by fo fmall diftreft : 
Thenceforth I 'gan in my engrieved breafc 
To fcorn all difference of great and fmall, 
Sith that the grcateft oftneft are oppreft. 
And unawares do into danger fall: 
And ye that read thefe ruins tragical!. 

Learn by their lofs to love the low degree j 
And if that fortune chance you up to call 

To honour's feat, forget not what ye be : 
For he that of himfelf is mod fecure, 
Shall find his ftate moft fickle and unfure. 

Spenfir'% Vijkm of tbi Worlft Fmiiij. 

Examples, 
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Examples, have the wifcft warned oft, 
That where the trees the (mailed branches bear. 
The ftorms do blow, and have moft rigour there. 
Where is it (bong, but near the ground and root r 
Where is it weak, but on the higheft fprayi ? 
Where may a man fo Airely fet his foot. 

But on thofe boughs that eroweth tow always ? 
The little twigs are but unftedfaft (lays, 
If they break not, they bend with ev'ry blaft ; 
Who trulls to them, (hall never (land full fail. 

Churchyard in the Afimr/hr Mmgiftrtits. 
Greatnefs in fway of ilate gives wings t*afpire ; 
Advancement feeds ambition with defire. 

Mirror fir Magiflrates. 
Oh place ! Oh form I 

How often doeft thou with thy cafe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fcols, and tye the wifer (buls 
To thy feJfe feeming ? 

Shukefttarh Meafure fir Mt*f*rt. 
'Tit certain, greatnefs, once fall'n out with fortune, 
Muft Bill out with men too ; what the declin'd is, 
He (hall as foon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his. own fall : For men, like butter-flies. 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the fummer ; 
And not a man, for being (imply man, 
Hath honour, but is honoured by thofe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour; 
Prizes of accident, as oft as merit : 
Which when they All, as being (lipp'ry (landers, 
The love that lean'd on them, as flipp'ry too, 
Do one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. 

Shaktftear's Trw/ns andCrtffida. 
Greatnefs hath its cankers, worms, and moths ; 
Bred out of too much humour, in the things 
Which after they confume ; transferring quite 
The fubilancc of their makers into themfelves. 

Jolmfin*% Sejanus. 
Fortune. 
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Fortune, notreafon, rules the fat* of Alan I 
Reward goes backward, honour on hit head : 
Who it not poor, it monftroui i only need 
Gives form and worth to evVy human feed. 
As ccdan beaten with continual farms. 
So great men flourish I and do imitate 
Unskilful ftatuarics, who fuppofe 
In filming a coloflus, if they make him 
Straddle enough, Unit, and look big, and gape* 
Their work is goodly : So men merely great 
(In their affected gravity of voice, 
SuwVnefs of count'nancc, manners, cruelty, 
Authority, wealth, and all the fpawn of fortune) 
Think they bear all the kingdom's worth before tl 
Yet differ not from thofe coloflick ftatuet, 
Which with hcroick forms without o'er-fpmd I 
Within, are naught but mortar, flint, and lead, 
Cbafm** % % Buffty £%m 
1 have found, 

Thanks to the blcfler of my fearch, that counftb 
Meld to the line of juftice, Hill produce 
The furcft Hates 3 and greatcll being fure : 
Without which fit afliitance in the greateft. 
As you may fee a mighty promontory 
More digg'd and under-eaten, than may warrant , 
A fnfe fupportance to his hanging brows, 
All paflengers avoid him, ftiun all ground 
That lies within his fliadow, and bear ftill 
A flying eye upon him \ fo great men 
Corrupted in their grounds, and building out 
'loo fwelling fronts for their foundations 1 ' 
When mod they ihould be propt, are molt foriaken 
And men will rather thruft into theflorms 
Of better grounded Hates, then take a fheltec 
Beneath their ruinous, and fearful weight : 
Yet they, fo overioe their faulty bales, 
That they remain fecurer in conceit. 

Chapman's Fitji Part 0/ Byron** Cmftm 
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m doft not know what then will be thy mind, 
Vhen thou (halt fee thyfelf advanc'd and ftronK : 
en thou haft fhak*d off that which others bind, 
Thou faon fbrgetteft what thou karned'ft long : 
a do not know what then themfelves will be, 
en as more ttyun themfelves, themielvqs they fee. 

Deniih Civil W*r. 

fiy I fee, the* but delude that praifc us, 
rtnefiismock'd, prosperity betrays us i 
Iwearebutourfelves ; although this cloud 
}f interpofed (moke make us teem more : 
efe Jpreadiog parts of pomp whereof weVe proud, 
\*c not our parts, but parts of others flore. 

Dmdets Cleopatra* 
oogh the mountains make a mighty (hew, 
They are but barren heaps borne up aloft ; 
lerc plains are pleafant -Hill, tho' they lie low, 
tad are moft fertile too, tho' trod on oft : 
eatneft is like a cloud in th'airy bounds, 
Which ibme bafe vapours have congeal'd above; 
>rawls with Vulcan^ thund'ring forth huge founds, 
t melts, and falls there, whence it firft did move. 

E. of Sterlings Alexandrian tragedy. 
in fine fields, weeds, or fat earth abounds, 
Ev'n as the laborers fpend, or (pare their pain ; 
<e greateft fp'rits, difdaining vulgar bounds, 
Of what they feck, the higheft height muft gain : 
k ey, that bright glory may be To enjoy'd, 
As only born to be in adlion dill, 
d rather be, than idle, ill imploy'd : 
Great fp'rits muft do great good, or elfe great ill. 

E. of Sterlings Julius Cdtfar. 
eatnefs muft keep thofe arts by which it grew ; 
id ever what it wills, or fears, make true. 

Lord Brooke's Muftapba* 

Vol. II. C Oh 
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We cannot without envy» keep high 
NoryetdifgraCd, can have a quiet famse. * s J ^'1 



i. He's dead, yonfrythea. 
7.. Certainly : And to hear •■•• M, i 

The people now difle& him, now he's gone, 
Makes my ears burn that lovVl Urn not: SocliBbtsV^ 
SiKhelejpeaaixicwgranu they have made, t .:*?ls*| 
More odious than he was. Brother, greet men •«*' 
Had need to live by love, meting their deads - ■> " 
With virtue's rule i sound, with the weighted 
Their private a&ion : For though, whibdsey 
Their pow'r and policy mask their vilhunct, 
Their bribes, their luft, pride and aabttiotH 
And make a many flavesto worfhip them } 
They are their flatterers, and their bawds in tfcofei » 
Thofc very flaves mall, irnrn ihrfn pm hnaflsflsy \ 
Publifli their bowels to the vulgar eye, -:j 

Beaumont and FlttcbtrH As* Pkyt k\ 
Since by your greatnefs, you <*. 

Are nearer heav'n in place ; be nearer it 
In goodnefs : Rich men mould tranfeend the poor. 
As clouds the earth ; rais'd by the comfort of 
The fun, to water dry and barren grounds. 

fotrniMft Jtbiijti \ 
Both flow'rs and weeds, fpring when the fun is 
And great men do great good, or elfe great ham 

WibftWWhiH 
The great are like the bafe i nay, they're the fu 
When they feck fhameful ways to avoid faun*. 

Webfttr^Dntcbtfirf, 
Thus he was brought to aft his total hour 

Upon a fcaffbld : To let greatneis know 
The twofold danger of too great a pow'r, 
To him that hath it, and the giver too. 
Let greatneis held by Nimium, tear her fate I 
For 'tis a tenure of tne ihorteft date. 



\ 
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itnefi triunphingon thetow'ring height 
f honour, if it once be turn'd at all, 
Is motion in itfidf: The very weight 
treat bodies have, accelerates their fall : 
re is no medium in their declination, 
veen the height, and the precipitation. 

dkmh Bm. WU 
vf that are great, and worthy to be to, 
e not their rayi ifrom meaneft plants that grow, 
y is the fun let in a throne fo high, 
to rive light to each inferior eye f 
radiant beams diftribute lively grace 
all, aceoiding to their worth and place ; 
I from the humble ground thofe vapoun drain, 
ich are fcntdown in fruitful drops of rain. 

Sir Jib* Btanmtut. 
Sreat men, we are none. 
Mo, but you mavbe, by the length of your 
: and fhortnefi of your memory ; for if 
have but wit enough todonufchicf, 
I oblivion enough to forget 
>d turns; you may come to great places in 
le : keep a fool of your own, and then you are made. 
Shirty* Bird in a Cage. 
ft not a great man, mod of them diffemble ; 
e, and court-cunninff have betray'd their faith 
a fecure idolatry ; their foul 
g^ter than a compliment: Take heed, 
tyll flatter thy too young ambition, 
1 thee with names, and then like fubtile chymifts, 
ing extracted, drawn thy fpirh up, 
gh, they have made thee miferable. 

Shirley's Grateful Servant* 
It is the curie of greatnefs 
be its own ddtruftion. So we fee 
it mountain-cedars have the leaft defence 
inft ftorms, when fhrubs confront their violence. 
Nabbs's Hannibal and Scipi*. 
C 2 Great 
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Gmtoefi U buttho ftidflw ef ttebnidi 
Of prince*! favours, nmrirVd ia extftmest 
Firft taught to creep, and feed on hopes t to tbe '• 
Upon the glanee, aid hmhbly toctlefve 
Etch under minion t till ks own delhe, 
Work near enough to fit itfclf on fire.. -1 

SuckB*f% SgJOm 
Great men by (mall meant oft ate arefthftrthH .' f ' 
He's ted of thy life, who contemns Us omu . ;' 

amfwmt 

Be in thy greatnefi eafy, and thy brow 
Still clear, and coiiifcilni g as breaking Kght j 

The great, with btMfaefs trooMed 9 weakly tew* 
Pow*r ftiDuM -with pubEcfc burdens wrfk ifri feh U ' 

We chearfolnefi, as innocence commend j 

The great, may with benign and chearfel eyas , ± 

The peopk wrong, yetnotthewiQntfdo&ndi , . 

Who feel moft wrong, ft ithofe who than dejUb 

Sir W. Daw*a*t f $ Cmmfj 
Our envy never would great men purfue, . ■ . jA 
If their great plagues, and paffions too we know. ; , 

Cn w»'s Ambitkm StctijmM 
Iwasbornwithgreatneft; 

I've honours, titles, power, here within : , { 

All vain external greatnefi I contemn. - ^ 

Am I the .higher tor fupportiag mountains ? t 

The taller for a flatt'rer's humble bowing ? ►! 

Have 1 more room for being throog'd with follow**!. J 
The larger foul for having all my thoughts ■( 

FilM with the lumber of the ftate affiurs } m 
I lonoui s and riches are all fpkndid vanities ; \* 

'Iliey are of chiefeft ufe to fools and knaves.' ?" 

Crvwn % % AftAitim StltdkM 

GUIDE. ~S 

For double flume he doth deferve, $ 

Who being guides doth fcoooeft fwerve. ;> 

Brandon** Oamm} 

That 
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^_— That man 

May fafely venture to go on his way, 
That is fo guided, that he cannot (hay. 

bUrrmyon\ Holland's Leaguer. 
. I Hand like one 

Has loft his way, and no man near him to enquire it of: 
Yet there's a providence above, that knows 
The roads whkh ill men tread, and can direct 
Enquiring juftke : The paiTengers that travel 
In the wide ocean, where no paths are i 
Look up, and leave their conduit to a ftar. 

Sir Rabert Howard's SurprifaL 
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EO R, if of all the bodies parts the head 
Be the moft royal ; if difcourfe, wit, judgment, 
1 all pur underftanding faculties 
Sit there in their high court of parliament, 
Enacting laws to fway thk hum'rous world, 
This little ifle of man ; needs muft that crown, 
Which Hands upon this fuprexne head, be fair, 
And held invaluable ; and that crown's the hair ; 
The head that wants this honour, ftands awry : 
Is bare in name, and in authority. 
Hair ! 'tis the robe which curious nature weaves 
To hang upon the head, and does adorn. 
Our bodies j in the firft hour we are born ; 
God does bellow that garment : When we die, 
That, like a foft and filken. canopy, 
Is Hill fpread over us : In fpite of death, 
Oar hair grows in our grave, and that alone 
Looks frefh, when all our other beauty's gone. 
The excellence of hair, in this fhines clear, 
That the four elements take pride to wear 
The faftrion of it : When fire moft bright does bum, 
The flames to golden locks do drive to turn ; 

C 3 ^NWi 
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When her kfcivious arms the water hark, 
About the fare's waifte, her fleck head fee curb; 
And rorid doude being fuckM into the air, 
When down they melt, hang like fine fiber hair. 
You fee the earth, whofc head fc oft fe fhor». 
Frighted to feel her locks ft rudly torn, 
Sundi with her hair an end j and, this afraid* ■; 
Turns ev'nr hair to a green naked blade. 
Befides, when ftwck with grief, we long to die, ;< 
We fpoil that moft, which moft does beutty y v.. 
We rend this head-tire dF. Ithes conclude, . • 
Colours Jet colours out i our eyes judge right, 
Of vice or virtue by their oppofite : 
So, if fair hair to beauty add fnch grace I 
Baldncfr muft needs be ugly, vile, and baft, 

i . The goedlieft and moft glorious ftnufc-KMDc UU 
Which that great arch it eft hath made* is heart)! i 
For there he keeps his court I it is hiskibgdomt lii» 
"i'iiat'fi hii bell mailer-piece : Yet "ds the roof, 
And cicling of the world i that may be calPd ■<■'■' 
1 he head or crown of earth, and yet that 1 * bald* 
All cicatures in it bald f the lovely fun 
I las a face fleck as gold I the full cheek'd moon • .■■''■ 
As bright and finooth as filver I nothing there ' 
Wears dangling locks, but fomc time biasing ftaiy ' 
Whofc flaming curb, fet realms on fire with wart.: - 
Dcfcend more low i look through man's five- fold fa! 
Of all, the eye bears gieateft eminence I ■ 
And yet thafH bald i the hairs that like a lace 
Are ftitch'd unto the lids, borrow thole forms, ,- • 
Like pent-houfet, to fave the eyti from ftorma. ,v > 
A head and face o'ergrown with (hagsy draft, :'• 

O, *ris an orient pearl hid all in mob I - ■ ! ■ • 

But when the heid'i all naked and uncrownM, ■' : 
It is the world's globe, even, fmooth, and round } ' 
Batinefi is natures butt, at which our life 
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hoots her la ft arrow : what man ever led 

-lis age out with a ftaJF, but had a head 

Jarc and uncovered ? he whole yean do rife 

To their full height, yet not bald, is not wife. 

The head is wifdom's houfe ; hair but the thatch. 

lair ! it is thebafeftftubble ; in fcorn of it, 

rhis proverb fprung, he has more hair than wit : 

Mark you not in derifion how we call 

\ head grown thick with hair, bufh- natural. 

t. By your leave mailer poet, but that bum-natural 

Is one of the trimmed; and moft intangling'ft 

ieauties in a woman. 

1 . Right, but believe this, pardon me rnoft fair, 

Fou would have much more wit, had you Iefs hair : 

[ could more weary you to tell the proofs 

As they pais by, which fight on baldnefs fide. 

Than were you task'd to number on a head 

The hairs 1 I know not how your thoughts are led y 

On thisftrong tow'r {hail my opinion reft, 

Heads thick of hair are good, but bald the belt 

Dekkers Satirotnajli* . 
Yet though cold age had fiofted his fair hairs, 
It rather feem'd with (brrow, than with years. 

Drayton's Duke of Normandy. 
Her hair was rowl'd in many a curious fret, 
Much like a rich and curious coronet ; 
Upon whofe arches twenty cupids lay, 
And were or ty'd, or loath to fly away. 

Brown's Paftoral* 
As in our heraldry, we deem 
Thofe colours of the beft efteem, 
With fol and luna blazing forth 
The nobler arms of higher worth : 
So nature having drawn this piece, 
Than which was never artifice 
So neatly penn'd, and polifh'd o'er 
With skiliul art and beauty more, 

C 4 Refolv'd 
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Rcfolv'd for its great worth and fame, 

To put it in a golden frame. 

If in thefc outward parts we find 

Such worth , what bears her richer mind ? 

Heath's ClaraftiBa. 
HAND. 
Her hand, 
In whofc comparifon, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach, to whofc foft feizur* 
The cygnet's down is harfh, and fpirit of fenie 
Hard as the palm of ploughman ? 

Sbakefoarh Troilus and Crtfida* 
I take thy hand, this hand, 
As foft as dove's down, and as white as it j 
Or JEtkiopiatfs tooth, or the fann'd fnow 
That's bolted by the northern blaft twice o'er. 

Shakeftear>% Wintifs fdk> 
i. Give me your hand ; this hand ismoift, my lady. 
2. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no forrow. 
i . This argues fruitfulnefs, and lib'ral heart : 

Hot, hot, and moift this hand of yours requires . 

A fequcllcr from liberty, falling and prayer, 

Much colligation, exercife devout ; 

For here's a young and fweating devil here, 

That commonly rebels : 'tis a good hand j 

A frank one. 

i . You may, indeed, fay ib ; 

For 'twas that hand, that gave my heart away. 

i . A lib'ral hand. The hearts of old, gave hands h 

But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 

Shake/pear's Othello. 
The inftrument of inftruments, the hand * 
Courtefy's index ; chamberlain to nature ; 
The body's foldier ; and mouth'o caterer ; 
PMc's great Secretary ; the dumb's eloquence ; 
The blind man's candle, and his forehead's buckler ; 
The miniiter of wrath, and friendfhip's fign. 

Lingua. 
HAP- 
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HAPPINESS 
O, how bitter a thing it is to look 
Into happinefi, through another, man** mi ! 

SbakifiearS As jm lib it. 
All the good we have retain the mind s 
Bv whole proportions only, we redeem 
Oox thoughts from out oonrfiifioa, and do find 
The meafure of ourfelves, and of our pow'rs: 
And that all happinefs remains confin'd 
Within the kingdom of this breaft of ours s 
Without whofe bounds, all that we look on lies 
In others jurifdL&jons ; others poWrs ; 
Out of the circuit of our liberties. 
All glory, honour, fame, applaufe, renown, 
t Are not belonging to our royalties, 
' But t'others wills ; wherein they're only grown : 
And that unlefs we find us all within, 
We never can without us be our own. 

Daniel to the Count tfs tf Btetfyrd 
What thing fb good, which not fome harm may bring ? 
Ev'n to be happy is a dang'rous thing I 

£. of Sterlinii Daritn 
It is the beft felicity, to be 
Not fbil'd, and vanquifh'd by felicity. 

* Akjn\ Poiaieri. 
He that makes gold his wife, but not his whore ; 
He that at noon-day walks by a prifondoor j 
He that fth' fun is neither beam nor moate * 
He that's not mad after a petticoat ; 
He for whom poor mens curies dig no grave ; 
He that is neither lords nor lawyers flavc ; 
He that makes this his lea, and that his fhore; 
He that in's coffin's richer than before 5 
He that counts youth his {'word, and age his ilafF* • 
He whofe right-hand carves his own epitaph ; 
He that upon his deathbed is a fwan ; 
And dead, no crow ; he is a happy man. 

Dckhr's Second Part of tbt boneji Whore. 

C 5 o 




'JlnM 

ww a *A 

JJWHIi 



34 HAP 

iQhappiaeft 
Of thofe that know not pride or kft of ckrl 
There*! no' ma Meffld, tat theft thet act m 

Afeyfc*'* 

■ rfrypyaiethoft, . 
That knowing, m their birth* ther efo ftbjedto 
Uncertain change, are fill peepar'd, aadam'd ' 
For either fortune: a rare principle. 
And with much labour, learn'd in wifiWi fchool. 

Phyiidens far , repletion fpringi, 
More from the fweet, thenfou'r 

That happinefs does ftill the loogeft thrive i 
Where joyi and grieJs have turns alternative. 

Tit with our (bub 
At with our eyes, that after a long darkneft 
Are dialed at th' approach of fudden light. 
When i'th' midit of fear* we are torpriavd - 
With unexpected happinefs i the firft , 
Degreci of joy, are mere aftonifhment. 

D$nb*m % %bfr 
Over all men hangs a doubtful fete : 
One gains by what another it bereft j 
The frugal deities have only left 
A common bank of happinefs below, 
Maintained like nature, by an ebb and flow. 

Sir Rtkrt Hrwanfr htian Qgm 
IIaonine& it a Granger to mankind, 
And like to a fbre'd motion, it is ever 
Strongeft at the beginning ; then languishing 
With time, grows weary of our company .- 
But to misfortunes we (b fubjedt are, 
That like to natural motion, they prove fiiU 
More vigorous in their progrefi. 

Tuffi AkHntmns $/ Ftvt Urn 
BJTRRD 
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HATRED. 
For as a forfeit of the fweetefl thing! 
Thcd«peflk«thingtDthc-ftoiatchhringf| 
Or as Che herefies, that men do leave, 
Are hatedmoft, of thofe they did decern i 
So thou, my forfeit, and my herefy, 
Of all be hated * butthemoft by me. 

Sbakefrtfi Wdfummtr-mMs Drum 

f there'i a farther caufc of hate. Their breafti 
Are guilty, that we know their obfcure fprings r 
And bafe beginnings j thence the anger grows. 

J&bnfimh Sejatnu. 
No hate more harms,, tlian that which looks like Jove. 
£. of Sterling Julius C*far. 
Spite ! thou impoftume of afpiring.hearts,. 
Whofe nature is, that if the bag remain,. 
The wicked humours llraight will fill again ; 

1 will lay open thee, and all thy arts. 

Lord Breaks* Alabam. 
Thou kmgdonVscorr'five, home-begotten hate, 
In any limits never that waft bounded ; 
When didlt thou yet feize upon any (late r 
By thee that was not utterly confounded ?• 
How many empires be there that do rue thee ? 
Happy the world was, till too well it knew thee. 

Draytoft's Pierce Gavejlon, 
For hatred hatch'd at home is a tame tyger, 
May fawn and fport, but never leaves his nature ; 
The jars of brothers, two fach mighty ones, 
Is like a (mail ilone thrown into a river, 
The breach fcarce heard ; but view the beaten current, 
And you (hall fee a thoufand angry rings 
Rife in his face, Hill fwelling and (till growing ; 
So jars cirling diilruils, diftrufls breeding danger?* 
And dangers death, the greatcft extreme (hallow ; 
Till nothing bound them but the more their graves. 

Beaumont and Fletiherh Bloody Brothers. 
C 6 liaply 
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Haply the fire of hate is quite extinct 
From the dead embers ; now to take them op, 
Should the leaft (park of difcontent appear, 
To make the flame of hatred burn aueft. 
The heat of this diflentkm might fcorch tu ) 
Which in his own cold aflies fmotheiM up, 
May die in filence and revive no more. 

HwoaMimmay tfafreg»dW]ftJrm*hil 
It is the wit, the policy of fin, 
To hate thofe men we have dbusM. 

Sir W. Dm****t$ Jufi foto 
HEARING. 
Now let us hear how (he the ears employs : 
- Their office is, the troubled air to take ; 
Which in their masses forms a found or noife, 

Whereof herfelf doth true diftin&ion make. 
Thefe wickets of the foul are plac'd on high, 

Becaufe all founds do lightly move aloft j 
And that they may not pierce too violently, 

They are delay'd with turns and windings oft. 

For fhould the voice directly ftrike the brain, 
It would aftonifh and confute it much ; 

Therefore thefe plaits and folds the found refrain, 
That it the organ may more gently touch. 

As dreams which with their winding banks do play, 
Stopp'd by their creeks, run foftly through the plain: 

So in th' ear's labyrinth the voice doth Gray, 
And doth with eafy motion touch the brain. 

This is the floweft, yet the daintieft fenfe ; 

For ev'n the ears of fuch as have no skill, 
Perceive a difcord, and conceive offence s 

And knowing not what's good, yet find the ill. ■ 
And though this feme firft gentle mufick found, 

Her proper object is the fpeech of men i 
But that fpeech chiefly which God's fceraulds (bund, 
< When their tongues utter what his fp'rit did pen. 

Our 
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yes are lidi • fUllopewefce, 

kldytohc rcvry taleispmv'd : 

yearn}} move, eur e*n unmoved be ; 
u though wehearquk c,we be not quickly mov'd, 

by the organs of the eye and ear, 
e fixil with knowledge doth htrfclf endue : 
(he her prifon may with pfea&re bear, . 
ring feme prorpects, all the world to view. 

conduit-pipes of knowledge feed the mind, 
th* other three attend the body ftill j 
f their fcrvkes the foul doth find, 
tat things arc to the body good or ill. 

Six J$lm Davus. 
H S A V E N. 
ft a perpetual fpring, perpetual yooth, 
nt-benumbing cold, nor tcorching heat, 
le nor age have any being there : 
t for frame your Tempt, bury in 
ion, your feign'd Htjptrimn orchard?, 
;olden fruit kept by the watchful dragon, 
i did require Htrcnlti to get it, 
ar'd with what grows in all plenty there 
its not to be nam v d. The pow'r I fervc 
is at your happy Arabit, or the 
njbades \ for he hath made his bow'rs 
* indeed than you can fancy yours. 

MafftHger and Dekker\ Virgin Martyr. 
heaven 

mb with loads upon our (houlders borne ; 
nuft we tread on rofes, but on thorn. 

Sbtrlej\St. Patrick fir Inland. 
a poor value do men let of heav'n ? 
n, the perfection of all that can 
d, or thought, riches, delight, or harmony, 
h, beauty ; and all thefe not fubjecl to 
vafle of time ; but in their height eternal ; 
ar a penfion, or poor fpot of earth, # 

¥vrcrat 
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Favour of greatnefi, or an hours feint plea&ft r 
As men, in /corn of a true flame dart aeatv 
Should run to light their taper at a glow-worm* 

SbirkftSt.PmtHckfirMmi 
Heav'n is a great way off, and I Audi be 
Ten thou&nd years in travel, yet 'twere happy 
If I may find a lodging there at laft* 
. Though my poor foul get thither upon cratcfa. 

This law the heav*hs Inviolably keep, 

Their jufticc well may (lumber, bet ne'er fleep. 

Bled heav'n, how are thy ways juft like thy orbt» '■ 
Tnvofv'd within each other ? yet ftill we find 
Thy judgments are like comets, that do blew, 
Affright, but die withal i whilft that thy mercies. 
Are Glee the ftars, who oft-times are obteuiMt 
But ftill remain the feme behind the clouds. 

Fountain** towards s/ firm 
There is a heaven : 
This (hred of life cannot be all the web 
Nature hath wrought to. govern divine fpiritti. 
There is a heaven, becaufe there's mifcryu 
The divine power ever Weft and good, 
Made not the world for an ill-natur'd jeft, 
To fport himfelf in pains of thofe he madei 

HEIR, 

Now, grandfire j you that hold me at hard meat, 

And keep me out at the dag's end, 1'ii fit you ; 

Under his lord (hip's leave, all muftbe mini* 

He and his will confeftes j what I take then, 

h but a borrowing of fo much before hand*: 

I'll pay him again when he dies, in fo many blacks* 

I'll have the church hung round, a noUe a yard I 

Or requite him in fcutcheons i let him trap me 

In gold, and I'll wrap him in lead ; fuutfr* qm : I 

Mult look none of his angels in die Sue forsooth*. 

* lint* 
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fntil hit face be not worth looking on : Tot, lads, 

et fircsandgranfircskcepuslow; we mull 

ive when they're flelh, as well as when they're dud. 

MiJJUt*n % % Mud WwU my Mmfitrs. 
or fince in my time and knowledge, (b many rich 

children 
)f the dty t conclude in beggary, I had rather 
dake a wife ftranger my executor, ebon a foolifli 
on my heir t and to have my lands call'd after my 
v*it, than after my name i and that's my nature. 

Bstummt and Fltttbtr'% Wit ai federal H'eafm. 
rhy&ther hoards up gold for thectofpend, 
Vhen death will play the office of a friend, 
knd take him hence ; which yet he thinks too late : 
Ay nothing to inherit is a faxe 
kbove thy birthright mould it double be t 
<o longing expectation tortures me. 
. can my father's rev'rend head furvey, 
tnd yet not wifli that ey'ry hair was grey. 
My conftant genius feys, 1 happier (land, 
And richer in his life, than in his land ; 
And when thou haft an heir that for thy gold 
Will think each day makes thee a year too old i- 
And ever gaping to poflefs thy ftore, 
Conceives thy age to be above fourfcore 
Caufe his is one and twenty ; and will pray 
The too flow hours to haft, and cvVy d.iy 
Befpcaks thy coffin, curfing ev'ry bell 
That he hears toll, 'caufe 'tis another's knell : 
And julily at thy life he may repine, 
For his is but a waudfhipduring thine. 

Randolph. 

HELL. 
Divines and dying men may talk of hell, 
But in my heart her fev'ral torments dwell. 

Sbakefptart York/bin Tragedy. 
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A pltoe there is tipoa no ontM ptacU, 
Deep under depth*, aifrt fttis dwakp 

Above the earth i dirk, infinite^ ^MCjdt - 
P&## the king, the kingdom wifery. 

The chryftal may Qod't gTotioat fcat rtftiwllir 

Horrour itfelf, thefe honours bat <*"" 



Hell gives us art, to reach Ae depth of fin * r 
But leaves us wretched fools, when wo areia* •; ■ - 
Beaumnt and Fktckt/t ^1^ CoM 
Down-hill we ran, climb upward a flow paoa 1 

Eafy defcents to hell, fteepftm|ogsaeau -*'' . .: 

There isa place in a black and hollow vault, :: 

Where day is never feen * there (bines no foil, 

But flaming horrour of containing fires 1 

A lightlefi fulphur, choak'd with finokjr fegf 

Of an infecled darkneft ; in this place - . ■* 

Dwell many thoufand thousand tandtv fort* 

Of never-dying deaths; there damned feuli • ■ \ 

Roar without pity ; there are gluttons fed • 

With toads and adders ; there u burning oil > 

Pour'd down the drunkards throat 1 the oiurer 

Is fore'd to fup whole draughts of molten gold * - <• 

There is the murtherer for ever ilabb'd, 

Yet can he never die ; there lies the wanton 

On racks of burning fteel, while in his fool 

He feels the torment of his raging luft 

There (land thofe wretched things, 

Who have dream'dout whole years in lawkfi (heeav - , 

And fecret i needs, curfmg one another. 

John Ford** %< RspityJkis d Whore. 
HISTORIAN. 
The chronicles to know, 1 thee exhort, 

Which may be mirror to thy majefty ; 
There (halt thou find both good and ill report, 4 

Of every prince after his quality : 

Though they be dead, yet their* works ihall not die : 

Truft 
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Trull well thou will be Ailed in that flory, 
^s thou deferves't to be put in memory. 

Sir David LinJfay, 
tut (lory-writers ought, for neither glory, 
•>ar, nor favour, truth of things to fpare : 
Jut itill it fares, as alway it did fere ; 
VfKcclions, fear, or doubts that daily brew, 
Do caufe that ftarics never can be true. 

Minor fir Magijlratu, 
Pis worthy praife, I grant, to write the ends 

Of vicious men ; and teach the like beware : 
"or what hath he of virtue that commends 

Such perfons lewd, as nought of virtues care ? 

Bat for to leave out thofe praife- worthy are, 
5 like as if a man had not the skill 
?o praife the good, but difcommend the ill. 

Mirror fir Magijhatts, 
tut feeing caufes are the chiefeft things 

That mould be noted of the flory writers ; 
!Tiat men may learn what ends all caufes brings, 

They be unworthy name of chroniclers, 

That leave them clean out of their reguiers s 
)r doubtfully report them : For the fruit 
)f reading flories, Handeth in the fuit. 

Mirror fir Magiflratn. 
or hitherto, fly writers wily wits, 

Which have engrofied princes chief afiaira, 
lave been like horfes, fnaffled with the bits 

Of fancy, fear, or doubts, full deep defpairs ; 

Whofe reins, enchained to the chiefefl chairs, 
lave fo been ftrain'd of thofe that bare the ftroke, 
"hat truth was fore'd to chew, or elfe to choke. 

"his caufed fuch as loathed loud to lie, 
To pais with filence fundry princes lives : 

jcfs fault it is to leave, than lead awry, 
And better crown'd, than ever bound in gyves : 
For fatal fraud this world (o fondly drive*, 

TV**. 
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TH*t iirliM bent wriitn brite nay hatw, ' lr 

Br 't i*Vr fc Mfc, At length if ft 9 * fir to*. |i 

What harm may hap by btlp of lying ptMf 
I tow mitten Ik* may latAhr bt tnaJMafart, 

7 he hthly fit*, tht dmiUfh kkt'dtaf, 
With K«Utlcti> blood of fifttmi an btfcfaM, 
I » (m h a proof i hat all food ham htm HMni 

'I lie f«ly groumbof ftoritfthftoghly Wit* ' < 

Tht dtatii of martyr* vangtanctos k criti. 

Th* frefheft wiM 1 know will foonbf witfft 

In riding long whattwbookit bt, 
K** m it be vain matter, ftrangt, or mtmr. 

Well fawe'd with lit* and gtartd aO wkfc gbl ft 

With which betaufr no grava troth may apt* 
'I 'he clofrll ttllo for florlti litho bmmA 
In rut ful meant tht Aorteft ftrm if AvoiCili 

Mirnr/k MMflm 
A chronic.br fliould wtll In dlvtn tonguti bt ftffc 

And eke in fill the art* ha ought tofcavt ft 
Whwhy ht might tht truth or divan aAJa . 

And both fupply tht want* corrtft Oat if AM 

I It fhould havu t ttauenct , tad full and Mjr,* 
Nm mangled Uoriti matching htit tnd thtrt 1 
Nor glow to make a volume grtat apptar. 

lb Mould bo of flich counttnanet and wk f 
A« ftould givt witntft to tht hlftorlff ht wrtof l 

I U Humid bt ablt well hit raafaf <b to knit. 
An fliould continue wtll tht mactt r ht rtctttf 1 
t ft (hould not pralft, dtfpnlit , lor fcvour or 

Rut fltould fb place tach thing border duo, 

An might itpprovt tht ftoritt tobt trat. 

But thU miyhip, tht tlmt may fttk at Jtngth 

And thtn fueh ftoritt now and noblt adbat dlt f ■ 
May mm* Again to light 1 at laaft dtfhctd left, t 

II Irom tht Brlt*i*\ flrft antiqidtletthay try t 
In grant deftft* if they tlvt truth fupply. 
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Then (hall the readers fuller (lories find. 
And have whereby to recreate the mind. 

Higint in the Mirror for Magiflrattu 
Who hath a book of all monarchs done, 
He's more fecure to keep it (hut, than (hewn. 

Sbakejpear\ Pericles. 
There is a hiflory in all mens lives, 
Fig'ine the nature of the times deceas'd ; 
The which obferv'd, a man may prophecy 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life; which in their feeds 
And weak beginnings lie entreafurcd. 

Sbahejbear\ Second Part of King Henry IV. 
O wouldftthou add like hand, to all the rcil ! 
Or, better work ! were thy glad country bleit, 
To have her (lory woven in thy thread ; 
Minerva 9 * loom was never richer fpread. 
For who can mailer thofe great parts like thee, 
That liv'ft from hope, from fear, from faction frees 
Thou hall thy breall lb clear of pre fen t crimes, 
Thou needYlnot (hrinkat voice of after -times ; 
Whofe knowledge claimeth at the helm to Hand I 
But wifely, thruits not forth a forward liand, 
No more than Saluft in the Roman (late : 
As then* hiscaufe, his glory emulate. 
Although to write be Idler than to do, 
It is the next deed, and a great one too. 
We need a man that knows the fev'ral graces 
Of hillory, and how to apt their places ; 
Where brevity, where fplendor, and where height, 
Where fweetnets is required, and where weight ; 
We need a man, can (peak of the intents, 
The councils, afUoas orders, and events 
Of (late, and cenfure them : we need his pen 
Can write the things, the caufes, and the men. 
But we moll need his faith, and all have you. 
That dares not write things falfe, nor hide things true. 

Johnjbn** Epigram. 
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For know, great prince, when ym Jhail come to know, 

How chut k Uthe fairtil oxaajaeat ■ j* 

Of worthy timcv to ha*t thofe which may (haw ^ 

The deed* of ihjwV, and lWaly represent 

'J he ailioniof a glotjone gownmenc* 
And *tii no lefier honour to i crown, 
'1 'have writer*, than ha ve aiktfi of reaowiu * .< ii* 

Vaniti in Prim*h#}y 

Would God our timet hud had feme fie red wighb 
Whofe wordi ai happy ai our fwordfr had Wert V 

To have prepaid for uitrophiei aright 
Of undecaying framet t'h.we rcfW4 in * 

Tnumpant ark* of perdurable might i 
O holy line* I that fuch advantage win , 

Upon the fey the of time, in fjpite w yean : 

I Low bicfled thoy, who gain what uev»| waar* t . * 



For what 11 k to do i if what w* do 

Shall perifti new ai fbm ai it » done f 
What ii that glory we attain unto 

Willi all our cotl i if loll at Coon u wart 
A final I requital for to great ado, 

U i 1 ii poor prcfrnt breath, a fmeke fcort gout f 
Or th( JcilnrnbJtoncs, erctted for our fake : 
Which foruilcla keeps lew ftormy changes make. 

Now he o'er all wilt foread your praties forth* 

A nuiunn wunew o* . your gioriow seign i . > 

The record of one wife man ji mora worth, 

Tljiyi what a world of othara would maintain. f 
Great orincc, do not the loving seal icjaftt '■' * 

Which n mean man, yet a good mind aJbrda I 
And who perchance doth mora your good afib9» - > 

Than thofe who paint their love with fairer wwda* > 
E.of StmikhCmM • 
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Ah, be not thofe moft mHerabfe fouls, 

Their judgments to refine, who never ftrive ! 
'Nor will not look upon the learned fcrouls, 

Which without pradtice do experience give : 
But whilft bafc floth each better care controulf, 

Are dead in ignorance, intomb'd alive : 
'Twixt beaftf, and fuch, the dfflfrence is but finall ; 
They, ofc not rcaibn, beafts have none at all. 

E. of Sterling f Prime Henry. 
Yet regifteri of memorable things 

Would help, great prince, to make thy judgment 
(bund; 
Which to the eye a perfect mirror brings, 

Where all mould glafc themfclvei, who would be 
crown'd : 
Read thefe rare parts, that aded were by kings, 

The Oram's heroick, and the end renown'd : 
Which, whilft thou in thy cabinet daft fit, 
Are worthy to bewitch thy growing wit. 

And do not, do not thou the means omit, 

Times match'd with times, what they beget to fpy ; 
Since hiftory may lead thee unto it ; 

A pillar whereupon good fp'rites rely ; 
Of time the table, and the nurfe of wit ; 

The iquare of reafon, and the minds clear eye : 
Which leads the curious reader through huge harm*, 
Who (lands fecure, whilft looking on alarms. 

E. of Sterline to Prince Hitiry. 

Hiftorians to fome courts have had recourfe 

By kings commands ; who did of them explore 
The former age : That they might fteer their courie, 

As skilful pilots of great dates before; 
And cut out all their actions by the thread 
Of ancient times : Bell dodlors are the dead. 

Aleytfs Pot fliers. 
I remember in the age of Ajfaracus 
And Ninus, and about the wars of Thebes t 
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And the fiege of ftp, then were few thing* oommi 

To my charge, but thofe that were well worthy 

The preferving ; but now ev'ry trifle 

Muft be wrapped up in the volume of eternity : 

A rich pudding- wife, or a cobbler cannot die. 

But I muft immortalize his name with 

An epitaph : A dog cannot pifa in 

A nobleman's (hoe, but it muft be fprinkled 

Into the chronicles ; fo that I never 

Could remember my treasury more full, and 

Never emptier of honourable 

And true heroical a&ions. 

This is a great fault in a chronologer 
To turn parafite ; an abfolute hiftory 
Should be in fear of none ; neither mould he 
Write any thing more than truth for friendflup. 
Or elfe for hate ; but keep himfelf equal 
And conftant in all his difcourfes. 

Chronologers, many of them, are fo fantaftick, 
As when they bring a captain to the combat, 
lifting up his revengeful arm to difpart 
The head of his enemy, they'll hold up 
His arms fo long, till they have beftow'd three 
Or four pages in defcribing the gold 
Hilts of his threatning fauchion ; fo that 
In my fancy, the reader may well wonder 
His adveriary ftabs him not, before 
He ltrikes. 



The ftile is full, and princely, 



Lini 



Stately, and abfolute, beyond what e'er 
Thefe eyes have feen ; and Rome, whofe majefty 
Is there defcrib'd, in after-times fhall owe 
For her memorial to your learned pen, 
More than to all thole fading monuments 
Built with the riches of the ipoiled world. 
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ift (hall etc her brafi, when times ftrong hand 

life ta daft her marble palace*, 

hal arches, pillars, obelisks ; 

fuBat Temple, Gfarfto' aqueducts, 

*s baths, and P*f*?% theatre; 

lorn itfelf (hall not be found at all, 

m books (hall live ; t hofc ftrong records, 

leathlefi monuments alone (hall (hew, 

and how great, the Roman empire was. 

Maft Jgrifpinm, 
bkft fpur unto the fens of fame, 
of honour, and to have their name 
. in faithful hiftory : Thus worth 
' a wife ambition firft brought forth, 
isthe Hiftorian's crown, and art 
; it to ftricler comelinefe : Each part 
Wilfully obfervK, whofe learned Height 
ach fucceeding ages how to write. 

John Hall on Charles Alyn. 
ans, only things of weight, 
of perfons, or affairs of ftate, 
> with truth and clearnefs mould relate : 
ck fhortnefs memory fee d s 

Heath. 
H O N E S T r. 
kenote, Oh world, 
direct and honeft, is not fafe. 
k you for this profit, and from hence, 
rc no friend, (ith love breeds fuch offence. 

ly, ftay< -thou fhoukPft be honeft— 

tiould be wife, for honefty's a fool, 
ofes what it works for. 

Skakefrear'i Othello. 
d man fhould and muft 
her down with lofs, than rife unjuft. 

John/or?* Sejanus. 

JUnds 
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lands* mortgagM may return, and more eflcemM I 
Dut honcilyonce pawn'd, is ne'er, rcdeem'd. 

MiikUtto*\ Trick to catch the OUOm. 

■ Cicxxl honourable fool, 

That wouhrit be honcA, Vaufe thou wouldit be fel 

Producing no one icafon but thy will. 

Aml'i has a good report, prettily commended, 

JUit pray by whom ? mean people, ignorant people J 

The better fort I'm fure can got abide it : 

And by what rule fliould we fquareour lives. 

But by our betters adions ? 

Tburiteur'B Rtvtngtr 9 * Trap*), 
'Tis honcfly you urge ; what's honeity ? 
•Tia but hcav'n's l>cggar ; and what woman is 
So fool i ill to keep honeity, 
And be not able to keep her felf? no, 
Times are grown wifer, and will keep left charge : 
A maid that has fmall portion, now intends 
To break up houfc, and live upon her friends. 

TourMiir t JhlL 

■ For if charity 

Be an client ial part of honcfly, 

And flioukl be prallis'd fir it upon ourfclves, 

Which muit be granted ; then your honell man 

'J hat's poor, is moll diihoncJl ; for he is 

I'nclmritable to the man, whom he 

Should moil rtfpcct. 

Totinnurh Mii/Fs Tiagtfy 

An honcfl foul is like a flup at Tea, 

'i li.it flccpc at anchor when the ocean's calm ; 

I Jut when 11 ic rages, and the wind blows high, 

He cuts hi:, w.iy with skill and majclly. 

lltnumont and ¥Utehu\ liontft Man's FortuMt. 

] Ic that would mount to honour, mull not make 

Dainty to ulc the head of hi** mother, 

Kick of hi- father, or neck of hu brother, 

For 1 tdders to his preferment : lor, but obferve, 

Aiid vou ihall find for the moil part, cunning 

7 t,e Vi]hny 
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iflany fit at a feaft at principal gueft, 
ad innocent honefty wait as a 
Mtemn'd fcrvant with a trencher. 

Biammmt and Flekbir\ Hmefi Mats Fortune* 
irtoc and honour, I allow you names; 
xi may give matter for difpute and noife, 
it you have kft your eflence; and that truth 
r e fondly have believ'd in humane (bub, 
ceas'd to be i we are grown fantallick bodies, 
gures, and empty titles, and make hafte 
o our firft nothing : he that will be honeft, 
lift quite throw on his cold decrepit nature, 
ad have a new creation. 

Shirty* Imp*ft*rt. 
an is like pliant wax, 
hat yields unto a fair impreffion, 
hough fent not from the nobleft metal : 
ad, in this world, it bean an equal fhow, 
o Jeem but only honeit, or be to. 

Sir Robert Howard** BBnd Ladj. 
n honeft man i$ (till an unmov'd rock, 
r aih'd whiter, but not fhaken with the (hock : 
r hofe heart conceives no finiilcr device ; 
»rlefs he plays with flames, and treads on ice. 

Davenports City Night-Cap, 
e fays he'll keep his honefly ; damn'd fot ! 
r hat will he do with it ? go beg with it ? 
w in this age, tis of no other ufe, 
it like a beggar's child to move compaflion ; 
it never gains the half it coil in keeping, 
ar all men will fufpedt it for a baftard. 

Crown's Ambition* Statefijtan. 
HONOUR. 
f ho fo in pomp of proud eftate, quoth lhe f 
Does fwim, and bathe himfelf in courtly blifs, 
oes waile his days in dark obfeurity, 
And in oblivion ever buried is : 
Vol. II. D Where 
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Where eafc aboonds, lrt ft* • ^.1 

But who hit limbf witbi a m Us ml 

Behave* with carw, c x foeafy mifi : 
Abroad in arms, at name in fludiooa kfad i 
Who fceks with painfull toil, ihali 1 

In woody, In waves, in wars, (he wontf to dwell. 

And wilt be found with peril and with p*fa : 
Ne can tlic man that moulds in idle cell. 

Unto her happy manfion attain. 

Before her gate, high God did fweat ordain, 
And Wakeful watches ever to abide : 

But eafy is the way. and paflage plain 
To pleafure'f palace i it may fcon be fpy*d. 
Ana day and night her doors too all ftand open wide, 

i. Ha, concubine! who does prince rbiUp mt$hf 
2. Thy wife, thy daughter, bafe afoirlng lordi, 



Who to buy honour, are content to fell, 
Your named to infamy, your fouls to hell. 

fAarltfi LuJPs Dimkb 
Mine honour i« my life, both grow in one I 
'Jake honour from me, and my life is done. 

Sbakijp*ar\ King RkUrJU 
By *Jovt 1 an) not covetoui of gold i 
Nor care 1, who doth feed upon iny coA : 
Jt ycratn.1 me not, if men my garments wear i 
Sm h (mt ward tilings dwell not in my dcfires : 
But if it l>c a iin to covet honour, 
J am the moft offending foul alive. 

SMtfc*r % % King H*myV. 
Though we lay thefe honours on this man v 
'l*o cafe ourfelves of divers fland'rous loads } 
He fluill but bear them, as the ad bears gold, / 

To groan and fweat under the bufinefs i 
Or Ire), or driven, as we point the way : ; 

And huving brought our trcafure where we will, 
'1 hen take wc down his load, and turn him oft, 

Li* 
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Like to the empty afc, to fluke fait mi* 
And graze in commoni. 

ShahfaarU JuEus C*far % 
Let none prefume 
To wear an nndeferved dignity : 
O thateftates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriv'd corruptly, that clear honour 
Were parduuM by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then, ihould cover, that (land bare? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 
How much low pteaiantry would then be glean'd 
From the true teed of honour ? how much honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new Tann*d? 

Shah/tear** Mirtbant 9/ Vtnict. 
That is honour's fcorn, 
Which challenges itfclf as honour's born, 
And is not like the fire. Honours bed thrive, 
When rather from our a£b we them derive, 
Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a (lave 

* - Debaoch'd on ev'ry tomb, on ev'ry grave ; 
A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 

']■ Where dull and daran'd oblivion is the tomb 

^ Of honourtt bones, indeed. 

Sbakefrar\ AlTs Will that tnds WtlL 

V He can no way worthily maintain 

\ His prince's honour, that negle&s his own. 

T Chapman's Second Part of Byron's Con/pi racj. 

I For vile is honour, and a title vain, 

, The which true worth and danger do not gain. 

DanitPi Civil War. 
1* there no way to get unto our lives, 

, J*ut firft to have our honour overthrown ? 

I Alas ! tho' grace of kings all greatnefs gives, 

[ *t cannot give us virtue, that's our own. 

I * DanieTt Pbilotas. 

I 

I D 2 Excels 
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Excefsof honour done to them that die, - mI 6 

Makes living men fee our humanity. t 

Lord Bmtt'$JUkn 
For we, like dews, drawn to be clouds above. 
Straight grow with thatattradUve fun in lore } 
Which ever raifeth light things up to fall, 
Jn crafty power, creation natural : 
Wrapt in which crown-mifts, men cannot di&era, 
How dearly they her glittering tinctmes earn, 
Till thorough glofly time, thefe cage-birds fee, 
That honour ia the badge of tyranny. 

Lotd Bro&$M*Jgfh 
Thou idol, honour, which we fools adore I 

How many plagues do reft in thee to grieve us f 
,Which when we hare, we find there is much mor* 

Than that, which only is a name, can ghre us : 
Of real comforts thou doit leave us poor, 

And of thoie joys thou often doft deprive us, 
That with ourfclres doth fet us at debate. 
And makes us beggars in our greateft Hate. 

Dr*yt*!% B*r*w Wtik 
Honour is fo fublime perfection, 
And fo rcfiVd ; that when God was alone, 
And creaturclefs at firit, hirrrfelf had none ; 

But as of th f element*, thefc, which we tread, 
Produce all things with which we're joy f d or fed. 
And thofc are barren both above our head : 

So from low pcrfons doth all honour flow * • , 

Kings, whom they would have honoured, tousillCWf 
And but dircdt our honour, not beftow. 

For when from hcrbj the pure part muft be won 
From grofs by itflling ; this is better done 
By deipis'd dung, than by the fire or fun : 

Care not then, madam, how low your praifes lie I 
In labourer's ballads oft more piety 
God finds, tlian in /* DtunCi melody. 
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wdinance rais'd on tow'rs b many mile, 
not their Vk»ce* nor lait fi> long a while, 
et firom earth's low vaults in Sicil ifle. 

Dr. Dam*. 

kill infift upon that idol honour u 
t renew your youth ? can it add wealth ? 
, take, on wrinkles r can it draw mens eyes 
ue upon you in your age? can honour, 
truly is a faint to none but (bldiers, v 

ook'd into, bears no reward but danger, 
; you the moft refpelted perfon living ? 

Beaumont and Fknbtf* VaUntinian. 
urand virtue, 

ie fcem things in opposition : 
an we with fmall danger catch at one, 
ft mud lofe the other. 
He/wood** Second Part oftbt Fair Maldoftht Weft. 

■ ■ Honour is 

g*s allow'd afcent : honour that clafps 
erfed juitice in her arms; that craves 
lore refpeft than what fhc gives j that does 
ing but what (he'll fuffcr. 

Majfingert Very Jfman* 
peak the heighth of honour 
io man to offend, 

r to reveal the fecrets of a friend ; 
er to fufier than to do a wrong : 
take the heart no ftranger to the tongue : 
)k'd, not to betray an enemy, 
eat his meat I choak with flattery i 
lefs to tell wherefore I wear my fears, 
•r my confidence, or my country*! wars : 
im at juft things ; if we have wildly run 
offences, wifh them all undone, 
poor in grief, for a wrong done, to die, 
)ur to dare to live, andfetisfy. 

MaJJtngtr y Ibid, 
D i Vain 
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Vain honour h a phv- of divers parti, 

Where feigned words and gafturet pfeeft ovr hearts r 

The flitter'd audience are Hit afars friends i 

But loft that title, when the fable ends. 

sir Jim AmvamMi 
! Tonour is to a man a tyrant then. 
When honour* laws he feeks from other men, 
Not finds tlicm in himfelf | when he attends 
Not real truth, but fame, which Aill depends 
On other'* breath » yet makes a man to go 
'Uainft his own ptiffions, and his reafon too. 

May"* lUnryll. 
love's common unto oil the mftfi of creatures, 
A* life and breath i honour to man alone : 
And 'mongft men, ytt narrower, to the prudent. 
Honour bring then *lx>vt lifer, difhonour muft 
Or worfr. than death : Tor fate can ft r ike but one I 
Krproach doth reach whole families. 

Ilia honour's linkM 

I into his life, he that will feck the one 

Mult venture fur the other, or lofehoth. 

Hi/A* m's Mjlrafifd St Ail, 
llv taught them honour, virtnr's Imfhfulncfs I 

A ton (o > icIuMcfo, that it (corns to treat i 
Like* powV, it growN to nothing;, growing left : 
Honour, the iuor.il confeienre of the great F 

Sir H' Davch(wt\ Ckndikfi. 
We -were too proud noufe to make 

Of SoJytntiN 9 * obliging proffer i 
For why Humid honour irarn to take, 
What l»onour\ frlf docn to it oiler. 

Sir /f . Ihi'WiMH?* .ftVjr of Rhdlt* 

■— — — •Tijieijual, fine, 

To havrno honour, and to have the world 
liclicvc that it is h il. Honour's a rich, 
A glorious uppri vrllmcnt, which we wear 
To picnic the looker* on, at» well ;iu to 

1 Delight 
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•light ourfelves. 

Honour's a word, the ifluc of the voice. 

The voice, fir, was ordain'd to fatisfy 
id fill the ens of others, not our own. 
t Where is the virtue of thy courage fled ? 
hen valiant with thine own integrity, 
tiou didft refolve to flight opinion, as 
le vulgar doom. Oft haft thou (aid, honour 
>th dwell within, and cannot live abroad : 
>r tike extracted fpirits, in 
vial {hut, it keeps its vigour whiUl 
is clofe retain'd ; but when difpers'd and mixM . 
ith open air, the virtue fo evaporates, 
kiat all its. virtue is for ever loft. 

Sir W. Danjtnanf* Fair Favouriu. 
{moor is like a goodly old houfe, which 

wo repair not itill with virtue's hand, 
ke a citadel madly rais'd on (and, 
JhBft, tsfivaliow'd, and not found. 

Danfewf$rt*t City Night-Cap. 
>r honour's a prize, and who wins it may wear it; 

not, 'tis a badge, and a burthen to bear it. 

Alex. Bromt. 
iches and poverty (hall be no more 

Twixt man and man the only difPrence deera'd, 
nee worth (hall not be (corn'd for being poor, 

Nor he that's rich, without it be efieem'd : 
Philft honour is of virtue the reward, 
md thofc who moft deferve, you moft regard. 

Sir Thomas Higgons on the Rtftauratkn, 
oqc frighted men at fea, 
To lave their, lives, caft all their goods away. 
nftorms of fortune, where there is a ftrife 
Vhich fhall be fav'd, man'i honour, or his life ; 
Vho would preferve this totter'd bark from fate, 
tot fink the vefTel to preferve the freight ? 

Sir Rob. Hovoarfo Ve/tal Virgin. 

D 4 In 
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In other worlds devotion may have blif* 
I'm Cure 'in honour that muft fare in thit i 
And gcn'rou'i honour pafles doom on none, 
Till ftrit their crimes arc clearer than the fun. 

Cr*wn\JuR*n* t 
HOPE. 
With him we nt hope in rank, a handfomo maid, 

Of chcarful look, and lovely to behold ; 
In filken famitc flie was light array'd, 

And her fair locks were woven up in gold. 

She nlway fmil'd, and in her hand dia hold 
An holy watrr-forinkle, dipt in dew, 

With which (lie fprinklcd favours manifold. 
On whom flic lift j and did great liking (hew, 
(ircnt liking unto many, but true love to few. 

SptnftSt Fairy $$m, 
True hope in fwift, and flics with (wallows wings I 
King* it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Shukrftcar't King RicUrJUI. 
The ample propofition, that hope makes 
Jn nil defigns began on earth below, 
Fails in the promii'd largenefs. 

ShaktJJHarWmlui tndCriffii* 
i . It never yet did hurt i 

To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope. 
2. Yen, if this prefent quality of war 
Impede the in II ant a6> i a caufc on foot 
Lives ib in hope, as in nn early fpring I 

We fee th'nppcaring bud a j which, to prove fruit, { 

1 lope fjives not (o much warrant, as deipair 
Thnt {roll* will bite them. When we mean to build, 
. We fir it furvey the plot, then draw the model I 
And when we Ice the figure of the houfe, 
Then mull we rate the coil of the erection » 
Which, if we find out-weighs ability, 
What do we then but draw a new the model I 
Jn fewer offices ? A t leait, defift 
To build at all ? Much more, in thi« great woiic ( t 

Wlikk { 
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Which is almoft to pluck a kingdom down 
And fet another up, ihoald we mrvey 
The plot of fituatian, and the model; 
Confent upon a fiure foundation, 
QuefUonsfurveyor, know our own eftate, 
How able fiich a work to undergo, 
To weigh againft his oppofite ; or elfe, 
We fortify in paper and in figures, 
Ufing the names of men inftead of men : 
Like one, that draws the model of a houfe 
Beyond bis powV to build it ; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coft 
A naked fubjed to the weeping clouds, 
And wafte for churlifh winter's tyranny. 

Sbakefp$ar\ Second Part of King Henry IV. 



Is fuck a bait, it covers any hook. 

Jnbnfon\ Fol&nt* 
I do confefi, it is a drift injunction, 
But then the hope is, it may not be kept. 
A thousand things may intervene ; we fee 
The wind fhift often, thrice a day ibmetimes ; 
Decrees may alter upon better motion, 
And riper hearing. The beft bow may ftart, 
And the hand may vary 

John/on** New Inn. 
Our hopes, I fee, refemble much the fun, 
That rifing and declining calls large fhadows r 
But when his beams are drefs'd in's mid-day brightnefi, 
Yields none at all : When they are fartheft from 
Succefe, their gilt reflection does difplay 
The largeft fhews of events fair andprofp'rous. 

Chapman'* Revenge fir Honour. 
l. Thcfe hopes are poor ; for fear is with them mix*d r 
z. All fears are weak, where any hope is fix'd. 

Lord Brooke** Alaham. 

D j But 
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But O, I fee oar hoped good deceives in ! 

But what we would forego, that (Hdom leaves as. 

Drqhn'% MetHMa to £ Jok*. 

Hope is a poor fallad 

To dine and fup with, after a two days fkft. 

Beaumont and Fletcher** CuJIom of the Country. 
Things that we daily fee, th* affections cloy ; 
Hopes long defired bring thegrcateft joy. 

Gcfe\Ore/hh 
Hope in great actions is too weak a hold, 

And yields her entertainer to his foe : 
When churli(h winds with telly Nrftmte (cold, 

We cut the cables, and let anchors go. 
Then hope to win, when hope of aid is gone ; 
The way to fafely, is to look for none. 

Aleyn* Crejay. 
What can we not endure, 
When pains are IcflenM by the hope of cure ? 

NMs % % Micro/com. 
When once the main fpring, hope, iifall'ninto 
Diforder, no wonder if the letter wheels, 
Defirc and joy, Hand (till : My thought?, like bees. 
When they have loll their king, wander 
Confuted ly up and down, and fettle no where. 

Suckling* Aglaur*. 
And now her hope a weak phyfician ieems ; 
For hope, the common comforter, prevails 
Like common med'eines, ilowly in extremes. 

Sir /if. Dtrvrnant\GutMbtrt. 
i . Is there no room fox hope in any brealt ? 
2. Not fincc fhe does appear 
Boldly a dweller, where 
She frit was entertain'd but a? a gucit. 
l . She may in ficges be received, 
Be courted too, and much bcliev'd, 
And thus continue after wants begin ; 
But is thruit out,- when famine enters in. 

Sir W. Davena*t\ Siege of Rhodes. 
i. Ala* 
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. Alas fears are fo powerful, 
That in c on cerned breads they govern all. 
t. It is our follies that 1 enthrones them (b, 
bid to juft wifhts, hopes are much more due. 

Sir &*. Omari%BbidUdfL 
Vhat are oar hopes ? 

ike garlands, on affliction's forehead worn, 
£i6'd in the morning, and at evening torn. 

- D*venport*s King John and Matilda* 
HOSPITAL. 
. I (hall take other courfes with my wealth, 
knd none of you (hall dure in\. 1 have a humour 
To turn my money iato hospitals ; 
Tour riots come not thither. 
:. But we may 

)rink, and difeafes are the ways to that too : 
lot will you turn a matter of this college ; 

fou talk of, uncle, this lame hofpical t 
tad lay out money to buy wooden legs, 
r or crippled men of war, invite to your coft 
rfenthat have loft their nofes in hot fervice ? 
ive and converfe with rotten bawds and bone-fetters ; 
Wide penikms for forgery, and hard words 
That eat like corrosives, and more airlift 
Hie patient ? But you'il fave charges ; I confider 
•ty aunt, your wife, may be excellent at compofing 
tf med*cine$ for corrupted lungs, impofthumes, 
It making plaifters, diet-drinks, and in charity 
v »ll be a great friend to the pox. 
tod you'll be famous by it; I may in time,. 
J 8 1 faid before, if lull and wine aflift me, 
'row unfound too, and be one of her patients, 
•ad have an office after in her houihoid 
prepare lint and fearcloths, empty veins, 
.tod be comptroller of the cratches. Oh 
he world would praife the new foundations 
f foch a peft-houfe, and poor fouls drink 
°«jr health at ev'iy feftival in K< pottage ! 

Shirlcyh Gentleman of Vtmct* * 
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» . AH that thefe mighty men of JMMm got 

By th'fport is, only that they'll need hereafter 

Left cloth to their doublets, and no Aockings t 

For fome of them (hall wear a finale arm 

And wooden legs, limping their days out in 

An hofpital, 

l. How? An hofpital f 

a. A road, a road i the highway is now prefcrib'd 

Br date phyficians to dccrepid foldiers, 

Where they may feed on wnolefomc air. 

Hofpitali and penfions are refcrv'd 

For ynr maim'd mercer, and lazy fons of the (hop 

That have been often crack*d, not on their crowns, 

Like us, but in their credit. 

a. And confumxnive uihers, that are decay'd 

In their lady's fervicc * a fcore of ducked 

Shall purchafe them a place, where they may fleq 

Before the hofpital gate, till boys feck 

Birds-nells in their beards. 

Sir W. Dwvtnint't lev* *ndH* 

u u m i i i r r. 

Take heed of over-wecning, and compare 

Thy peacock's feet with thy gay peacock's train : 
Study the bell and higheil things that arei 
But of thyfclf, an humble thought retain. 

Sir John Dm 
But as oft alchymifts do coiners prove, 
So may a fclf- defpifing get klf-love : 
And then, ns worft forfeits of bed meats be, 
So is pride, iffu'd from humility. 

Dr. A 
■ ■ Be wife, 

Soar not too high to fall, but (loop to rife. 

Majp*gtr\ Dukff M 
* You have worth 

KichJy cnamell'd with a modefty » 
And tW your lofty merit might fit crown'd 
On Catcaftup or the Vynntan mountains. 
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» chnfe die humble valley j and had rather, 
tow a fafe fhrub below, than dare the wind* 
od be a cedar. Sir, you know there it not 
alf (b much honour in the pilot? • place, 
t danger in the ftorm. 

Handout Mufes Lmking-GUfs> 
See, thofe who are lifted highed on 
he hill of honour, are neareft to the 
lafb of envious fortune; whilftthelow 
nd valley-fortunes are far more fecure. 
tumble valleys thrive with their bofoms full 
f ftow'rs, when hills melt with lightning, and rough 
ngpr of the clouds. 

Thomas Ford's Loves Labyrinth* 
fauld I had trod the humble path, and made 
ly induftry lefs ambitious ; the fhrub 
xurely grows, the tailed tree ftands moft 
ithe wind : And thus we difHnguifh the 
loble from the bafe : The noble find their 
ives and deaths flill troublcfome ; 
at humility doth deep, whilft the Harm 
jrows hoarfe with fcolding. 

Sir W. Dawenant's Cruel Brother. 
!*rees that tailed grow, do take the deeped 
loot ; fb I mud fink firft low in the earth, 
knd after climb up to the clouds : Firil, praife 
ler mighty fpirit ; then, when fhe weeps, 
father up her tears for fcatter'd pearL 
This di(guis*d humility is 
loth the fwift, and fafed way to pride. 

Sir Jr. Daruenant\ Albwint. 
There are fome that ufe 
Humility to ferve their pride, and feem 
riumble upon their way, to be the prouder 
(U their wifh'd journey's end. 

Denhafite Sophy. 

HUNT- 
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HUNTING. 

1 Huntfaan, I charge thee tender well my hotndu 
5r^rA, Merriman /— the poor cur it imboft 1. 
And couple C/ofuukrwith the deep moutVd Jfaeei. 
Saw'll thou not, boy, how Miw made it good 
At the hedge-corner in the coldeft fault ? 
1 would not lofc the dog for twenty poundf . 
2. Why, Bellman is as good as he, ny lord % 
lie cry'd upon it at the meereJt lofs. 
And twice to day pick*d out the dullcft (bent : 
Truft me, I take him for the letter dog. 

1 . Thou art a fool ; if Etclo were as fleet, 
I would cilccm him worth a dozen fuch. 

Shakffcar'i Taming of tbi Shrm 
I was with Htrcults and Cadams, once, 
When in a wood of Crett they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding : For betides die groves. 
The bkies, the fountains, cv'ry region near, 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So mufical a difcord, fuch fwett thunder. 

2. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
^o flcwYl, fo funded, and their hends are hung 
With cars that iwrep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-kneed, and dew-lappM, like Tbejfalian bulls! 
Slow in purfuir, but mattlui in mouth like bells, 
Filch under each. A cry more tuneublo 

Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer*d with horn, 
In Crete t in Sparta, nor in TiW/faly. 

ShaktJ^ear\ Midfummtt ■- 'Night' '/ drtam 
This 1*11 promife you, "a piece of veniibn, 
A cup of wine, and ib forth, hunter's iiirc : 
And if you plcafe, we'll llrike the ilng ouriitlves* 
Shall fill our diilies with lib well- led rlefli. 
Jf you will conient, ■» 

And go with us, we'll bring you to a forcft, 
Where runs a lully hetd ; among the which 
Tlicre is a Hag fuperior to the roll t 

A (la* 
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\ ftitdf \m&, that when his fellows run, 
it leads the race, and beats the fallen earth, . 
le tho' he fcom'd k, with his trampling hoofs, 
Uoft he bears his head, and with lis breaft 
ike a huge bulwark counter-checks the wind : 
tnd when he ftandeth (till, he ftretcheth forth 
lis proud ambitious neck, as if he meant 
Ho wound the firmament with forked horns. 

Skakpear** Sir J$hm Qldcafik* 
Thou, in the winter, hunt'ft the flying hare, 
d ore for thy exerctfe than fare ; 
virile all, that follow, their glad ears apply 
n o the full greatnefs of the cry. 

Jdnfifs foreft* 
*trfius, Cafler, Ptliux, and the reft 
Vho were of hunters firft, of men the beft : 
Vhofc fhades do yet remain within yond graves, 
^hemfelves there fperting with their noblelt loves, 
lunting it is the nobleft cxercifc, 
fakes men laborious, aftive, wife, 
tings health, and doth the fpirics delight, 
t helps the hearing, and the fight : 
t teacheth arts that never flip 
7he memory, good horlemanfhip, 
earch, ftiarpnefs, courage and defence, 
Ind chafeth all ill habits thence ; 
^urn hunters then, agen, 
>ut not of men ; 
ollow his ample, 
tadjoft example, 

That hates all chace of malice, and of blood : 
tad ftudies only ways of good, 
^0 keep foft peace in breath. 
4an fhonld not hunt mankind to death, 
hit ftrike the enemies of man ; 
Ml vices if you can : 
They are your wildeft beafls, 
tad when they thkkeft fall, yon make the gods true 
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Men hunt ham to death for their fports, bat tit - 
Poor bealls die in carnelt. 

Cb*fm#t$W**fiU 
\. F pity theft poor beads, 
Thclc fylvan commoners, to fee what talks 
Our tov*tous fbrcllers impofc on them, 
Who not content with import of their breath,. 
Poor harts, purfuc them fmiling to their death, 
a. 'Twaa the end of* their creation. 
1 . So was the end of ours to live in peace, 
And not to tyrannize on harmlcfs bcafts » 
But forcilcrs, like images, fct forth 
The tyianny of grcatncls without pity : 
Ai they the deer, (b covetous wealth purfuc* 
The trembling ftate of their inferiors : 
And to clufp up the volume of their fins, 
They drink their blood, and cloth them with their sU 
Then ceafe to pels poor beads with tyranny, 
You love your lives » think they are loath to die. 

Zk/s IJbtfG* 
The fnrcft mufirk ii to hear the? hounds 
Rrnd the thin air, and with a hilly cry 
Awake the drowly eccho, and confound 
Their perfedt language in n mingled (bund. 

May a poor huntfman, with a merry heart, 
A voice (hall make the forcll ring alxnu him, 
<Jct leave to live among ye ? True ai» ileel, boys » 
That known all chacru, uiul can wjitch all hours, 
Anil, with my quarter Half, though the devil bid Att 
Deal fuch an almn, 11 in 11 make him roar again : 
Trick ye the fcarlul hare thruigh crois-ways, tkm 

walks, 
And force the crafty RrynMrJ climb the quick-fctt|. i 
Rouxe the lolly Hag, mid. with my bell- horn 
Ring him a knell, that all the woods (hall mourn hjfl) 
Till in his funeral tears, he fall before me ? 
The polecat, marten, and the rkh-skiroVd Jucem, 
^ Ik* 
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I know to chafe ; the roe the wind ont-ftripping ; 
Brim himfelf, in all his Woody anger 
Jean beat from the bay ; and the wild founder 
Singly, and with my arm'd ftafF, turn the boar, 
Spite of his foamy tufhes, and thus ftrike him, 
Till he fall down my feaft. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Beggars Eufr> 
What think you then 

Of a good cry of hounds ? It has been known 
Dogs have hunted lordfhips to a fault. 

Webfier\ DtuiPs Iunu Cafe. 
A pack of the braved Spartan dogs in the world, 
If they do but once open, and fpend their gabble, 
It will make the fbreft eccho 
As if a ring, of bells were in'u admirably flew'd, by their 

ears 
You would take them to be fingingboys : 
And for dew-laps, they are as big as vintners bags, 
In which they ftrain hippocras. 

Henry Shir left Martyred Soldier. 
Thou haft* thy hounds to hunt the tim'rous hare, 
The crafty fox, or the more noble deer ; 
Till at a fault perchance thy lordfhip be, 
And fbme poor city-varlet hunts for thee. 
For 'tis not poor A8deon\ fault alone : 
Hounds have devoured more mailers fure than one. 

Randolph. 

1. A boar fo fierce and large, 
No hunter e'er did charge. 
Advance thy fpear 

And tarn him there. 

2. This laft encounter he has bravely flood ; 
But now has loft his courage with his blood. 
He foams, and flill his tusks does whet, 

\s if he ftill difdain'd retreat. 

t. The wound you gave him makes him turn his head, 

To feek the darker fhades, where he was bred. 

;. Follow,, follow. 



^^ 
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i. Stay, my victorious boy f 
When a courageous bead does bleed, 
Then learn how far you Jhoald proceed 
To ufe advantage where you may deftroy : 
To courage ev'n of beaft feme pity's dues 
And where refiilance fails, ceafe to purfuc. 

Sir W. D«ven*n?s Pkyhufe f h kit. 
HUSBAND. 
Tlie lady Olfivia has no folly i 
She will keep no fool, fir, til] (he be rnarry'd | 
And ibols are as like husbands, as pilchers 
Arc' to herrings ; the husband's the bigger. 

Shake feat * r«A»JfH Jfyk 
Look here upon this picture, and on this * 
The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers : 
Sec, what a grace was feated on this brow i 
Hyperion's curls ; the front of Jvvt himfelf | 
An eye, like Mart, to threaten or command I 
A ilation, like the herald Mercury 
New lighted on a heaven-killing hill I 
A combination, and n form indeed. 
Where cv'ry God did feem to fet his feaf, 
'J 'o give the work! afturance of a man ! 
'I 'his was your husband. — Look you now what fellosni 
Here is your husband, like a mildew'd ear, 

Llalling his wholfome Brother. Have you eyes ? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moorc ? ha 1 have you eyes r 
You cannot call it love ; for, at your age, 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble. 
And waits upon the judgment j and what judgement 
Would ilep from this, to thi* ? fenfe, fure, you have, 
Klfe could you not have motion ; but, fure, that fenfe 
Js apoplcx'd : for madnefs would not err, 
Nor fenie to extafy was e'er fo thralPd, 
Bat it rcfervM fome quantity of choice x 

To lerve in fuch a dHPrence.— What devil was*t, 
That thus hath cozen'd you at hoed man-blind ? 

Eyes 
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without feeling, feeling without fight, 
without hands or eye*, fmeliing (ans all, 
ut afickly part of one true fenfe 
i not fi> mope. 

une ! where is thy blulh > rebellious hell, 
0u can'ft mut'ny in a matron's bones, 
taming youth kt virtue be as wax, 
melt in her own fire. Proclaim no (hame, 
n the compulfive ardour gives the charge ; 
froft itfelf as a&ively doth burn, 
reafon panders will. 

Sbaktfttar\Hamltt. 
re too amorous, too obfequious, 
make her too aflur'd ; (he may command you. 
1 women doubt moft of their husbands loves, 
' arc mod loving. Husbands mud take heed, 
' give no gluts of kindnefs to their wives, 
fe them like their borfei ; whom they feed 
vith a manger full of meat together, 
alf a peck at once ; and keep them fb 
vith an appetite to that they give them, 
lat defires to have a loving wife, 
bridle all the ihew of that defire : 
nd, not amorous ; not bewraying kindnefc, 
love wrought it, but confidence duty. 
no love-rites, but let wives frill feek them ; 
then they come unibught, they feldom like them. 

JobnfoM^ Every Man out of bis Humour, 
t of wormwood bees fuck honey, 
om poor clients lawyers firk money, 
rfley from a roafted coney : 
ia* the day be ne'er fo funny, 
ives will it rain, down then it drives ; 
:almeft husbands make the iiorm'eft wives. 

Dekktr % % Firft Part of tht Honefi Whore. 
e ever found it moll true in mine 
experience, that they which are mod 

Violent 
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Violent dotard* before their marragev 
Axe the moil voluntary cuckolds after* 

Dekker and Web/lfrH WeJhmiB* 
Some children look mod fweetly at their birth, 
That after prove hard-favonr'd ; and (b do husbands: 
Your honey moons fboneft wane, and (hew (harp horns* 
Deiitr's NUtcb minim** 
Marry ! no faith ; husbands are like lots in 
The lottery, you may draw forty blanks 
Before you find one that has any prise 
In him ; a husband generally is a 
Carelefe domineering thing, that grows like 
Coral ; which as long as it is under 
Water Is foft and tender ; but as foon 
As it has got his branch above the wave* 
Js preiently hard, (tiff, not to be bow'd, 
But burll : fo when vour husband is a furor, 
And under your choice, lord how fupplc he is, 
How obfequious, how at your (crvice, 
Sweet lady : once married, got up his 
Head above, a fliff, crooked, knobby, inflexible, 
Tyrannous creature he grows ; then they turn 
Like water,more you would embrace the lefi 
You hold. 

Marftan'tCutrteu* 
What are husbands r read the new world's wooden, 
Such husbands as this monllrous world produces, 
And you will fcarce find fuch deformities ; ^ 
They are (hadows to conceal your venial virtues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occafions * 
Balls that lie by you to wa(h out your (tains \ 
And bills naiPd up with horns before your dories. 
To rent out laft. 

Beaumont and Fletcher** Rule a Wife emJhm* Wifb 
He that dares ftrike againft the husband's freedom, 
The husband's curfe (lick to him, a tam'd cuckold v 
His wife be fair and young, but mod di(honeft, * : 

Mod impudent, and have no feeling of it* 
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To confidence to reclaim her from a monfter; 

it her lie by him like a fiatt'ring ruin, 

tad at one inftant kill both name and honour : 

dX him be loft, no eye to weep his end, 

tad find no earth that's bale enough to bury him. 

Buutmomt and Fletcher'* Rule a Weft *ndb*vea Wife. 

Know then, 
ks women owe a duty, fo do men. 
den muft be like the branch, and bark to tree*, 
Vhich doth defend them from tempeftuous rage, 
3oath them in winter, tender them in age: 
> as ewes love onto their eanlings live* ; 
Inch fhould be husbands cuftam to their wives, 
f it appears to them they've ftray'd amifs, 
They only jnuft rebuke them with a kits ; 
Dr cluck them as hens chickens, with kind call, 
3over them under their wing, and pardon all : 
No jars muft make two beds, no ftrife divide them. 
ITiofe betwixt whom a faith and troth is giv'n, 
Death only parts, fince they are knit by heav'n. 

Wilkim\ Miferiej of enforced Marriage. 
To all marry'd men be this a caution, 
Which they fhould duly tender as their life ; 
Neither to doat too much, nor doubt a wife. 

Majpngtrh Pifiure. 
A narrow minded husband is a thief 
To his own fame, and his preferment too ; 
He fhuts his parts and fortunes from the world : 
While from the popular vote and knowledge 
Men rife to employment in the (late. 

Shirley's Lady of Pleafure, 
For oft a loving husband's aweful eye, 
Sets right the woman's Heps that went awry. 

Sbarpham's FUire. 
■ ' Y oung wenches, 

Are like hungry hawks ; they'll ftoop at 
Jackdaws, when they can meet with no better prey. 

Glattbornt^ Wit in a Conflable. 
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i. We hear yon are 

To marry an old ckizen. %. Tfcenftrery 

You were not deaf i . And do you mean hb iff, 

Which hath fees all the kingdom btty'd thrice | 

To whom the heat of Augaft is Dtctmbtt>% 

Who* were he but in Itaf, would Ave 

The charge of marble vaults* and cool the air 

Belter than ventiducts: (hall he freese between 

Your melting arms r do but confider, he 

But marries you as he would do his /urn, 

To keep him warm I i. But he Ja rich, fir. 2. Then 

In wedding him you wed more infirmities 

Than ever Galtn wrote of; he has pains 

That put the doctors to new experiments : 

Half nis dileafes in the city bill 

Kill hundreds weekly. A lone hofpital 

Were but enough for him. Befides, 

I Ic has a cough that nightly drowns the Bellman ; 

Calls up his family ; all his neighbours rife 

And go by it, as l>v the chimes and clock. 

Not four loam walk, nor faw-duft put between, 

Cum dead it. 2. Yet he is itill rich. 1. If this 

Cannot affright you, but that you will needs 

lie blind to wholefome council, and will marry 

One, who by the courle of nature, ought t'have been 

Rotten before the queen's time, and injulHce 

Should now have been l'ome threescore years a ghoft, , 

Let pity move you. 

Main' i City Matcb. 
» I'd rather 

Lie with an ancient tomb, or embrace 
An anceitor than you. Do you think Til come 
Between vour winding fheets ? for what ? to hear yoo 
1 Vpart all night, 'and fetch your lull groan ? and 
In the morning find a deluge on the floor. 
Your entrails floating, and half my husband (pit 
I'ponthe arras ? a. 1 am married.— —1. Then 

For 
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For your abilities* fhould twelve good women 
Sk<oo thefc reverend locks, and on toot heat, 
And natural appetite, they would juft find you 
As youthful as a coffin, and as hoc 
\s th* fultrv winter that froae-ofar the thames : 
rhey fey the hard time did begin from you. 
four humours came froft from you, and your nofe 
iad ificles in Jum* 

AfeiVs City Match. 
lusbands tfre us'd, as properties in fcenes, 
To keep the inward motions undiicoVer'd. 

Orpdm. 
HrPOCRITE. 
It length they chaunft to meet upon the way 

An aged fire, in long black weeds yclad i 
Cs feet all bare, his beard all hoary gray, 

And by his belt his book he hanging had ; 

Sober he leem'd, and very (kgelv fad ; 
tnd to the ground his eyes were lowly bent, 

Simple in ihew, and void of malice bad ; 
md all the way he prayed, as he went, 
ind often knock'd his breaft, as one that did repent 

Spenfer 1 * Fairy $uttn. 
fo man's condition is fo bafe as his ; 
Tone more accurs'd than he : for man eiteems 
[im hateful, 'caufe he feems not what he is : 
'Od hates him, 'caufe he is not what he feems. 
^hat grief is abfent, or what mifchief can 
e added to the hate of God and man ! 

Quarks. 
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IDLENESS. 

^pHE firft, that all the reft did guide, 
X Was fluggiihidienefi, thenurfeof fin i 
Upon a floth&u afs he chofc to ride, 
Array'd in habit black, and amis thin, 
Like to an holy monk, the fervice to begin. 

And in his hand his portrefs ftill he bare, 
That much was worn, bat therein little read : ' " 

For of devotion he had little care, 
Still drown'd in deep, and moll of his days dad I 
Scarce could he once uphold his heavy head, 

To looken whether it were night or day. 
May fecm the wain was very evil led, 

When fuch an one had guiding of the way, 

That knew not, whether right he went, or elfe aftray. • ' 

From worldlv cares himielf he did efloin, 

And greatly fhunned manly exercife ; 
For ev'ry work he challenged effoin, 

For contemplation fake : yet otherwife, 

His life he led in lawlefs riotife * 
By which he grew to grievous malady : 

For in his luftlefs limbs through evil guife 
A making fever reignM continually : 
Such one was idlenefe, firft of this company. 

Spenfir't Fairy Qm 
WJio doth to floth his younger days engage, 

For fond delight, he clips the wings of fame ; 
For floth, the canker worm of honour's badge, 

Fame's feather'd wings doth fret; burying the nan* 

Of virtues worth in duft of dunghill fhame, 
Whom action out of duft to light doth bring, 
And makes her mount to heav'n with golden wing, 

Mirror fir MagiJfratiS. 

Ttok] 
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•wounds heal ill, that rata do gpre tknfcbti : 
Son to do what is neceflary 
"MpH 1 ^ t»a blank of danger ; 
danger, like an ague, fobtly taints 
theft, wken we fit idly* in the fan. 

Shake/pear's Troi/us and Crefltdal 
What is a man, 



s chief good and market of his l 

it to fleep* and feed ? a beafl, no more 

he that made u*wkh inch, large difcourie, 
apg bftfofeaad after, gave us not 

cajwhilityaadgod-hteneafen 
iiftiausunua'd. 

Skakepm^ Msmkt, 
u will needs lay, I am an old man v 
hould give me reft : I would to God, my 
e were not fo terrible to th'enemy 
16 ! I were better to be eaten 
eath with a nut, than to be fcour'd 
othing with perpetual motion. 

Sbaiefpi*r\ Second Part of Henry TV. 
e and idle fpirits never thrive, 
n moil the gods for their advancement ftrive. 

Chapman's C<efar andPomfey. 
he iflueof your (loth; 
loth comes pleafure, of pleafuie comes riot, 
iot comes whoring, of whoring comes (pending, 
pending comes want, of want comes theft, 
of theft comes hanging. 

Chapman > John/on and MarftoH*s Eaflivard Hue, 
n that he dies, that liv'd a made, 
leep's continued then, not made. 

KillegrruPs Con/piracy. 
f e mould do nothing-, 
hat muA neceflary come ill : I'll 
e it too ; of doing nothing comes idleness, 
dlenefs comes no goodnefs, of no 
inefs neceflary comes ill : Therefore 
ol. II. E \l 
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If we do nothing, of neceffity 
We mult do ill. 

AUxandir Br$m % % CmuiMgbm, 
An idle life a fad condition breeds, 
Who fits when he mould travel, never fpeeds. 

jealous r. 

i . Is he not jealous ? 

2. Who, he ? 1 think the fun, where he was bom, 

Drew all/uch humours from him. 

ShakefimftOAik 
I think, my wife is honed ; and think me is not i 
1 think, that thou art juit ; and think, thou art net | 
I'll have fomc proof. Her name, that was as fidh 
As Dians vifage, is now begrim'd and black 
As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, 
J'oifon, or fiic, or fuftbeating dreams, 
I'll not endure it, ■ would, I were iatisiy'd I 

Ml 
i . 1 Tad it plcas'd hcav'n 
To tiy with me affliction, had he rainM 
All kind of fores and Humes on my bare head, 
.Steep'd mc in poverty to the very lips, 
Ciiv'n to captivity, me and my hopes ; 
I iliould have found in fome plice of my foul 
A drop of patience. But, alas, to make me 
A fixed figure for the hand of fcorn 
To point ins flow and moving finger at 
Yet 1 could bear that too, well, very well. 
lint there, where 1 have garncr'd up my heart, 
Where either I mull live, or bear no life, 
The fountain, from the which my current runs. 
Or ellc dries up ; to be diicarded thence ; J 

Or keep it au a ciilern, for foul toads 
To knot and gender in : Turn thy complexion theft] 
Patience, thou young and rofe-lip'd cherubin I 
Ay, there look grim as hell. 
2. 1 hope, my noble lord cfteems me honeft. 



J E A 75 

Ob, ay, as fummer-fliesare inthe (bambles, 
hat quicken ev'n with blowing. Oh thou weed I 
Tio art fo lovely fair, and (mellM fo fa eet, 
hat the fenfe akes at thee.- 
p ould thou had'it ne*er been bom ! 

Alas ! what ignorant fin have I committed ? 

Was this fair paper, this moft goodly book, 
ade to write whore upon ? What, what committed r 
Mnmitted ? — - Oh, thou publick commoner I 
mould make very forges of my cheeks, 
hat would to cinders burn up modefty, 
id I but fpeak thy deeds. What, what committed f 
eav'n flops the nofc at it, and the moon winks i 
he bawdy wind, that kifles all it meets, 
hufh'd within the hollow mine of earth, 
nd will not hear it. What committed ? 
npudent (trumpet ! 

Skakejpeafs OtkdU. 
. Oh, beware, my lord, of jealoufy ; 
:i$agreen-ey*d monfter, which doth mock 
Tic meat it feeds on ! That cuckold lives in blifc, 
^ho, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
ut, Oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
?ho doats, yet doubt* ; fufpefts, yet ilrongly loves ! 

• Oh mifery ! 

• Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough ; 
ft riches endlefs, is as poor as winter, 

o him that ever fears lie mall be poor, 
ood heav'n ! the fouls of all my tribe defend 
^om jealoufy ! 
Why ? Why is this ? 

himVft thou, I'd make a life of jealoufy ? 
3 follow flill the changes of the moon 
ith frefli fufpicions ? No ; to be once in doubt, 
once to be reiblv'd :- exchange me for a goat, 
hen I fhall turn the buf'nekof my foul 
> fuch exufflicate rnd blown furmifes, 
atching thy infVence. ' Tis not to make me jealous 
E z 'V* 
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To fry, my wife b Air ; ftedi-wdl 2 lovctcdm 
Iifrcc of fpeech j fingt, plays, and danca wdf i 
Where virtue is, thefe are moft virtuous. 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I driw 
The faiaUcft fear, or doubt of her revolt 2 
For (he had eye*, and chofe me. No, logo, 
I'll fee before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove : 
And, on the proof, there is no mote but this. 
Away at once with love, or jcaloufy. 
1 . I am glad of this ; for now I mall have reafi 
To fliew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker fpirit. Therefore, ai I'm boraff, 
Receive it from mc. I fpeaknot yet of prtof. 
Txx)k to your wife, obferve her well with Cmjjk \ 
Wear your eye, thus; not jealous, nor secure; 
I would not have your free and noble nature 
Out of fclf-bounty be abub'd ; look tot. 
1 know our country's difpofition well 1 
Jn Venice, they do let heav'n fee thofe pranks, 
They dare not fbcw their husbands ; their h 

fcience 
h nut to lcavc't undone ; but keep't unknown. 

Sbakejpear*% ( 

1 . Avaunt ! be gone ! Thou'fl fct me on the nu 
1 fwc-nr, 'tis belter to be much abus'd, 

Than but to know a little. 

2. How, my lord r 

1 . What foniie had I of her ftoPn hours of luft f 
J faw't not ; thought it not, it harm'd not me ; 

J flcpt the next ipght well ; was free, and merr; 
I found not Cafftit kiflcs on her lips : 
He, chat is robb'd, not wanting wliat is ftoPn \ 
Let him n< t know't, and he's notrobb'd at alt 

2. I'm forry to hear |his. 

1. 1 had been happy, if the gen'ral camp, 
Pioneers and all, had tailed her fweet body, 
So L had notlung known. Oh now, for ever 
i'arcwcl the tranquil mind I farcwel content ? 

r 
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the plumed troops, aadthebqjwar, 
ake atnbkiari virtue ( Oh, farewcl ! 
the neighing (bed, and the thrill tramp * 
rit-ibrringdrntn ; tV car-piercing fife i 
ral banner, and all quality, 
tttmp, and circumftance of glorious war ! 
h, you mortal engines, whofe rude throats 
aortal Jcve'% dread clamours counterfeit, 
! Othello s occupation's gone ! 
oflible, my lord r 

in, be fure, thou prove my love a whore ; 
>f it : Give me the ocular proof* 
ie worth of mine eternal foul, 
idH better have been born a dog, 
lfwer my wakM wrath, 
ome to this r 

5 me to fee *t ; or, at the leaft, fo prove it, 
t probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
; a doubt on : Or, wo, upon thy lift 1 
oblebrd — 

3u doft ilander her, and torture me, 
ray more ; abandon all remorfc ; 
3rs head, horrors accumulate ; 
i to make fceavVi weep, all earth amaa'd * 
iog can^ft thou to damnation add, 
than that. 

A and fbolifh jeakuTy j 

n'ft thou thos to enter me t 

as of thy kind, 

e 1 yet the narrow mind 

that poor defire, 

vers ihould not warm them at my fire : 

e fun fhould dune 

ens fruits and Bow'is, us well as mine* 

r the difguife of love, 

f'ft, thou only cam'ft to prove 

E 3 'W&tft 
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What my aficcjUons were : 

Thinks thou that love is help'd by far ? 

Go, get thee quickly forth 

Love's fcknefi, and his noted want of worth ; 

Seek doubting men to pleafe : 

I ne'er will owe my health to a difeafe. 

O jeafoufy ! Daughter of envy and of love, 

Moil wayward ifliie of a gentle fire ; 
Fcfter'd with fears, thy father's joys t'improve: 

Mirth- marring monfter, born a fubtle liar ; 

Hateful unto thyfelf, flying thine own defire ; 
Feeding upon fufpect, that doth renew thee ; 
Happy were lovers, if they never knew thee. 

Thou haft a thoufand gates thouenter'ft by, 
Condemning trembling paflions to our heart : 

Uundred-cy'd Argus* ever waking fpy, , 

Tale hagg, infernal fury, plcafure's fmart ; '* 

Knvious obferver, prying in ev'ry part : 

Sufpicious fearful, gazing Hill about thee i 

would to God that love could be without thee. 

Da/tUP* R$f*m*l 
Unncccflary jcaloufics, make more whores, 
'I han all baits elfe laid to entrap our frailties. 

Beaumont and Flctchtr'% Link French Lmaftri 
The devil gives this jealouiy to man, 
As nature doth a toil unto a lion ; 
Which thinks in heat to beat away the flies,. 
When lie doth moll enrage himfelf with it. 

Ctf/tVs JtfUrJft. 

1 would not wrong him for all the fea*sdrcwn'd 
Riches : For, if my heat of blood fhould do it, 
As he fuppofeth it cloth, ev'n that blocd 
Would like a traitor write my faults with bluihing 
Red upon my cheeks : But becaufe I, as 

All women and courtiers do, love good cloaths, 
Which his eyes wear ; yet he upbraids me, fweariog 
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pleafe the multitude ; and that I 

gay rags about me, like a net, to 

he hearts of Grangers : If I go poor, 

e fwears I am bealtly, with a loath'd 

nefs : If I be (ad, then I grieve 

> near : If merry, and with a 

wantonifing ki(s, embrace his 

then are my twiftings more dang'rous than 

e's ; my lull more initiate than was 

from jealoufy doth always grow, 
noft they leek, they loath'ft of all would know. 

Cupid's Whirligig. 
11 the fortunes of poor women 
jwn unhappinefs ; when we've giv*n 
: we have to men, what's our requital I 
ac'd jealoufy, that refembles much 
ftruftfulnete of an infatiate thief; 
arce believes he has all, though be has ftripp'd 
e man naked, and left nothing on him 
hard cord that binds him : So are we 
}b'd, and then left bound by jealoufy. 

Middleton's Mayor of Quinborough. 
\ you are jealous ; I'll fhew you the 
T it, by a familiar example : 
a a pair of fpe&acles falhion'd 
ch perfpe&ive art, that lay down but 
elve-pence at th* board, 'twill appear as 
: were twenty ; now fhould you wear a 
thefe fpectacles, and fee your wife 
her (hoe, you'd imagine twenty 
vere taking up of your wive'scloaths ; and 
Duld put you into a horrible 
fs fury. 

Webfter's White DrviL 
lat have the yellow jaundice, think 
6ls they look on to be yellow : 
is worfe, her fits preient a man, 

E 4 lito*. 



So J E A 

Like fo many bobbles in a bafon of water, 
Twenty feveralcrabbed fecet ; tnany times 
Maids his own Jhactow hiscucbrid-maker. 

Wehjfrrh Wbitt dial 

1. Diftruft from others fprings, Ttmagtras, 
From diffidence in ourfchres. Bat Tfl ftrive, 
With th'afl'urance of my worth, and merits, 
To kill t*y i monger, jealottf/. 

2. 'Tisagueft, 

In wifdom never to be entertain'd 

On trivial probabilities ; bat when 

He does appear in pregnant proofs, not fkftnonU 

By idle doubts and fears, tp be received. 

They make their own horns, that are too fecare ; 

As well as fuch as give them growth, and being 

From mere imagination. 

O let their beds be chafte ; and banifti thence 

As well all jealoufy, as all offence ! 

For fome men I have known, whofe wives have been 

As chafte as ice ; fuch as were never feeri 

Jn wanton dalliance ; fuch as till death, 

Never fmelt any, but their husband's breath : 

Yet the good man, ftill dream'd of horns, ftill 

liis forehead would grow harder ; ftill appearing 

To his own fancy, bull, or flag, or more ; 

Ox at the leaft, that was an afs before. 

If flie would have new cloaths, he ftraight wiH fear 

She loves a taylor ; if (he fad appear, 

He gueffes foon it is Vraufe he*s at home ; 

If jocund, fure fhe has fome friend to come ; 

If lhe be fick, he thinks no grief fhe felt, 

But wifhes all phy ficians had been gelt. 

But ask her how fhe dee?, fets him a fwearing ; 

Feeling her pulfe, is love tricks paft the bearing : 

Poor wretched wife ! fhe cannot look awry, 

But without doubt 'tis, flat adulter}- : 

And 
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Aid jealous wives there be, that are afraid 
"Ho entertain a handibmc chamber-maid. 

Rattdohh. 

— . Of afl 

Ov paffions, I wonder nature made 

Theworft, foul jealoufy, her f ivourite $ — 

And if it be not fo, why took (he care 

That eVrjr thing mould give the monfter nooriflunemV 

And left us nothing, to deftroy it with. 

Suckling's Bremmmlt. 
Thou wondYous yellow fiend ! 
Temper an antidote with antimony, 
And 'tis infectious : Mix jealoufy with marriage, 
It poifons virtue : Let the child feel the fting, 
Hell fly the honey- comb : Has flic one action 
That can difpofe you to diftruft ? 

Davenport's City Night- Cap. 
■ ■ Oh jealoufy, 

Love's edipfe ! thou art in thy difeafe, 
A wild mad patient ; wond'rous hard to pleafe. 

Bid. 
» All jealoufy 

Muft ftill be flrangled in its birth ; or time 
Will foon confpire, to make it ltrong enough, 
To overcome the truth. 

Sir JV. Dayman? 's Cruel Brother. 
The foolifh world does jealoufy miftake ; 
Tis civil care, which kindneis doe* improve : 
Perhaps the jealous are too much awake y 
But others dully deep o'er thofe they love. 

Sir W. Davenanfs Siege of Rhodes. 
1 . This curfed jealoufy, what is't ? 
z. -'Tis love, that hath loft itfelf in a mift. 
j. 'Tis love, being frighted out of his wits. 

4. *Tis love, that has a fever got ; 

Love, that is violently hot ; 
But troubled with cold and trembling fits. 

E 5 3* 
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*Tis yet a more unnatural evil, 
'Tis the god of love, 'tis the god of love, pofleft W#; 
the devil. * 

i . Tis rich corrupted wine of love, ^ 

Which (harped vinegar does prove. 
2, From all the fweet flowYs which might honey make, 
It docs a deadly potion bring. 
3. Strange ierpent, which itfelf doth fting ! 
a. It never can deep, and dreams ftill awake : 
It fluffs up the marriage bed with thorns ; 
It gores it felf, it gores it felf, with imagin'd horns. 

Sir W. D*vtna*t % * Siege of Rbth. 
When this difeafe of jealoufy can find 
A way to feize upon a crazy mind ; . „ 

Mod things, in Head of help, or giving cafe, 
The humour feed, and turn to the difeafe. , 

Sir Robert Hvwarfo Vefial Vvrf* 
But fate, thou art unjuft, in making me 
To quit the love, yet keep the jealoufy ; 
Which is of love's fair tree the fouled fruit : 
A branch, whole nourilhment offends the root. 
Shall jealoufy a pow'r o'er judgment gain, 
Though it does only in the fancy reign ? 
With knowledge thou art inconfiftent ftill : 
The mind's foul Monfter, whom fair truth does kill ; 
Thy tyranny fubverts ev'n nature's laws ; 
For oft thou hail effedts, without a caufe : j 

And, which thy ftrcngth, or weaknefs does deteft, 
Thou often halt a cauie without effett : X 

In all thou doit, thou ever dolt amifs ; , 

Seeft what is not, or feed not that which is : ( 

While thou doit live, ficknefs does thee purfue I ' 
And he who cures ihee, needs muit kill thee- too. 

E. of Owr/sffowyV. 1 
Through a falfe optick, madam, ftill we look ; 
When jealoufy has once poffeflion took. 

£. of Orrerfs Black Eri* 
Hold ! he is innocent, and fhe may be : 
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Shall I skin o'er my wound* with that may be * 
tad probe no farther ? no, "twill feller then. 
)h, better fee her once in the foul aft, 
tad fo conclude my torment, and her fin ; 
[Ian fee her hourly finning in my thoughts I 

Crown** Dariut* 
! have (aid fo much, to cure your jealooiy, 
\s would make an old Italian truft his 
Nik with a young painter, and leave her with 
Aim to draw her naked. 

Sir IV. Dm>tnant\ <Tbe Meat* the Ma/I or. 
JEST. 
1. Mirth cannot move a foul in agony. 
1. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fpirit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that Joofe grace, 
Which {hallow laughing hearers give to fools : 
iV jeft's profperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it. 

Sbaiefpear't l/wii Labour's Loft* 
1. And, now and then, breaks a dry bifquet-jcft, 
Which that it may more eafily be chew'd, 
He fteeps in his own laughter. 2. Why, will that 
Make it be fooner fwallow'd ? 1 . O, affure you ; 
Or if it did not, yet, as Horace fmgs, 
Jtjunus raro fiomachus Bulgaria temvit ; 
Vlean cates arc welcome itill to hungry gucfts. 

Jobnforis Every Man out of his Humour.. 
#hen thou doit tell another's jell, therein 
Dmit the oaths, which true wit ennot need : 
*ick out of talcs, the mirth ; but not the fin : 
tie pares his apple, that would cleanly feed. 

Herbert. 
lau$h not too much ; the witty man laughs lead : 

For wit is news only to ignorance- : 
tiefi at thine own things laugh ; Icii in the jeft 

T hy perfon (hare, aud the conceit advance. 

E 6 Make 
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Make n&t thy (port, abufes : for the fly 
'i hat feed . on dung, is coloured thereby. 

Tick from thy mirth, Hke 'ftones out* of the ground, 

Prolancneis, fikhineii, abufiveneft : 
Tkcfc, are the fcum with which coarfe wits abound : 

The fmc may {pare this well* yet not ffolefi. 
All things arc l>ig with jell : nothing that i plain* 
But may be witty, if thou haft the vein. 

JJffrVrrTi 

My trade is jelling now, or quibble fpcaking i 
Strange trade, you'll by, for k'» fet up with breaking I 

The wit and courage of his talk, now reils. 
In their impatient keeping, that Ileal jells : 
His jefts, who e'er lhall lather, and repeat, 
Shall memory need. 

Sir W. DavenM*. 
laNORJNCE. 
At Wl, with creeping crooked pace forth came 

An old old man, with beard as white as fnow, 
That on a It.iflf his feeble lleps did frame, 

And guide hU weary gaitc l>otb to and fro ; 

For his eye fight him failed long ygo: 
^nd on his arm a bunch of keys he bon*. 

The which unuicil rull did overgrow; 
Thofc were the keys ofcv'ry inner door, 
But he could not them uic, but kept them dill in ftore. , 

But very uncouth fight was to behold 
How he did faflrion hi.i untoward pace : 

lor as he forward mov'd his rooting old, 
So backward ft ill was turn'd his wrinkled faoc : 
Unlike to men, who ever as they trace, 

Both feet and face one way a re wont to lead. 
This was the ancient keeper of that place. 

And foilcr father of the giant dead i 

His name lgnan, did his nature right tread* 

Hpenfir\ Fairy <£*##». 
m ■ ■ Instance 
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nksfhe dothherfclf advance* ' 
( problems dear, 4he make 
lies, and the fenfe foriake ; 
ich came gpade from the mufti, 
her uttering, it abufes. 

nought bat Jfaewis that qptnmoe efteems : 
thing pofiefifd, is ntt the thing it fcemi. 

Daniels Civil War. 
irance, that fametimes makes the hypocrite, 
its never JBifchie/; though it oft wa*t fear : 
vhilft we think faith made to anJwer wit, 
rve the juftice that doth fbUow at 

Lord frootfs JJaiam. 
to confefs we know not what we mould, 
.If excuie ; we know not, what we would. 

Dr.ZW. 
rcn pities ignorance; 
dill the firfl, that has her pardon fign'd : 
rosette fee their faults, (he *s only Wind. 

Middlrton't Ao Help like * Woman's. 
ranee, when it hath p*rcha*'d honour, 
onot wield it 

Wibfterh Dutchefs of Maljy. 
unjuft ignorance offer fo much 
lg to itielf ? Jet I have heard that fuch, 
vhom no language can be plain enough, 
2 nought, but intricate and clouded fluff; 
that confeious to their own weak fenfe, 
Me they know not perfect eloquence, 
yet would feem ; they think that befl muii be, 
's far theft off from their capacity. 

May on Rutter\ Sbtpberfs Hdydmy. 
tis fome juflice to afcribe to chance 
wrongs you mufl expect from ignorance : 
: can the moulds of their creation chufe, 
heiefore ihould mens ignorance excuie, 
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When born too low, to reach At things fublimej 
•Jis rather their misfortune than their crime. 

Sir W. Davtnant on E. of Orrwy, 

J, alas, was ignorant of thee, 

As men have ever been of things mod excellent % 

Making fuch judgment on thy beauty, a» 

Aftronomers on (tars ; 

Who, when their better ufe they could not know, 

Bcliev'd that they were only made for (hew. 

Sir Jr. DavettanthFair Favourite* 
IMAGINATION. 
Lovers and madmen have (uch feething brains. 
Such fhaping fantafies, that apprehend 
More than cool rcafon ever comprehends, 
The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all com pa ft : 
One fees more devils than vail hell can hold, 
The madman ; while the lover, all as frantick, 
See Hi'hti* beauty in a brow of ufZgypt* 
The poet's eye, hi a fine frenzy rowiing, 
Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heav'nt 
And as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turn:, them to fhapc, and gives to aiiy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 
Such tricks hath llrong imagination, 
That if he would but apprehend fome joy, | 

It comprehend* fome bringer of that joy ; ; 

Or iti the night, iinni ining ibmc fear, . ' 

How eafy is a buih, luppcx/d a bear ? 

Nhftkefyear** Midjummir Ntgbfs Dnam 
My brain, met h inks, is like an hour-glafs, 
Wherein m'iinagi nations run like iandt, 
lulling up time ; but then are turn*d and turn'd : 
So that I know not what to Hay upon, 
And lefs to put in act 

John/or?* Every Man in bis H*mmr, j 

• I 
Whilft \ 
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'Whilftyet mine eyes do forfeit with delight, 
My wofull heart imprilbn'd in my break, 
WHheth to be tran formed to my fight ; 

That it. likethofe, by looking might be bleft : 
But whilft mine eyes thus greedily do gaze, 

Finding their obje&s over- Toon depart, 
Thefe now the others happinefs do praife, 

Wifhing themfelves that they had been my heart; 
That eyes were heart, or that the heart were eyes ; 

As covetous the other's ufe to have : 
But finding nature their requell denies ; 

This to each other mutually they crave • 
That fince the one cannot the other be, 
That eyes could think, or that my heart could fee. 

Drayton's Mat. 
ThVer-watch'd vveaknefs of the fick conceit. 
Is that, which makes imall beauty ieem fo great ; 
like things which hid in troubled waters lie, 
Which crook'd, feem llraight ; if ftraight, the contrary : 
And thus our vain imagination mews it, 
As it conceives it, not as judgment knows it. 

Drayton's Matilda to King John* 
■■ Subtile opinion, 

Working in man's decayed faculties, 
Cuts out and fhapes illufive fantafies ; 
And our weak appreheniions, like wax 
Receive the form, and prefently convey 
Unto our dull imagination : 
And hereupon we ground a thoufand lies, 
As that we fee devils rattling in their chains ; 
G holts of *dead men, variety of fpirits ; 
When our own guilty confeience is vhe hell, 
And our black thoughts, the caverns where they dwell. 

Day's La<w Tricks, 
Imagination works ; how (he can frame 
Things which are not ; methinks Hie ilands afore me, 
And by the quick idea of my mind, 
Were my skill pregnant, I could draw her picture. 

}Febfttr\ White Druil. 
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Odds in conceit: Conceit, aninftrumemV ; >f l 

Which though phantaftkk, breeds rcafitiet. 1 

The pregnant mother's ftrong imagination, ' 1 

Hath gir^n her ^v-omb a rod alteration. j 

The little Ethiof Infant had net been 

Black in his cradle, had he not been firft 

Black in the mother's ftrong imagination. 

*Tis thought, the hairy child that's (hewn about, 

Came by the mother's thinking on the piftuie 

Of Saint John Baftifi in his camel's coat. 

See we not hearts conceive, as (toy do fancy 

The prefent colour* plac'd before ifceir eyes ? , 

We owe py *d colts onto the vary'd horie-cJoth ; 

And the white partridge to the neighb'ring fnow. m 

Fancy can fave or kill ; it hath cfos'd up 

Wounds when the baHam could not, and without 

The aid of falves : to think hath been a core. 

Far witchcraft then, that's all done by the force 

Of mere imagination. That which can 

Alter the courfe of nature, Iprefume 

You'll grant, fhall bear more rule in petty hazards. 

■ CarMvrighPs -Qr&tm* * 
IMPRISONMENT. 
Nay 1 , be thou fure, 1'il well requite thy. kindneft * - 

For that it made my imprisonment a ptearare ? t 

Ay, fuch a pleafure, as incaged birds \ 

Conceive, when after many moody thoughts; 
At lafl by notes of houlbold harmony, 
They quite forget their lofs of liberty. 

SUkefpeaSs Third Part rf King Henry VL * 
For as thefe tow'rs our bodies do incloie, 
So our fouls prifons verily are thofe » 
Our bodies ltopping that celellial light, 
As thele do hinder our exterior fight : 
Whereon death feizmg, doth diicharge the debt, 
And us at blefled liberty doth fet. 

Dray tot?* J mm Grey to GiUfird Dmfoy. 
•— Captivity, 
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* Captifity, 

That comes with honour, h true liberty. 

Maffinger and Field's Fatal Dotcry, 
■ How like 

\A priibn's to a grave ! when dead, we are 
>Vith folernn j»mp bronght thither ; and our heirs, 
Masking their joy in falfe diflembled tears, 
^Weep o'er the hearfe : but earth no fooner covers 
The earth brought thither, but they turn away 
'With inward fmiles, the dead no more remember'd : 
So entered into a prifon. 

Mt'Jfiiger's Maid of Honour. 
O that I were no farther fenfible 
Of my mis'ries than ycu are ! you like beafts 
feel pnly (tings of hunger, and complain not 
But when youVe empty : But your narrow fouls, 
Jf you have any, cannot comprehend 
How infupportable the torments are, 
Which a free and noble foul made captive, fuffers : 
Moil mis'rable men ! and whrt am I then, 
■That envy you ? fetters though made of gold, 
Ixprefs bafe thraldom ; and nil delic:tes 
PreparM by Median cooks for epicures. 
When not our own, are bitter qv.-.lts lill'd high 
With goflamire and rofes ; cm not yield 
The body foft repofc, the mind kept waking 
With anguifh and aflii&ion. 

Majpnger, Ibid* 
Why mould we murmur to be circumfcribM, 
As if it were a new thing to wear fetters r 
When the whole world was meant but to confine us ; 
Wherein, who walks from one clime to another, 
Hath but a greater freedom of the prifon : 
Our foul was the fcrft captive, born to inherit 
Bur licr own chains ; nor can it be difcharg'd, 
Till nature tire with its own weight, and then 
We are but more undone, to be at liberty. 

Sbitfah Court Scat'. 



9 o IMP 

Sweet fellow prisoners, 'twas a cruel art 

The firil invention to rcflrain the wing ; 

To keep th' inhabitants o'th* air dofe captive 

That were created to sky-freedom : finely • 

The mercilcfs creditor took his firft light, 

And prifons their firft models from fuch bird-loops. 

Shirley's Bird in a Off* 
Let them fear bondage, who are flaves to fear ; 
The iweetefl freedom is an honeft heart. 

John Fordh Lady's Trill 
Death is the pledge of reft, arid with one bail, 
Two prifons quits ; the body, and the jail. 

Bifhcp fif. 
A prifon is in all things like a grave, 
"Where wc no better piivileges have 
Than dead men ; nor fo good. The foul once fled 
Lives freer now, than when ihe was cloift'red 
In walls of flefli ; and though fhe organs want 
To aft lier fwilt defigns, yet all will grant i 

Her faculties more clear, now feparate, 
Than if the fame conjunction, which of late 
Did marry her to earth, had flood in force i 
Uncapable of death, or of divorce : 
But an imprifon'd mind, though living, dies, 
And at one time, feels two captivities : . , - 

A narrow dungeon which her body holds, 
But narrow*r body which herfelf enfolds. 

Bifhop JSfflg . 
Nature, in fpite of fortune, -gave us minds, 
That cannot like our bodies be enthrall'd. 

Sir Ralph Freeman"* Imperiak. 
Doft thou ufe me as fond children do 
Their birds, (hew me my freedom in a firing ; 
And when thou'lt play'd with me a while, then pull 
Me back again, to languifh in my cage ? 

Sir W. Duvcnant** Unfortunate LaviTi. 
Her fweetnefs is imprifon'd now, 

Like 
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"like weeping rofa in a ftill ; and is 
Like them, ordain'd to laft by diffolution. 

Sir W. Daveuanfs Love and Htnonr. 

. But Oh, 

This difinal place brings it again to thought ! 

This looks, methinks, much like the dark 

And hidden dwelling of the winds, 

Where ftorms ingender ; which with fudden blafts 

Make nature tremble, and lay flat 

The ilifiefl piles of art. 



V. 



Captivity 



Is th*inhdritance of all things finite ; 
Nor can we boaft our liberty, though we 
Are not reftrained by ftrong holds ; when as 
The neigb'ring air confines us, and each man 
Is thraldom's perfect emblem : For in all, 
The foul is captive, and the body's thrall. 

Marriage Broker* 
INCONSTJNCr. 
O fair Cynthia, why do others term thee 
Inconftant, whom I've ever found unmoveable ? 
Injurious time ; corrupt manners ; unkind 
Men ! who finding a conftancy not to 
Be match'd in my fweet miitrefs, have chriften'd 
Her with the name of wav'ring, waxing, and waning. 
Is {he inconftant that keeps a fettled 
Courfe, which fince her firft creation alters 
Not one minute in her moving ? There is 
Nothing thought more admirable, or commendable 
In the fea, than the ebbing and flowing ; 
And (hall the moon, from whom the iea taketh 
This virtue, be accounted fickle for 
Increafing and decreafing ? Flowers in 
Their buds, are nothing worth till they be blown ; 
Nor bloflbms accounted till they be ripe 
Fruit : And (hall we lay then they be changeable, 
For that they grow from feeds to leaves, from lea\es 
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To bii(li, from buds to their perfection* f 

Then, wljy Ik not twigs thai become trees ; 

Chi Id ten that become men i and mornings that 

( Iraw to evening J i tcrm'd wav'ring : For that they 

(imtinnr not nt one Hay I Ay, but Cynthia, 

hVing in her fulncfs. decnyeth, as 

Noi ilr lighting in her grrnteft lieanty \ 

Or with'ringwhen the should be moll honour'cL 

When malice ran not cihject .my thing. 

Folly will ; making tliat a vice, wiitch it 

The j'.reateil vitttic. What thing, my miuTefs 

Kxcvpicd, being in the pride of her 

Jtc-iuKy, and latter minute of her age. 

That w;i\cth young ngaiu r 

Lillj** Etuljmm 
IVn n«. one heat another heat expels 
Oi a:* one nail by 11 rength drives out another } 
»So the remembrance of my former love, 
Ji by a newer object quite forgotten. 

Shak*J}>rar'% fnoo GtnltemtH 0/ Vmu* 

1 . It iMhe Irfler bk)t, nuxlcfty find* % 

Women to change tlieir Jnajies, than men their aiinfe 

2. Than men their irundn ? 

f Ti?. tine : ( )h heaven ! Were man 

Hut ecjnitnM. l»e wrtc perfeck \ that OM error 

Fills him with fault:.; makes him run through all fini S 

Inennilaney fall* oil, cie it begins. 

Ml 

Now thou halt lov'd me one whole day, 

Tomorrow, when thou leax 'it, what wilt thou fay \ 

Wilt then then antedate luinc new-mudc VOW I 

Or (ay, that now 

We .tie not jull thofr prrfoiin, which WC WCI* ? 

Or, thai oailr. made m reverent ml icnr 

or Invr and hi* wrath, any may Ibrfwcar ? 

( h\ :\ . true- deaths true marriages unty, 

So lovrr.t emit rue* Is, inripcs iif thofr, 

Hind but till ll(.Tj>. death's image, them unlofc ? 

Or 
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Or your own end to juftiry, 
far having propos'd change and ftlJhood, you 
•On have no way bat fklfftood to be true ? 

* Dr. Donne. 

Let u$ examine all the creatures, read 
The book of nature through, and we (hall find 
Nethiag doth ftill the fame ; the Hare do wander, 
And hive their divers influence ; the dements 
Shuffle into innumerable changes ; 
Our confritutioos vary ; herbs, and trees 
Admit their froth, and fummer : And why then 
Should our defires, that are fo nimble, and 
More fubtile than the (pints in our blood, 
Be fuch ftaid things within us, and not (hare 
Their natural liberty ? Shall we admit a change 
hi (mailer things, and not allow it in 
What moil of all concerns us ? 

*$&irte/s Traytcr, 
There is no mufick in a voice, 

That is but one, and ftill the fame ; 

Inconilancy is but a name, 
To fright poor lovers from a better choice. 

Jofeph Rutttrs $l>cpl*r<ts Holiday 
Truth on mens tongues, (he fays, does feldomfic, 
But what they rafhly fwear, they foon forget : 
She fays, they write in (and, when they take oaths, 
And keep their vows, jufl as they wear their deaths, 
Whilft only they be new, and freQi i'ch' fafhion ; 
But once grown old, like words they fpeak in paflion, 
They lay them by forgot ; and their words leave 
With wat'ry eyes to wail the faith they gave 
To their more wat'ry vows ; and then in pride, 
In fcornV, triumphal chariot will they ride 
Over their fpoils ; and tyrannoufly glory 
How many female trophies deck their itory : 
So quick-hcel'd Tfafcus of two conquefls vapour, 
Poor Ariadne, and the Minotaur $ ; 

tasi 
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And leave* fame in the labyrinth, to tell 
Ol that, or himfclf, which wat beaft inoit fell : 
So did falle Jnfin 9 by hi* vow-breach prove, 
•'I'was itaiii he lbught for, not MaltaWovz. 
Thus flipp'ry (trcauii the yielding bank do court, 
Thru gliding them e, fey they but lovM in fport : 
Tlai-> wind* wot.c fluw'ri, but having of their (hielb 
Kobb*d them, fly thence periunYd to otlier cells. 

Am 
Oh men! Oh manners I What a medley** l hU 
Whin each mau'» mind more tian face diiTrent ii t 
Fur by forim only wc diiUnguuVd be 
One from another : liutala I 'Jo fee, 
Wc vnry bom ouriclvc* each day in mind, 
Nor know wc in ouriclvcs, ourielvc* to find, 



In thy lairbreall, and once fair foul, 
I thought my vowbwere wiit alone; 

Hut other* oaths U) LhiirM the icioll, 
That I no more unihl read my own : 

Ami am 1 Hill nblig d to pay. 

When you had thiown the bond away F 

Nor mull we only pan in ji-y ; 

C )ui tear* ut» well mult be unkind : 
Weep you, that could fuch truth deflroy i 

And J, that ton M fuch fulfcnefs liud. 
Vrt we may Jovr, but on thin diJPrent (core, 
%*»iu what 1 am, 1 what you were In* lore. 

You ait not, Cynt/in, better plcasM than I, 

That you (irll led the Way 
Through thib dark night of blind incouilancy, 

And ill A found break of day. 

Tcihapb io ibon I could not difengage, 

Having a greater (core ; 
Some birds will longer hover round the cage, 

Though 'twas their goal beibre. 
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Yet Jure I meant not long to fit about 
TteaJhes, when the fire was quite burnt out* 

Since now my goaler has my chains unty'd, 

ril hold my hands no more 
TJpat love's bait ; he is condemned untry'd, 

That has been burnt before. 
Now that heart-ficknefi which (he gave, protects ; 
*Tis feUom that the feme plague twice infects. 

Breafb that have known loves cruel flawy, 

Are better fortifyM 
By that experience, than they e'er can be 
• By reafon, or by pride. 

Thenblufh not, that you quench'd this am'rous flame, 
But blirfh with me, if we two love again. 

Sir Robert Hnvard. 
For Pm a fchifmatick in love ; 

And what makes moft abhor it, 
In me does more affection move, 
And I love the better for it. 

I vow, I am fo iar from loving none, 

That I love every one ; 

If fair I mull, if brown (be be 

She's lovely ; and for fympathy, 

'Caufe we're alike, I love her : 

If tall, (he's proper ; and if fhort 

She's humble, and I love her for't : 

Small's pretty, fat is pleaiant, e\ 9 ry fort 

Some graceful good difcover : 

If young, (he's pliant to the fport ; 

And if her vifege carry 

Gray hairs and wrinkles, yet Til court. 

And fo turn antiquary. 

Alex. Brome. 

1 A r C N- 
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INC NTI NE NCg* 
The Hght whereof, in lib congealed fltih» s 

Infix d fuch fccret fting of greed/ lu(t, 
That the dry withered Itovk k 'gin reftt(h» 
And kindled heal thut feoain flam* ffartk toft 
The dricft wood in feonrifc burnt to dull. ' 

Virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
Though iewdncGi court it in a (hape af heavtn | 
So lull, though to a nulinnt angel liuk'd. 
Will iatc itlelf in a celcllial bed, 
And prey on garbage ■ ■ t 

Stmk$tar\Ui 
Lull takes never joy in what is due, 
But ftill Icavcti known delight*, taferk out new. 
Ihwich Otfavia to Ant 
Take this as firmcll iriiic, 
incontinence will force a continence : 
Jlcat wailcth heat ; unci light deftceth light i 
Nothing i» fpoil'd but \iy hia proper might. 

Miit/loH\ Court 
Lull's voyage h :i th v if not this eourfe, thin croft ft 
Iluy ncVr lo cheap, your ware owicti home with Id 
DM<r* Sttatrf Pan of tb* H$mjM 
I Aid is a fpritc, whic h.wlwiooVr doth raile j 
Thciuvtt man that encounters huMly, Iay». 

fiw//w'» Atlxljfs Tn 
Lull can in her fliarp whip 
At her own turd)*. 

I .etchery ft <m \\s to \rc Itthokkn loo • 

Fori have known what it iruivMin a 

Man*., houle, it hath lent home agaiw nine months 

Alter, and lain ai hi:» door ; and ihurrfbre 

Tlw more gentleman like tin a great deal, 

lkcaulc it take* the longer lime of re -payment. 
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Loft is like an o'er-fwol'n river, that breaks 

Beyond all bounds ; it's a devil bred in 

The blood, nurs'd in defire, and like the 

Sakmandtr, lives in continual fire : - 

It fprouteth larger than ivy, which embraceth, 

Iwifteth and entangleth ev'ry one within 

it's reach ; and makes no choice between the goodlieft 

3edar, and the ftinkine'ft elder : Ti< a fuul 

Ufiirper on the name of love, and reigns 

Wth greater dominion than an emp'ror : 

tis a very lep f rous itch ; it ftains, 

bd leaves a fouler fpot upon the foul, 

Hum tears can wafh away. 

Cupift mir/igtg. 
«■ Luft, is a vice 

ooner condemn'd than banifh'd : Eas'ly fpoke againft, 
ht yet 'twill fawn as fmoothly on our flefh, 
a Cirfe on the Gracian travellers, 
/hen ihe detained them in the fliape of beafts. 

Majbn's MuUaJfa. 
n old man's ven'ry is very chargeable, 
here is much cookery belongs to it. 

Middlctons Mad World my Maflen. 
Uncloath me 
f fin's gay trappings, the proud livery 
f wicked pleafure, which but worn, and heated 
'ith the fire of entertainment and confent, 
ke to Alcidt? fatal fhirt, tears off 
ar flefh, and reputation both together ; 
saving our ule'rous follies bare and open 
) all malicious cenfure. 

MaJJinger % s Rcncgadj. 
arn from this example, there is no truft 
a foundation that is built on lull. 

Majfinger** Duke of Milan. 
fome countries I hear whole lordftiips axe 
ent upon a flefhly device ; yet the 
yer in the end, had nothing but French 
Voi. II. F ^e^ 
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Repentance, and the curie of forgery 

For his money. 

Henry Sbirlef* Mtrtynd SiUb. 

Wenching ! why 'tis the top branch, the heart, the 

Very foul of pleafure ; 1*11 not give a 

Chip to be an emperor, and I may 

Not curvet as often as my conftitution 

Reauires : Letchery is the monarch of 

Delight, whofe throne is in the blood i to which 

All other fins do homage, and bow like 

Serviceable vaflals, petty fubjefts 

In the dominion of the flefh. 

Jamet Shirhft GrifefkJ Smmt. 
■ ' Loft is a gilded pill, 

Which finful nature doth prefcribe defire : 

It mocks the fenfe with pleafure j but at laft, 
* The mining outride leaves a bitter tafte. 

NMs'sTotHnhMhCHrt. 

My lord, bad cuftom is become 

In men a fecond nature to deceive 

Poor virgins by their flatteries ; look back 

Into your princely honour, call that up 

To aflift the fortrefs of your mind, amul'd 

By foul unlawful paffion : Think how bafe 'tis, 

To rob a filly orphan of her dowry ; 

I have no other but my virgin whiteneft, 

Left to uphold my fame ; nought but my virtue 

To my inheritance : Should you defpoil me 

Of that fair portion by your luft, my memory, 

Would like an early rofe-bud by that tempeft 

Die on its own (talk blafled. 

Glaptbornis Albertus JValUnfttm., 

Note but the end of all your luitful pleafurcs ; 

All breed difeafes, griefs, reproaches foul, 

Confumption of the body, and the foul ; 

Jngenders forrows and fottifhnefs ; 

Forgets all prudence, grows moft infoknt I' 
Breeds the epilcpfy, that falling evil, 
Begets mardcr, makes a man a dw\ t O'er* 
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brows whole families, confounds the juft ; 

jreth in children illegitimate ; 

ipts all human fweet fociety : 

various paths of loft are all uneven $ 

rfeafurcs dreadful plagues, the foourgeof heav'n. 

Richard's MeffalliM. 
vfulluft, immoderate, often brings 
thing, in the nfe of lawful things. 

Quarltt. 
p the end of the intent, and fee 
(hame»and fear do lurk where you would walk, 
a pair of ferpents in a flow'ry mead : 
ees with pleafure, but with fear doth tread. 

D*viitf*rt\City Night-Cap. 
ift in reading beauty folemn grows, 
1 phyfirians in anatomy. 

Sir W. Davetutnts Geniibert. 
rtor,luft t that leads us with encouragement 
1, and when the ftorm is over, we're 
fd with thoughts that more perplex us 
the former : For then we did complain 
ength, but now of weaknefs. Away, away ; 
ime that I were gone : The modeft morn - 
blufh in the eaft, as if afliamM to 
foul a ravifher. 

Sir W. Da<venant\ Cruel Brother. 
hat luft women once, no more endure them ; 
tlth, they loath the phyfick that did cure them. 

Anthony Brewer's Love-Sick King. 
INDUSTRY 
weat of inftruftry would dry, and die, 
r the end it works to. 

Shake/Dear's Cymbeline. 
snedies oft in ourfelves do lie, 
i we afcribe to heav'n. The fated sky 
us free fcope ; only doth backward pull 
ow defigns, when we ourfelves are dull. 

Sbatejpear's Al?% well that ends wtlL 

F a «M*e*| 
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Shortly his fortune (hall be lifted higher t 
True induflry doth kindle honour's fire. 

Sbakefixar'tCn 
Virtue, though chain'd to earth, will ilill live ft 
And hell itfcli mufl yield to induflry. 

Johnfottih 
■ I Iere you look about 

One at another, doubting what to do ; 
With faces, as you trolled to the gods, 
That Hill fav'd you ; and they cando't : But 
They arc not wifhings, or bale womanifh prayer; 
Can draw their aids; but vigilance, council, acl 
Which they will be attained to forfake. 
,*Tis floth they hate, and cowardice. 

John/on^ C 
Like clocks, one wheel another on mufl cuive ; 
Affairs by diligent labour only thrive. 

Chapman'* Revengtfir I 
The' chiefefl action for a man of fjpirit, 
Is never to be out of action ; we mould think 
The foul wat> i.ever put into the body, 
Which has fo many rare and curious pieces, 
Of mathematical motion, to Hand ltill. 
Virtue is ever lowing of her feeds, 
In the trenches for the foldier j in the wakeful ftu 
For the fcholar ; in the furrows of the fca 
For men of that proieffion ; of all which 
Arife and fpring up honour. 

Wcbjloh Dcvih Law 
See what the re times arc grown to ; before twentj 
J i -ui --'d in; ■> the world » which is indeed 
Much like the art of fwimming: He that willattai 
Mufl tall plump, and duckhimfclf at h'rit, 
That will mjikc him hardy and advent 'rous ; 
And not ftand putting in one foot, and (hiver, 
And then draw th'other after, like a quake- buttoc 
Well, he may make a podiei i*th' .\urld, 
Ffom baud to mouth, but never a brave fwimmer, 
Borne up by the chin, as lborc up royVd?, * 
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With ftrong induftry that never fkilM me ; 

For he that lies borne up with patrimonies, 

Looks like a lone, great afs, that fwims with bladders ; 

Come but one prick of adverfe fortune to him, 

He finks, becaufc he never try *d to fwim, 

When wit plays with the billows that choak'd him. 

Btaunmt and Flicker's Wit atfeveral Weapons. 
> We have not 

Received into our bofom, and our grace, 
A glorious lazy drone, grown fat with feeding 
On others toil ; but an induflrious bee, 
That crops the fwcet flow'rs of our enemies, 
And ev'ry happy evening home returns 
Loaden with wax, and honey to our hive. 

Ufa/finger's Great Duke of Florence, 
— — Where the victory can reap 
I harveft crown'd with triumph ; toil is cheap. 

John Fonts Perkin WarbecL 
f little labour, little are our gains : 
Mian's fortunes are according to his pains. 

Her r it. 
tad to be rich, be diligent ; move on 

Like heav Vs great movers that inrich the earth ; 
Phofe moments floth would (hew the world undone ; 

And make the fpring ftrait bury all her birth, 
ich are the diligent, who can command 

Time, nature's ihxk : And could his hour-glafs fall, 
v*ould, as for feed of ftars, (loop for the land ; 
And by inceflant labour gather all. 

Sir W. Davtnanfs Gondibert. 
nduflrious wifflom often does prevent 
yhat lazy folly thinks inevitable : 
Kg fwelling clouds are by the winds blown o'er ; 
^nd threatning (terms may dwindle to a (how'r. 

Abdicated Print'. 
I N F A M r. 
18 when the moon hath comforted the night, 
l &4 fet the world in filvcr of her licht, 

F 3 Tta* 
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The planets, aAerifms, and whole flat* of heav'n, 

In beams of gold defending; all the winds 

Bound up in caves, charg'd not to drive abroad 

Their cloudy heads; an univerfal peace, 

Proclaim'd in filence of the quiet earth : 

Soon as her hot and dry fumes are let loofe, 

Storms and clouds mixing, fuddenly put out 

The eyes of all thefe glories : The creation 

Turn'd into chaos, and we then defire 

For all our joy of life, the death of deep : j 

Vo when the glories of our lives, mens love?, i 

Clear confeiences, our femes, and loyalties, 

That did us worthy comfort, are eclips'd ; 

Grief and difgrace invade us : and for all 

Our night of life befidcs, our mis'ry craves 

Dark earth would ope, and hide us in our graves. 

Chapman's Firft Tart of Jlyrotf* Conftiraty* 
What grief can be, but time doth make it lefs ? 
But infamy, time never can fupprefs. 

Drayton's Rofamund to Henry, 
We're forry 

J-I is violent aft has e'en drawn blood of honour, 
Arii! Haiti' J our honours, 
Tin own ink uj»on the forehead of our (late, 
Which envious fp'rits will dip their pens into 
After our death ; and blot us in our tombs : 
For that which would fecm treafon in our lives, 
h laughter when we're dead. Who dares now whifper, 
That dares not then ipeakout ; and ev'n proclaim, 
With loud words, and broad \ ens, ourclnfcJl fliamc. 

Tow mur's Revenger* i Tragedy, 
Vour grace hath fpoke like to your hlver yearb 

Full of confirm'd gravity ; for what it it to have 

A flatt'riiig falfe inlaiption on a tomb ; 
And in men;, heart: reproach ? the IjowcIPd corps 
lvlay be feai'd in ; but with fiec tongue I fprnk. 
The faults of great men through their fear cloth* break. 

Tuurutur\ Revenger's Tragedy. 
Shaii ic 
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une ever fticks clofe to the ribs of honour < 
eat men are never (bund men after it : 
leaves ibme ach or other in their names Hill, 
Inch their posterity feels at evVy weather. 

MidJUto*\ Mayer of Qwnboroitgb. 
breaths mod accuril, 
10 lives fo long/ to fee his name die firft. 

MiddUm, Jbid. 
INGRJTITUDE. 
I am rapt, and cannot 
er the monftrous bulk of this ingratitude 
:h any iize of words ! 
Let it go naked, men may fte't the better. 

Sbahfrtarh Timow. 
s is the world's foul ; 
the fame piece is cv'ry flatt'rer's fpirit : 

can call nim his friend, 

it dips in the fame difh ? for, in my knowing, 

mi has been to this lord as a father, 

. kept his credit with his bounteous purfe : 

x>rted hiseftate 1 nay, Tirmn'i money 

paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 

7tmon\ filver treads upon his lip s 

yet, oh, fee the monftroufheis of man, 
?n he looks out in an ungrateful lhape ! 
does deny him, in refpeft of his, 
at charitable men afford to beggars, 
gion groans at it 1 

Shaktfttarh Turn*. 
it, by ingratitude crack'd, 
uires a firmer cementing than words; 

he (hall find it a much harder work, 
folder broken hearts, than fhiver'd glafs. 

Chapman's Second Part of Byron's Conffiraty* 

1 the rewards of great employments are, 

1 kills in peace, whom fortune fpares in war ; 
this is that high grace of kings we leek, 
?fe favour, and whofe wrath, confumes alike. 

F 4 Danish Pbifaui. 
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He that doth publick good for multitude!; 
Finds few are truly grateful. 

Marfion\ StpbmyU 
There's ev'n the general thanks of all afpirers i 
When they have all a kingdom can impart : 
They write above it dill, their own detert. 

MtJdletorfi Mayor of Qkinhmqh. 
■■ Good Service 

To a malicious and in grateful prince, 
Are rather caufesof iufpett, than love; 
.And when mens aftions do tranfeend reward, 
They then defcend to pumlhmcnt 

Glapthoruft ABxrtus Walknfia* j 
For vicious natures, where they once begin I 

To take diflafle, and purpofe no requital; j 

The greater debt they owe, the more they hate. 

Ak/s Agrtfffau 
None are ingrate, who have no favour found. 

E. of Orrcrf* M*ft*)U 
I N J U R r. 
If light wrongs touch mc not, 

No irorc fhall great ; if not a few, not many : | 

There's nought lb facrrd with us but may find 
A lacrilrgious pcrfon j ytt the thing is 
No lcfs divine, 'cauft the prophanc can reach it. 

Jofmfon'itfewbm* 
They that do pull down churches, and deface 
The holiclt altars, cannot hurt the Godhead. 
A calm wife man may (hew as much true valour, 
Amidll tliclc popular provocations, 
As can an able captain flicw fecurity, 
By hib brave conduct, through an enemy's country. 
A wile man never goes the peoples way ; 
But as the planets llill muvc contrary 
To tlie world's motion ; (b doth he to opinion : 
lie will examine, if thole accidents 
W hich common fame call, injuries happen to him 
Dcfcrvcdly, cr no f come ihcy defervedly ? 

They 
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ley are no wrongs then ; but his punifhments; 
■ ondefervedly, and he not guilty ? 
ledofcrof them, firft mould blufh, not he. 

Jobnfori* New hn[ 
lie purpofc of an injury ; 'tis to vex 
nd trouble me : now nothing can do that 
him that's truly valiant. He that is afieded 
4th the leail injury, is lcfs than it. 
is but reafonable to conclude 
Eat fhould be ftronger Hill, which hurts, than that 
r hkh is hurt : now, no wicked nefs is ftronger 
han what oppofeth it ; not fortune's felf, 
lien (he encounters virtue, but comes off 
)th lame and lefs. Why fhould a wife man then 
oriels himfelf the weaker, by the feeling 
f a fool's wrong ? There may an injury 
e meant me ; I may chufe, if I will take It : 
at we are now come to that delicacy 
>ad tendemefs of fenfe, we think an infolence 
/orfe than an injury > bare words worfe than deeds : 
iteare not fo much troubled with the wrong, 
is with the opinion of the wrong : Like children, 
?e are made afraid with vizards. Such poor founds 
Is is the lie,, or common words of fpite, • 
Vife laws thought never worthy a revenge ; 
W 'tis the narrownefs of human nature, 
Xnr poverty, and beggary of fpirit, 
To take exception at thefe things. He laugh'd 

at me ! 
fe broke a jeft \ a third took place of me ! 
low moft ridiculous quarrels are all thefe? 
fates of a queafy, and fick llomach, labouring 
^ith want of a true injury ! the main part 
V the wrong, is our vice of taking it I 

John/on, Ibid. 
Though I am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
^hich are my foller brothers ; I may leap 

F 5 Ufat 
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Like a hand-wolf into my natural wfldaefi. 
And do an outrage. 

Bnummt and J&takr'i Mtifi frqp»)< 
i ( ——— Men of your ranks 
Muft put up injuries, and render thanks. 
2. He tells you true, it may be our cafe I 
Shall we upon complaint of men fcbafe 
Bequeftion'd? no, cedars, are cedars ftill i 
The valley muft not dare to climb the hill : 
Poor men muft fuller, rich do what they will. 

Daubor*f% P«r Mufi Cm/H 
For evils which are 'gainft another done, 
Repentance makes no (atisfa&ion 
To him that feels the fmart. 

Wilkin?* Mifirits of tnforctd Mm\m. 
INNOCENCE. 
The lion Hcks the feres of filly wounded fheep f 
The dead man's corns may caufe the crocodile to wteftl 
The waves that wafte the rocks refrelh the rotten reel: 
Such ruth the wrack of innocence in cruel creatures 
breeds* 

Mrrtr fir hhgijtrttn. 
What ftronger breaft-plate than a heart untainted ? 
Thrice is he arnVd, that has his qusrrtl juft * 
And he but naked, though lock'd up in ftee], 
Whofe confcience withinjuflice is corrupted. 

Sbakejptar"* Second Part of K. Hut. VI. 
Tis a knavifti piece of work ; but what of 
That ? your majefty, and we that have fret 
Souls, it touches us not: let the gall'd jade • 

Winch, our withers are unwrung. 

Shakt#tar % % Hamltt. 
A juft man cannot fear ; 
Mot, though the malice of traducing tongues, 
The open vaftnefs of a tyrant's ear, 
The fenfelefs rigour of the wrefted Jaws, 
Or the red eyes of ftrain'd authority, 

Should, 
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old, in a point meet all, to take his life I 
innocency is armour 'gainft all thefe. 

Johnfin'i Pottafitri 
nnocence the (acred amulet 
inft all the poifons of infirmity, 
all misfortunes, injury and' death f 
tt makes a man in tune (till in hfanielf : 
: from the hell to be his own accufcr, 
in quiet, endlefe joys enjoying ; 
Irife, nor no fedition in hispow'rs : 
notion in his wilfagainft his reafon ; 
bought 'gainil thought, nor as 'twere in the confines 
vifhing and repenting, doth pofTefs 
r a wayward and tumultuous peace ; 
ill parts in him friendly and fecure : 
iuf of all beft things in all worft feafons, 
an with ev'ry wifti, be in their plenty ; 
n, the infectious guilt of one foul crime, 
rays the free content of all our time. 

Chapman's Firft Fart of Byron's Con/piracy I 
t innocence is not enough to (ave, 
xe good, and greatneft, fear, and envy have. 

Lord Brooke's Muftapb*. 
re no other hope ; who bears a fpotlefs breaft, 
1 want no comfort elfe, how e'er diftreft. 

Daubome's Poor Man's Comfort* 
— — All your attempts 
fall on me, like brittle (hails on armour, 
: break themfelves ; or like waves againft a rocfe 
1 leave no (ign of their ridiculous fury 
bam and fplinters : My innocence like thefe 
Hand triumphant, and your malice ferve 
or a trumpet, to proclaim my conqueft ; 
(hall you, though you do the worft fate can, 
e'er condemn, affright an honed man. 

MaJJinger and Field's Fatal Dowry. 

I 6 Innocence 
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■ Innocence unmov'd 

At a falfe accufation, doth the more 
Confirm irielf ; and guilt is beft difcover'd 
By its own fears. 

lftHAMfc' 
We muft have doves and (erpents in our heart ; 
But how they muft be marfhall'd, there's the art: 
They muft agree, and not be far afunder ; 
The dove muft hold the wily ferpent under : 
Their natures teach what places they muft keep ; 
The dove can fly, the ferpent only creep. 

Misfortune may benight the wicked ; (he 
Who knows no guilt, can fink beneath no fear. 

llabbington's Quten of Arragm* 
'Tis modefty in fin to practice ev*ry 
Difguife to hide it from the world : 
But creatures free from guilt, affett the fun, 
And hate the dark ; becaufe it hides their innocence. 
Sir H\ Davenanth Cruel Brother. 
She ne'er faw courts, yet courts could have undone 

With untaught looks, and an unpraclis'd heart i 
Her nets; the moft prepar'd could never fhun ; 

For nature fpread them in the fcoinof art. 

She never had in bufy cities been ; 

Ne'er warm'd with hopes, nor e'er allay 'd with fears;. 
Not feeing punifhment, could guefs no fin ; 
And fin not feeing, ne'er had ufe of tears. 

Sir IV. Da<venant\ GondibcrU 
i'W rather to a punifhment fubmit, 
'J ban to the guilt of what may merit it. 

E. of Orrery's Tryph»* 
Since ftill my duty did my aftions fteer, 
I'll notdilgrace my innocence by fear i 
J .ell I the laving of my life repent : 
111 rather bear, than merit punifhment* 

E.of Orrery's Muflaffa 
— Innocence 
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■■«■» Innocence 

onceal'd, is the ftol*n pleafure of the gods ; • 
/hich never endf in ihame, as that of men N 
k>th oft-times do : But like the fun breaks forth* 
fhen it hath gratify M another world, 
ad to oar anexpe&ing eyes appears 
[ore glorious through its late obfeurity. 

Fountain's Rewards of Virtu*. 
.. INSTRUCTION. 
ur wanton humour with beft council fits ; 
$fe fege inftru&ions of the wife man's mouth, 
o found harfh mufick in the ears of youth. 

Mirror for Magiflrates. 
' to do, were as eafy as to know 
fhat were good to do, chapels had been churches ; 
j&d poor mens cottages, princes palaces. 
le is a good divine, that follows his 
)wn initru&ions ; I can eafier 
Teach twenty what were good to be done, than 
To be one of the twenty to follow 
Ay own teaching : The brain may devife laws 
\$r the blood, but a hot temper leaps o'er 
\ cold decree. 

Sfcakefoar's Merchant of Venice. 
four voice, our mufick when you fpeak, we give 
To thofe who teach the myfteries above, 
That thpir perfuafion we may foon believe ; 
For do&rines thrive, when we our teachers love. 

Sir ^1 Davenaut to the Quee*. 

7 o r. 

^- Death, I fear me, 

>w ooning deftru&ion, or fome joy too fine, 
Too fubtle-potent, and too fharp in iweetnefs, 
'or the capacity of my rude pow'is ; 
_fear it much, and I do fear befides, 
P*at I fhall lofe diftin&ion in my joys; 
»*doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
"«e flying enemy. 

Skakefoaf* Troihs and CreJJ\da % 
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Well therefore did the antique world invent. 
That juftice was a god offovVeign grace} 

And altars unto> him, and temples lent; 
A nd heav'nly' honours in the higheft place: 
Calling him great OJyris> of the race 

Of th'old Egyptian kings, that whilome were | 
With feigned colours (hading a true cafe : 

For that Ofyris while he lived here, 

The jufteft man alive, and trued did appear. 

Spenfef* Fairy Q 

i . Yet feme (hew pity. 

2. I (hew it mod of all, when I (hew joftice; 
For then I pity thofe, I do not know ; 
Which a dffmuVd offence, would after saul I 
And do him right, that anfw'ringone tool wrong, 
Lives not to aft another. 

Shaktfaa*** Mtafurtfor MtaJ 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th'offencc ? 
In the corrupted currents of this world, 
Offences gilded hand may (hove by juftice ; 
And oft 'tis feen, the wicked prize itfelf 
Buy: out the law ; but 'tis not fo above : 
There, is no muffling ; there, the action lies 
In his true nature, and we ourfelves compell'd, 
Ev'n to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. 

Sbahjpear's Ham 

— The gods 

Grow angry with your patience : 'Tis their care, 
And mult be yours, that guilty men efcape not : 
As crimes do grow, juilice fhould rouze itfelf. 

Jobnfinh CaiUL 
Juft men are only free, the reft are flaves. 

Chapman's Cafar and Pomp 
There's no needle 
In a fun-dial, plac'd upon his fleel, 
In iuch a tender pofture that doth tremble, 
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Imely dial being held amifs, 
ill fhakeever, till you hold it right, 
tender than himfelf, in any thing, 
he concludes in juftice for the Hate : 
a fever held him, he will fluke 
he is figning any thing of weight, 
aman frailty mould miiguide his juftice. 

Chapman and S&rle/s Admiral of Fraud. 
ey'd Aftrea next, with rev'rend brow) 
d in ccelcftial hue, which bed the likes, 
\ with her balance, and herfword, tofhew 
it firft her judgment weighs, before it ftrikes. 

DaniiH Goddejfts. 
ssurg'dinpublick, are made worfc ; 
iew of juftice aggravates defpight. 
luhitude, that look not to the caufe, 
itify'd, fo it feem done by laws. 

Daniel Civil War. 
one virtue did adorn a king, 
ild be juftice; many great defects 
eil'd thereby : Whereas each virtuous thing 
r who is not juft, the world fufpe&s. 

E. of Sttrline's Darius* 
at were bed for them that do offend, 
did inquire, the anfwer muft be grace ; 
rcy be fo large, where's juftice place ? 

Lord Brooke** Mujiapba* 
Hce that makes princes like the gods, draws 
to the fenate, 

with impartial balance we may poize 
rimes and innocence of all offenders, 
refence, can chace brib'ry from the laws. ; 
:ft can judge, that hears himfelf the caufe. 
•ue, mighty duke, it beil becomes our places, 
.ve our light from you, the (on of virtue : 
it authority, for gain, love or fear, 
iks the guiky, and condemns the clear. 

Mar/lor? % Infatiatt Counters. 
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Juftice, like lightning, ever ftiould appear 
To few mens ruin, but to all men*s fear. 

Snventm, tbeffimmhh 
With an equal feale 
lie weighs th'offences betwixt man and man I 
He is not fo footh'd with adulation. 
Nor mov'd with tears, to wreft the courfe of juftio 
Into an unjuft current, t v opprefsth* innocent i 
Nor docs he make the laws 
Punifh the man, but in the man the caufe. 

Whenjuft revenge hath a right level made, 
Home to the head (lie may the arrow bring ; 

And when provoked juftice draws her blade, 
Into the fire (he will the fcabbard fling. 

Juftice and fin mould keep an equal race ; 

If fins do gallop, juftice muft not pace. 

J/eynh Henry 1 

This noble youth, a ftranger t' every thing 

But gallantry ; ignorant in our laws and cultoms, 

Has made perchance, 

In ftrange feverity, a forfeit of himfelf ; 

But fhould you take it, 

The gods when he is gone, will furc revenge it : 

If from the ftalk you pull this bud of virtue, 

IJeforc it has fpread, and (hewn itfclf abroad, 

You do an injury to all mankind ; 

And publick mifchief, cannot be private juftice. 

Suckling's Gd 

The mifcr's gold, the painted cloud 

Of titles, that make vain men proud ; 

The courtier's pomp, or glorious fear 

Got by a foldier in the war "; 

Can hold no weight with his brave mind, 

Tliat iludies to preferve mankind. 

Sir W. Davenanfs News from Plym 

T 
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Thou may'ft not thefe condemn, and thofe abfolve. 

6ftke, when equal fcalcs (he holds, is blind; 
or cruelty, nor mercy change her mind : 
When Come efcape for that which others die, 
Mercy to thofe, to thefe is cruelty. 
A fine and (lender net the fpider weaves, 
Which little and flight animals receives * 
And if (he catch a common bee or fly. 
They with a piteous groan and murmur die j 
But if a wafp or hornet (he entrap, 
They tear her cords, like $mmpfin % and efcape : 
So like a flie, the poor offender dies ; 
But like the wafp, the rich efcapes, and flies. 



Juftice muft be from violence exempt ; 
But fraud's her only objeft of contempt : 
Fraud in the Fox, force in the lion dwells ; 
But juftice both from human hearts expells ; 
But he's the greateil moniter, without doubt, 
Who is a wolf within, a (heep without. 



Dtubatu 



Denbam. 



KI^GS. 

4N D fince the definition of a king, 
Is for to have of people governance, 
efs thee firft, above all other thing, 
i o put thy body to fuch ordinance, 
That thy virtue, thine honour may advance; 
For how fhould princes govern their regions, 
That cannot duly guide their own perfons ? 

Sir David Lindfay* 
Among all other paflame and pleafure, 
Now in thine adolefcent yeares young, 
Wouldit thou each day ftudy but half an hour 
The regiment of princely governing ; 
To thy people it were a pleafant thing : 
Vol. II. G IVw 
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There might*!! thou find thine own vocation, 
How thou roould'ft ufc the fcepter, fwotd, and 1 

§\TD*vidU*dfy 
Let juftice mix'd with mercy them amend ; 
Have thou their hearts, thou haft enough to fpend: 
And by the contrair, thou'rt but king- of bone, 
From time that their heartes, axe from thee cone. 

HI 
Abufe of pow'r abafeth princes all. 
In throne on earth, a prince a* god doth fit; 
And as a god, no juftice mould omit. 

Mimrfir Magiflrato, 
Right is of itfelf moft ftrong ;' 
No kingdom got by cunning, can ftand long. 

Mar lo't Luffs Amsm. 
i . But who dares tell a prince he goes aiide ? 
2. His conference beft, if wifdom were his guide : 
i . But they are great, am* may do what they will : 
2. Great, if m ch good ; not great, if they do ill? 
i. But we muft yield to what princes will have. 
2. He is no prime, that id aneclion's flave. 
i . Be what he will, his pow'r is over-ftrong. 
2. Heav'ns will not fufter fin to flourifh long. 

Brandon** 0&*q\&. 
'Tis greater care, to keep, than get a crown. 
Virtue doth raife by fmall degrees you fee : 
Where in a moment fortune calls us dowa. 
And lurcly thoic that live ingreateft place, 
IVJuft take great care, to be iuth as they feem : 
'1 hey are not princes, whom fole titles grace ; 
Our princely virtues, we ihould moft elteem. 

Brandon\ O&mria* 
The love of kings is like the blowing of 
Winds, which whittle fometimes gently among 
The leaves, and straightway turn the trees up by 
The roots ; or fire, which warmcth afar off, 
And burnrth near hand ; or the fca, which makes 
Men hoile their fails in a flattering calm, 

Aid 
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And to cut their mafts in a rough farm. They 

Place afle&ion by times, by policy, 

By appointment ; if they frown, who dares call 

Them unconftant ? if bewray fecrets, who 

Will term them untrue ? if they fall to other 

Loves, who trembles not, if he call them unfaithful ? 

In kings there can be no love, but to queens : 

For as near muft they meet in majefty, 

As they do in affeclion. 

It is requifite to (land aloof from 

King's love, Jove, and lightning. 

Lillys Alexander and Campa/pe. 
Kings arc earth's gods : In vice their law's their will ; 
And if J*ve ftray, who dares fay, Jove doth ill 

Sbakefpear'i Pericles* 
It is the curfe of kings, to be attended 
By flaves, that take their humours for a warrant, 
To break into the bloody houfe of life ; 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To underftand a law, to know the meaning 
Of dang'rous majefty ; when, perchance it frowns 
More upon humour, than advis'd refpecl. 

Sbakejpearh King John. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being fo troublefome a bed-fellow ? 
O polifh'd perturbation I golden care ! 
That keep'it the ports of flumbcr open wide 
To many a watchful night : Sleep with it now ! 
Yet not fo found, and half fo deeply fweet, 
As he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bound, 
Snores out the watch of night. O majefty, 
When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That fcalds with fafety ! 

Sbakejpear's Second Pare of King Henry 1 V; 
When the Romans firft did yield themfelves 
To one man's powV, they did not mean their lives, 

G 2 TVvt 
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Their fortunes and their liberties (hould be 
His abfolutc fpoil, as purchased by the Avoid. 

J*bnjm\ §qm*k 
Men are deceived, who thick there can be thrall 
Beneath a virtuous prince. Wifli'd liberty 
Ne'er lovelier looks than under fuch a crown* 
But, when his grace is merely but lip-good i 
And that, no longer than he airs himfelf 
Abroad in publick ; there, to feem to (hup 
Theitrokes and drives of flatterers, which within 
Are letchery unto him, and fo feed 
His brutifh fenfe witli their airlifting found ; 
As, dead to virtue, he permits himielf 
Be carry 'd like a pitcher by the ears, 
To evVy aft of vice : this is a cafe, 
Deferves our fear ; and doth prefagethe nigh 
And clofe approach of blood, and tyranny. 

JobnfetfiSijtm. 
She tells him firft, that kings 
Are here on earth the molt confpicuous things :. 
That they, by hcav'n, are plac'd upon his throne, 
To rule like heav'n ; and have no more their own, 
As they are men, than men : That all they do, 
Though hid at home, abroad is fearch'd into : 
And being once found out, difcover'd lies 
Unto as many envies there, as eyes : 
That princes, fince they know it is their fate, 
Oft-times to have the fecrets of their ftate 
BetrayM to fame ; (hould take more care, and fear 
In publick ads, what face and form they bear. 

John/on on King J ami. 

For though by right, and benefit of times, 
He ownM their crowns, he would not (o their crimes : 
He knew, that princes who had ibid their fame 
To their voluptuous lulls, had loll their name : 
And that no wretch was more unbleft than he, 
Whole necefiary good 'twas now to be 

An 
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An evil king : And (b muft fuch be ftill, 
Who once hath got the habit to do ill. 

Jdnfom on King Jams. 
He knew, that thofe, who would with love command, 
Muft with a tender, yet a ftedfaft hand 
Suflain the reins ; and in the check forbear 
To offer caufc of injury, or fear : 
That kings, by their example, more do fway, 
Than by their pow*r ; and men do more obey, 
When they are led, than when they are compelled. 

Ibid. 
Good princes foar above their fame ; 
And in their worth 
Come greater forth, 
Than in their name. 

fttyh'i Mafym. 
Princes that would their people fhould do well, 
Muilatthcmfelvcs begin, as at the head ; 
For men, by their example, patttern out 
Their imitations, and regard of laws : 
A virtuous court a world to virtue draws. 

Jokufin's Cyn'lias Revels* 
That prince doth high in virtue's reckoning Hand ; 
That will intrcat a vice, and not command. 

Chapman's Buffty Uambois. 
What monftrous humours feed a prince*! blood ; 
Being bad to good men, and to bad men good. 

Chapman'* Firjl Part of Byron's Con/Piracy. 
Tell your king, that he neglects 
Old friends for new ; and fete his foothed eafe 
Above his honour ; marfhals his policy 
In rank before his jurt ice ; and his profit 
Before his royalty : I lis humanity gone, 
To make me no repayment of mine own. 

Ibid. 
When fovereicn princes dare 
Do injury to thole that live beneath them, 
They turn worth pity, and their pray'rs ; and 'tis 

G 3 \tv 
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Fn the free pow'r of thofc whom they oppreft 
To pardon 'cm : Kach foul hai a prerogative. 
And privilege royal, that was fign*d by heav'n. 

Chapman and Sbirltf% Admrmlof Fraud, 
For great men over grne'd, much rigour ufe l 
F'refuming fav'ritcsdifcontcntmcnt bring; 
i\nd di (proportions harmony do break : 
Minions too great, argue a king too weak. 

DanUrt Civil W*r> 
Vox tho* this bounty, and this lib'ralnefi, 

A glorious virtue be t it better fits 
CJrrat men than kings : Who giving in execfi, 

(five not thrir own, but other.', benefits : 
Which wlls up many's hopes butplcafurcs Icfs ; 

JMlroying far more love, than it begets. 
For jurtice » their virtue.— -That alone 
Maket, them fit Aire, and glorifies die throne. 



M 



We fc«» f although the king be head, 

The Hate will be the heart: This fov'rrignty 

I l)iit in place, not powV ; and governed 

Ry th' c<|iial fiTptrc of netrflity : 

And wc have feen more princes ruined 

!)y their immod'ratc fav'ring privately, 

Than by feverity in general : 

I'or bell he's lik'd, that i& alike to all. 



Ibid. 



Which, tohimfelf, made him with grief inveigh 
Agaiufl diilriupcr'd kings ; who oitcn arc 

111 wariant'. for their own a flair* ; and weigh 
Thrir lull.', more than their dignity by far: 

And what a mifety they have, that iway 

Thrir great defign-. ; what danger, and what rare: 

And often mufl l>c fore'd, b'ing at their becks 

To crack their reputation, or their neck* ? 

I low 
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How their high favours like as fig-trees are, 

That grow upon the fides of rocks ; where they 
Who reach their fruit, adventure muft fofar, 

As t'hazard their deep downfal and decay : 
Their grace not fix'd ; but as a blazing (tar, 

Burns out the prefent matter, and away : 
And how the world could too well witnefe bear. 
That both their loves and hates like dang'rous were. 

DanitPt Civil War. 
Arid while they live, we fee their glorious actions 
Oft wrefted to the word ; and all their life, 
Is but a ftage of endlefe toil and ftrife, 
Of tumults, uproars, mutinies, and factions ; 
They rife with fear, and lie with danger down : 
Huge are the cares* that wait upon a crown. 

E. of Sterlings Darius* 
O ftormy (late of king9, vain mortals choice, 

The glorious height, whence grcatnefs groans to fall! 
Ah ! we, who courting fame, do hunt each voice, 

To fcem but fov'reign, muft be flaves to all : 
Yet blown like bladders, with ambition's wind, 

On envy'd fcepters weakly We rely ; 
And whilft fwoln fancies do betray the mind, N 

Not only th* earth, but heavens themfelves defy. 
Whilft lofty thoughts tumultuous minds do tofs, 

Which are puft'd up with popular applaufe ; 
A ftate extended by our neighbour's lofs, 

For further trouble, but procures a cauie. 
If fortune's dark eclipfe cloud glory's light, 

Then what avails that pomp, which pride doth 
claim ? 
A mere illufion, made to mock the fight, 

Whofe beft was but the (hadow of a dream. 
Of glafty fcepters, let frail greatnefs vaunt ; 

Not fcepters, no, but reeds, which rais'd up, break ; 
And let eye-flatt'ring fhews our wits enchant, 

All periuYd are, ere of their pomp men fpeak. 

-G 4 Thoft 
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Thofe golden palaces, thofe gorgeous halla, 

With.furniiurc fuperfluoufly fain 
Thofe ilately courts, thofe skic-encountring walk, 

Do vanifli all like vapours in the air. 
O what affliction jealous greatnefs bears. 

Which Hill muft travel to hold others down I 
Whilft all our guards not guard us from our fears. 

Such toil attends the glory of a crown I 
Our painted plcafures hut apparel pain : 

We fpend our nights in fear, our days in dangers t 
Spark* (hot by liars, (laves bound to fortune's reign : 

Though known to all, yet to ourfclves but ftrangeri. 
A ( icldcn crown doth cover leaden cares ; 

The fceptcr cannot lull their thoughts aflccp, 
Whole (buls are drown* J with floods of cold defpairss 

Of which, bale vulgars cannot found the deep. 
The bramble grows, alt ho' it be obfeure, 

Whiift lofty cedars feci the bhuVring winds i 
And mild plebeian (buls. may live fecure, 

Whilll mighty teniprfls tofs imperial minds. 
WJi.it arc our days but dreams ? our reign a glance r 

Wiiilil for rune's fever makes us rase and rave. 
Which with lltangu fits doth to a height advance s 

"Till, c'jc pain us, we fir ft our life muft leave. 
For glitt'ring grcatncU by ambition lov'd, 

I was the wonder of all gazing eyes ; 
But free from (hadows, real cf fence, 'prov'd, 

States jult proportion luin only tries. 

11. of Sttrlitft Dariut 
Kings, govern people ; over-rack them not : 

Fleece us, but do not clip us to the quick ,- 
Think not with good, and ill, to write, and blot : 

The good doth vaniili, where the ill doth ilick : 
Hope not with trifles to grow popular; 
Wounds that are heal'd, for ever leave a fear. 

liord Broth's Alahmm* 
Kings for their fafcty , muft not blame miftruft i 
Nor for furmifes, facriixc the jult 

Lrad Brook'* Mufjapba. 
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Ah hum'rous kings ! how are yon tofi'd, like wives, 

With breaths, tint from the earth beneath you move ; 

Obferved, and betray *d ; known, and undone 5 

By being nothing, unto all tilings won. 

Frail man ? that woo'ft misfortune in thy wit ; 

By giving thy made idol leave to fafhion 

Thy ends to his. For mark, what comes of it : 

Nature is loft, our being only chance, 

Where grace alone, not merit, mud advance. 

Lord Brookis Muftafha* 
Like as ftrong winds do work upon the fea, 

Stirring, and toiling waves to war each other 1 
So princes do with peoples humours play : 

As if confufion were the icepter's mother. 
But crowns, take heed ; when humble things mount high, 
The winds oft calm, before thofe billows fie. 

Ix>rd Brooke** Aiaham* 
Oh happy men ! that know not, or elfe fear 
This fecond flipp'ry place of honours iteep ; 
Which we with envy get, and danger keep. 
Unhappy ftate of ours, wherein we live ; 
Where doubts give laws, which never can forgive : 
Where rage of kings not only ruins be, 
But where their very love works mifery. 
For princes humours, are not like the glafs, 
Which in it (hews what ihape> without remain, 
And with the body go, and come again : 
But like the wax, which firft bears but his own, 
Till it the feal in eafy mculd receive, 
And by th* impreliion then, is only known. 

L'jrd Brooke\ Muftapha. 
Let him account his bondage from that day. 

That he is with a diadem in veiled ; 
A glitt'ring crown hath made tiiis hair fo gray, 

Within whofe circle he is but arretted : 
To true content, this is no certain way; 

With fweeter cates the mean eitate is feaftcd : 

G 5. For 
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For when his proud feet (corn to touch the mold, 
Mis head*s a prh'ncr in a gaol of gold. 

In numb'ring fuhiccls, he hut numtars rare i 
And when with fliouta the people do begin, 

I*t him fuppofc, tli* npploufe out prayers are. 
That lie may 'fenpe the clanger lie in in i 

Wherein t' adventure he fo boldly darei : 
The multitude hath multitudes of fin i 

And he that firll doth cry, God fnve the king, 

T* the firll man, him evil news doth bring. 

Loft in himwn, milled in others way** 

Sooth'd with deceit », and fed with flatteries | 
liimielf difplcafing, wicked men to plcafei 
Obey'd no more than lie llta.ll tyrannize j 
Thelcafl infafcty, bcinjj moil At cafe i 

With one friend winning many cncniics : 
And when he iiitcth in hi* flrcatcil flate, 
They that beliuld him mull, bear him mod hate. 

Ihaytoni Barum Wm> 
One crown is guarded with a thou land fwords : 
To mean eilatch, mean furiowt are but (hewn t 
But crowns havctarcfi, whole working be unknown. 
l)mvtvn\ Ihii/ry to June (frtf* 
m , ■ Whilr kiiiftu arc Hionji;, 

What tlicy'll but think, iid not what is, h wrong: 
J'ailion it. rcalun, when it ipeaku from might. 
.1 tell tlux, man » nor king*, nor goda exempt, 
T>>:/ IhjUi grow pale, if oiilc they find contempt. 

Marflon\ Sopboniibl 
Why man, 1 never wait a prince till now. 
'Tib nut the biiicd pate, the bended knee, 
(jilt tip Havis Vy'/V/// purple, chain ol Hate, 
Tit,, .jf pyMlmtlciflic-, that flutter Hill 
I it fMi.iiii'-tr fuimiier, that eoiif inn a prince : 
'J'iMioi th* unfav'ry l>rcaih of inultitudcri, 
Shouting ana • 'lamping, with confuted din, 
That nuikca a pruuic : No,, Liuio, he's a king, 
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.A true, right king, that dam do ought, (are wrong » 
Pears nothing mortal, but to be unjuft ; 
Who is not blown up with the flattering puffs 
Of fpungy fycophants; who flands unmov'd, 
Defpight the jultling of opinion : 
"Who can enjoy himfelf, maugre the throng, 
That ftrive to prefs his quiet out of him } 
Who fits upon Jwe*% fbot-ileol, as I do, 
Adorning, not affe&ing majeity : 
Whofe brow is wreathed with the filver crown 
Of clear content : This, Lstcb, is a king— 
And of this empire, ev'ry man's poflefs'd, 
That's worth his foul. 

Marfion\ Firfi Part of Jntonio and Me lit da. 
Wretched flate of kings ! that Handing high ; 
Their faults are marks, mot at by ev'ry eye. 

DeMer's Match me in London. 
Alas ! what are we kings ? 
Why do you gods place us above the reft, 
Tobefcrv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd ; till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your thunder : 
And when we come to try the pow'r we have, 
There's not a leaf makes at our threatnings ? 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Pbilafler. 
That king (lands fureft, who by's virtue rifes 
More than by birth or blood. That prince is rare, 
Who ftrives in youth, to fave his age from care. 

MidMctou's Pkctnix. 
p Mifery of princes, 

That mull of force be cenfur'd by their flaves f 
Not only blam'd, for doing things are ill ; 
But, for not doing all, that all men will. 

V'tkflcr'* mite Devil. 
The lives of princes, mould like dials move ; 
Whofe regular e;v. t iiiple is ib ftrong, 
They make the times by them go right, or wrong. 

IVibfier, ibid. 
G 6 And 
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And what irt makes this blefled government, 
But a moil provident council, who dare freely 
Inform him the corruption of the timet f 
Though fame of th' court hold it preemption, 
To initruft princes what they ought to do | 
It is .1 noble duty to inform them, 
WJiat they ought to forefee. 

Wtbfitr\ Dutch/: o/Nifr 
Some would think the fouli 
Of princes were brought forth by fome more weighty 
Caufc, than thofe of meaner pcrfons : They are 
Dciciv'd, therr'ii the fame hand to them i the like 
I'aflions iway them ; the fame reafon that makes 
A vicar go to law for a ty the- pig, 
And undo his neighbours, makes them fpoil 
A whole province, and batter down goodly 
Cities with the cannon. 

H'cbfltr\ Dutch*/* of Mufa 

■ Kings do often grant 

That happinefs toothers, which them fc Ives do want 
Dtiuhrnes Poor Mttts Comfort 

■ That's an unhappy Ante, 

When kings muit fear to love, Icil fubjecls hate. 

Gaffes Courageous Turk 
Happy's that prince, that ere he rules, fliall know, 
Where the chief error* of his Hate do grow. 

S<tvrtnatn t tlx Woman Hattr* 

■ For ;i king 
Not to l)e forced, is a glorious ilntc ; 
Hut not perfuaded, is a il.ng'rous fiite. 
lor tho' the faults of private men, may be 

Siay'd in themfclvcs : A prince^ may redound , 
And be rcllcx'd on thoulands : Thus at lea, 

Men by a fliip boy's fault arc rarely drown'd i 
.But if the pilot fhall a fault commit, 
They're call upon the ground, or funk, or fplit 

AUyn'z Poi&m* 
Oh 
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hf why do princes love to be deceivM ? 
ad ev'n do force abufes on themfelves ? 
aeir ears are fo with pleafing fpeech beguil'd ; 
bat truth they malice, flatfry truth account : 
id their own foul and underftanding loft ; 
5, what they are, to feck in other mens. 

Ntr: 
— — Oh the miserable 
mdition of a prince ! who though he vary 
ore fhapes than Prtteus, in his mind and manners ; 
: cannot win an univerfal fuffrage, 
om the many-headed monfter, multitude : 
ke jEfip'a foolifh frogs, they trample on him, 
s on a fenfclefs block, if his government be eafyj 
od if he prove a ftork, they croke, and rail 
gainft him as a tyrant. 

Maffinger** Emperer •/ tb$ Eaft. 
■i Wherefore pay you 
his adoration to a finful creature ? 
m flefh and blood, as you are ; fenfible 
Mf heat, and cold ; as much a flavc unto 
he tyranny of my paffions, as the meaneft 
f my poor fubjecls. The proud attributes 
y oil'd- tongue flatt'ry imposed upon us, 
s (acred, glorious, high, invincible, 
'he deputy of heaven, and in that 
hnni potent ; with all falfe titles elfe, 
oin'd to abufe our frailty, though compounded, 
tnd by the breath of fycophants appl) *d, 
)ure not the leaft fit of an ague in us. 
Ve may give poor men riches ; confer honours 
)n undefervers ; raife, or ruin fuch 
is are beneath us ; and with this pufF'd up, 
unbition would perfuade us to forget 
"hat we are men : But he that fits above us, 
knd to whom, at our utmoft rate, we are 
tut pageant properties ; derides our weaknefs: 
a me, to whom you kneel, 'tis moft apparent : 

Cast. 



1 
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Can I call back yefterday, with all their aid* * ■ \ 
That bow unto my fcepter ? or refbre 
My mind to that tranquillity, and peace 
It then enjoy'd ? can I make Euebxim chafte f 
Or vile Paulinas honed ? 

Meijpngtr % t Empenr of tb% JtyL 
.. J bow, and give 

My crown, pray take it ; and with it, givemckltt 
To tell you, what it brings the haplefs wearer, 
Befide the out-fide glory : I or I am | 

Read in the miferable fate of kings. 
You think it glorious to command, but are 
More fubjeft than the pooreit pays you duty; 
And mull obey your fears, your want of fleep, 
Rebellion from your vaflkls, wounds ev'n from 
Their very tongues, whofe quietnefi you fweat fori 
For whofe dear health you wafte and fright your 
Strength to palenefs, and your blood into a fraft. 
You are not certain of a friend or fervant, 
To build your faith upon i your life is but 
Your fubjecTs murmur, and your death their ftcrifee. ' 

Shirley** Politic!** 
When kings leave 
Their juflice, and throw frame upon defervcrs \ 
Patience fo wounded, turns a fury. 

Shirley's Young Admrd 
A king that toilers men fo dipt in blood ; 
May be culJ'J merciful, but never good. 

Sum. Rwulty's Noble Spanijb Soldier. 
Oh happy kings 
Whofe thrones :ire raifed in their fubje&s hearts I 

John Ford's Pirki* Wtrbetk. 
O 'fis our folly, folly, my dear friend, 
Becuule we lee th* activity of ftates, 
To Hatter them with fahe eternity ! 
Why lunger than the dweller lalts the houfc ? 
Why mould the world be always, and not man ? 

Suxo 
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Sot Kingdoms are as mortal as their king*, 

Ati (lay T>ut longer for their period. 

GomtrfalPs Lodwick Sfirxm. 

Til true, indulgency, and flattery, - 

Take away the benefit of experience " 

From princes ; which ennobles the fortunes 
Of private men. 

Marmpm** Antiquary. 
A prince governs now, which has the name of 
Mercy, as well as pow'r ; which he truly knows, 
And in his firft deeds defircs to (hew on 
You. He does not think he is then like Jovt 
When he can thunder, but when he can hold 
It in ; not when he is the voice of death, 
But when he fits harmlefs, with the power 
Of death about him. Revenge, and Torments, 
Executions, are not expreflions of a king j 
But a definition : He rivals not 
Th' immortal pow'r s, in temples, ftatues, 
Adoration, but tranfeendent virtues, 
Divine performances : theie are th' additions, 
By which he climbs to heaven, and appears 
A God on earth. 

Killegrrwh Con/firacj. 
*■ * Tis not enough to be 

Bat born a prince I our greatcll royalty 
Lies in our acts : If we have greatcll parts 
In reverence, let's have To in del'crts. 

Barons Mirxa. 
Oh the date of princes ! 
How far are we from that fecurity, 
We dream't of, in th* expe&ance of our crown ? 
Were foreign dangers nothing, yet we nourifh 
Our ruin in our boiom : Falltnzo is a tniytor, 
So is P'uro too ; and who is not in this age ? 
ft is un(afe not to fufpect ourfelf. 

Sicily and Naples. 
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Rcafon fit ftill, enthroned in thine own flare i 
•Tis paflion only ruins kings, not face. 

SiciljtnJNq 
■ The faults kings do f 

Shine like the fiery beacons on a hill, 
For all to fee, and feeing tremble at : 
It's not a finglc ill, which you commit ; 
What in the fubjelt is a petty fault, 
Monfters your anions, and's a foul offence I 
You give your fubjects licence to offend, 
When you do teach them how. 

Htmmnga % % FatmlCnto 
Kings arm their fubjedts, when they break their k 

rftHtMn£S 9 J 

•Tis but a dog-like madnefs in bad kings, 
For to delight in wounds and muiderings. 
As fome plants profper beft, by cuts and blows ; 
So kings by killing, do encreafe their foes. 

Htm 
That prince muft govern with a gentle hand, 
That will have love comply with his command. 

Thou art deceived ; 'twas not his hand, 

But the juil hand of heav'n that whjps my fins, 

And through my veins pours out the innocent blood 

Which I had fpilt before ; the hand that holds 

The equal balance to difcern the weight 

'Twixt princes juilicc and their tyranny, 

Mcnfurcs their blcffings and their plagues alike, 

To their fair virtues or black infamies ; 

And makes the horrid afts of murd'rous minds 

.But initruments of plague to punifh guilt » 

And pay us in the coin with which we hop'd 

To buy our glutfnous forfeits. Such is the ftate 

Of prime's privilege, thnt we may run 

Into the depth of iin, and uncontrouPd 

Pull vengeance on our heads ; while the fmooth has 

Of peA'lent ilattVy claps us on the back, 

I 
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ind gives us edge to villany, till they fee 

Misty and defoktion clofe us round ; 

rhen they fly back, and gaze, as on a place 

stricken Wh furious thunder in a ftorm : 

When ev'ry vulgar hand has laws, and fear 

Of prying authority to hold him back, 

And friendly enemies to upbraid him with 

His faults, and keep him in the bounds of mercy ; 

Only our heights bereave us of thefe helps ; 

And we are lboth'd in vices, till we run 

Beyond the reach of grace, and ftand within 

The wot of heavieft vegeance, which feldom comes 

Short of our merits. 

Jones's Adrafla* 
tings rais'd to heav'n, by an unskilful pen ; 
Jcarce look, when made ill gods, lb well as men. 

Sir W. Davenant to the King, 
?ot from the monarch's virtue, fubje&s tike 
IV ingredient which does publick virtue make : 
Aft his bright beam they all their tapers light, 
And by his dial fet their motion right. 

Sir W. Davenant on the Reft duration. 
I. O, you are wife, 

And conftant to yourfelves ; had you but any fhare 
Of love for me, you would unking me ftraight, 
And then teach me a fuddcn way to be no monfter, 
3. A monfter, fir ! we underftand you not. 

1. What am Ielfe, that flill beneath 

Two bodies groan, the natural and the politick 
By force compounded of mod difPrent things. 
How wearifome, and how unlucky is 
The efience of a king ; gentle, yet by 
Conftraint fevere ; juit in our nature, yet 
We mull diftemble ; our very virtues are 
Taken from us, only t'augment our fway? 

2. Your judgment is too cruel of yourfelf. 

I . In what's our pity, or our kindnefs more 
Expreft'd, than when we father other's crimes ? 
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At if U wfr* a great prerogative 
To mak* flu- guilty Me. Our wealth fcrrci 
To foremen: hope* in rayi only Happy 
Whm we run nurchafc meruit, becauie they 1! 
Ami rufr tlir gloriout torment of our |>ower. 

Kir /F. lhivtnnnt % % Fair / 
King* air hut rovnl flaveb, and pru'ner* too | 
They alwayu tMl, and alwifyt guarded jro. 

Ifenrrfoith, fir, be every body'* king i 
Am! ihrn vou are yourfelf : Jindeqiml em 
To what nil fay i and IIUeat>kilfulchymift 
Dtaw the quick fpirit off from cv'ry council, 
And fiom your wiir brrafft breath it a* you row 
Sir tf. Hvward** drrnt I 
The godi that in my fortune* were unkind I 

(Jtfvfj nir urn kcpitth, nor (iich uilded thini 
But whillt I wautrd crown*, inlarg'd my mi ml 

To defpife fteplcr*, ami diipofc of king*. 
Sir H. llvwarti 1 * tufa 
And when the crown'* once gain'd, there needi 
Climes thauutj their natures then, or men rluin 
Kir/? U*u>ard\fr 
For nothing ran old monarch* more offend i 
'limn when \\m\v lucceflbri we mut h commend 

ii. of Omry\ I 
What poor things are kings I 
What |>oorer tiling mc nation* ro obey 
Him, whom u p* ny pa I lion dor* command I 
1'air, why wan man made lo i ulicwlcnm t 
Oh I am menial. Men but Halter mr, 
Oh fair I Why were nut king* mmle more thl 
Or why will people have ut tu be mote r 
Ahv. t wr jHiveiu nilirr*, but ouriclve* 
We. mnnoi mle i an ourryrn that dofre 
All other thing*, but cannot fee thmifclveit. 
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feu hate ft prince, unlefi he'll timely betr 
m in pow'r j let fenatei have a (hare. 
j laws, and domineering fenates reign, 
i are (laves in purple, knaves in grain I 
-bearers to a many-headed lord, 

i the crowd, and weak upon record : 

lor cv'ry law made by the ftatc, implies, 
That princes are defeltive, fenates wife. 

OtWi CaUguU 
JC 1 $ S E S. 
1 1 prophane with mv unworthy hand 

This noly ftirine, the gentle fine is this t 
fy lips, two blufhing pilgrims, ready ftand, 
To finooth the rough touch with a tender kifs. 

Sbakejpe*r\ Rmto and Juliet. 
■—Then kifs'd me hard, 
m if he pluck'd up kiflfcs by the roots, 
That grew upon my lips. 

$haktfpar\ Othello. 
■ ■ ■ Thekift, 

Vhkh at the face began, transplanted is 
laoe to the hand, fincc to th'impcrial knee, 
few at the papal foot delights to be. 
F kings think that the nearer way, and do 
life from the foot I lovers may do fo too. 

Dr. Donne. 
- ' We'll point our fpecch 

Vfrh am'rous killing, killing- commas, and ev'n fuck 
?he liquid breath from uut each others lips. 

MarJlon\ Fit ft Part of dntonio and Mellida, 
Xt kifs'd her with th st greedincis of affection, 
is if his lips had been ns red as yours. 
look'd ftill when he would be black in th'mouth, 
-ike boys with citing hedge- berries 

Middleton\ More DiJJemblen befide* Women. 
Ciis the tear from her lip, you'll find the rofe 
The fweetcr for the dew. 

IVcbJIer'i Devitl Lain Care. 
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Kifs you at firft, mv lord ! 'lb no ftii tawiaw 
Our lips are like rote-buds, blown with mens bn 
They lofe both ftp and favour. 

Btmumont and FUtcb*r % % Mai 
May I taftc 
The ncftar of her lip ? I do not give it 
The praife it merits : Antiquity is too pear 
To help me with a ftmile t'cxpreii her : 
Let mc drink often from this living fpring, 
To nouriih new invention. 

MoffiqerU Emftrmr rft 
' ■ Never man before 
More bleil i nor like this kits hath been another 
But when two dangling cherries kits'd each othc 
Nor, ever beauties like, met at fuch clofes, 
But in the hides of two damask rofes. 
Oh, how the flow'ra preil with their treading! 01 
Strove to call up their heads to look upon them I 
How jcaloufly the buds that fo had feen them, 
•Sent forth the fwecteft fmells to flop between tin 
As fearing the perfume lodg'd in their pow'rt, 
Once known of them, they might neglect the i 
How often wifh'd Amyntat with bis heart, 
His ruddy lips from hers might never part l 
And that the heav'ns this gift were then beqoeal 
To feed on nothing, but each others breathing, 

Br**oti% t 
Whofe kifles raifc between them fuch a fire, 
That fhould the Pbaw/x fee, he to expire 
Would ihun the fpicy mountain ; andfo take 
Himfelf between their lips, a grave to make. 

Now you that taftc of Hymett's cheer. 
See that your lips do meet fo near, 
That cockles may be tutor'd there. 
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»kifi;wo 1 you be gone* 
at leaf* allows me one : 

I at this? Pretty one flay, 

II take that kifs away, 
rhafeoond; and that too 
ripes off ; fo will we go 
>ers that the ftars out-run, 
he atoms in the fun : 

jh we kifs till Pbcebus' ray 
oe feas, and kiifing ftay 
mght beams return again f 
in of all but one remain : 
or one, good manners call, 
pod manners, grant mt all. 
» all* They but lore-run 
duty to be done : 
suld you of that minftrel lay 
les his pipes, and will not play ? 
t are bloflbms in their prime, 
>en not in harveft time ? 
: are buds that ne'er difclofe 
g'd-for fweetncfs of the rofe ? 
to a lover's gueft 
tations, not the feaft. 

Randolph. 
Kile fhe deeps, gods do defcend, and kifs ; 
nd all others breath, but borrow this. 

Cart*wright\ Siege. 
for pradHce fake 

your woman ? Lord, how lady's lips 
leneis, and will be bufy'd, when 
: lies fallow ; and rather than want a&ion, 
within themfelves, an't be t'enjoy 
poor pleafure of contemplation ! 

Main % % City Match. 

Kifs 
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Kifi me, tremble not. 
Fie, what a January lip thou haft ! 
A pair of ificles ! fure, thou haft bought 
A pair of caft lips of the chafte Dianas ; 
Thy blood's mere (how-broth, kifs me again.*— 

Htmingh Fatal Qmn 
Rifling, and buffing, differ both in this j 
We bufs out wantons, but our wives we kifi. 

Htm 
Thus fpake (he ; and with fix'd continued fight 
The duke did all her balhful beauties view ; 
Then they with kiffes feal'd their (acred plight I 
Like flow'ra dill fweeter as they thicker grew. 

Sir W. Da*Hna*t % i Gmtim 
ITcr kiffes faflcr, though unknown before, 
P J han bloflbms fall on parting fpring, (he ftrew'd j 
Than bloffoms fweeter, and in number more. 

Ok 
i . What's to do ? 2.1 mufl blufh a while, 
i . Blufhcs are for the morning of love ; we 
i fave traveird many tedious hours fince that, 
And without any refrefhment, except 
Eaiting now and then a kifl : Thofc lips are 
Delightful places, but not the end of die journey. 

Crown's City Pdiliek 
KNOWLEDGE. 
7 h rough knowledge we behold the world's creation i 

. How in his cradle firft he foil red was > 
And judge of nature's cunning operation, 

How things ihe formed of a formlefb mafs : 
By knowledge we do learn cur (elves to know ; 
And what to man, and what to God we owe. 

Why did my parents fend mc to the fchools, 
That I with knowledge might enrich my mind i 

Since the defire to know, firlt made men fools, 
And did corrupt the root of all mankind ? 
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God's hand, had written in the hearts 
r firft parents, all the rules of good » 
leir skill infus'd, furpafs'd all arts 
vcr were before, or fince the flood i 

n their reafon's eye was (harp and clear, 
an eagle's can behold the fun, 
re approach'd th* eternal light as near 
intellectual angels could have done ; 

i to them the fp'rit of lies fuggefts, 
hey were blind, becaufe they few not ill; 
th'd into their incorrupted breads 
mswifh, which did corrupt their will. 

t fame ill, they ftraight defir'd to know ; 
ill being nought, but a defect of good, 
l*s works the devil could not (how, 
man, their lord, in his perfection Hood. 

emfelves were firft to do the ill, 
:y thereof the knowledge could attain ; 
, that knew not poifon's pow'r to kill, 
>y tailing it, himfelf was flain. 

jy tailing of that fruit forbid, 

they fought knowledge, they did error find ; 

efir'd to know, and ill they did ; 

> give paffion eyes, made reafon blind. 

their minds did firft in paffion fee 
wretched fhapes of mifery and woe, 
Inefs, of fhame, of poverty ; 
then their own experience made 'em know. 

grew reafon dark, that (he no more 
the fair forms of good and truth difcern ; 
became, who eagles were before, 
lis they got by their defire to learn. 

But 
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But we, their wretched off fpringt wbftt do %• t 
Do not wc itill colic of the truth forbid i 

\Vhil<* with fond fruitlcfi cuiioiity, 
In UxjIu profane, wc feck fur knowledge hid I 

Whnt h thin knowledge, but the aky-ftoll'n filf, ' 
I'ur which the thief Hill chain'd in ice doth fit I 

Ami which the j>oor ludc fatyr did Admire. 

And nerd* would kifo, but burjnt hit lip* sum hi 

What i» it, but the cloud of, empty rain, 

Which when J*vt\ gucil embrae'd, ho qtOftftenfOt 

Or the lalie nail.., which oft being fijl'd withpftkt 
Keceiv'd the water, but retain'd it not I 

In fine, what in it, but the fiery coach, 

Which the youth fought, and (ought his death with! 
Or ihu boy's wiiiL>b v which when he did ApproacJl' 

'J he luu*& hot beam*, did melt and let him fell r 

And yet, nla* ! when all our lamps oreburn'd, 
Our Imdicb walled, ami our ijaritfi fpcntl 

Wlun we have all the IcarneiLvoluinei turn'd, 
W hit h yield.*, mens wit both help and ornament I 

What tun wr know, or what can wc difcern, 
Whrn ennr cloud* the windows of the mind I 

Thr diveii fbiim ot things how can wc learn i 
That have been ever humour birth -day blind f 

Sir Jib* AnA| 

— - — AuoihnV knowledge 

Apj.lvM to my iiiitnuTion, cannot equal 

My uwii Uml\ kium lid^e. how to inibrm ach l 

TJir iith'-. mil ladiamr iliDt through wave* moil fair, 

!-. hui :i lhaduw to hit beam* rth'airi 

I lr. hranr. that in the air we fo admire. 

1. but a dailuirln to his Naming fire » 

In liir hi-, trrvor but a- vaj»uur Niet., 

To what hi» own puic boloiu larihcb : 

Ai 
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* almighty wifdom, haying given 

nan within himfelf an apter light 

dc his ads, than any light without him a 

ig nothing, not in all things equal: 

is a fault in any that depend 

lers knowledge, and exile their own. 

Chapman and Shirley's Admiral of France. 
n the foul, with all her might, 
1 her celeftial forces itrain, 
) the may attain the light 
latures wonders ; which remain 
from our eyas ! we drive in vain 
c out things that are unfure : 
iences to feem profound, 
live Co. deep, we find no ground ; 
? more knowledge we procure, 
are it doth our minds allure, 
lyfterys the depth to found : 
i Our defires we never bound ; 
by degrees, thus drawn on ftill, 
memory may not endure ; 
the tubs which Danaui daughters fill, 
inknooftner, than conftruinM to fpill. 

E. of Sterlings Cr<efus. 
nd of man, h this world's true dimcnfion ; 
knowledge is the meafure of the mind : 
lie mind, in her vail comprehenfion, 
ins more worlds than all the world can find : 
ledge doth itfelf far more extend, 
1 the minds of man can comprehend. 

Ix)rd Brooke on Human Learning. 
vledge kindles calentures in fome, 
d others icy opium. 
r, as true, is that profeflion then, 
ou do ufc to make; that you know man. 

Dr. Donne. 

II. H TYavJ* 
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There's nothing makes mm Ml Mi 1 
But knowledge only \ reafen, that k pl*c'd 
For man's director, is hit chief afU&or. 

Thofe only may be truly bid to know* 
Whole knowledge, pays their country whattbev ow 

Lady Mwm$ 
Befcre by death, you never knowledge gain j 

For to rncreafe your knowledge you rtuftdye: 
Tell me, if all the learning be not vain, 

On which we proudly inthii lift rely f 

h not the learning which we knowledge call. 
Our own but by opinion, and in part? 

Not made intirely certain, nor to all ; 
And ii not knowkdge but difputed art r 

And tho* a bad, yet 'tis a forward goide i 
Who, vexing nt the (hortneft of the day. 

Doth, to o'ertake fwift time, Hill onward ride i 
Whilit we Hill follow, and ftill doubt oar way. 

A guide, who rv'ry ftep proceeds with doubt I 
Who gucflingly her progrefs doth begin i 

And brings us back where firil ihe led us out, 
To meet dark midnight at our rcftlefs inn. 

It is a plummet to fi> (hart a line, 

As founds no deeper than the founder's eyes ; 
The people's meteor, which not long can fbine, 

Nor far above the middle region rift. 

This fpy from fchools gets ill intelligence, 
Where art impofing rules, oft gravely errs I 

She Heals to nature's clofet, and from thence 
Brings nought but undecypher'd characters. 

She doth, like 7w«//Vs laft difcovr'rs, boaft 
Of adding to old Maps ; tho {he has been 

But failing by fomc clear and open coalt ; 
Where all is woody, wild, and dork within. 

FiHc 
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Falfc learning wanders upward more and more ; 

Knowledge, for inch there is in fane degree, 
Still vainly, like the eagle, lores to far, 

Though it can never to the higheft fee. 

For error** mift doth bound the ipirit's fight; 

As clouds, which make earth's arched roof feemlow, 
Keftrain the body^s eyes: and Jtill when light 

Grows dearer upward, heav*n muft higher (hew. 

And as good men, whole minds towards Godhead rife. 

Take heaven's height high'r than they can exprefi; 
So from that height they tower things defpHe, 

And oft centred earth's littlends to lefi. 

Of this forbidden fruit, fince we but gain 
A tafte, by which we only hungry grow ; 

We merely toil to find our ftody's vain, 
And truft to fchools, fa what they cannot know* 

If knowledge be the coin of fouls, 'tis fet 
Above the llandard of each common reign ; 

And, like a medal of God's cabinet, 
Is feldom (hewn, and foon put up again. 

For though in one bleft age much fway it bean, 
Yet to the next, it oft becomes unknown ; 

Unle£, like long hid medals, it appears 
In counterfeits, and for deceit be (hewn. 

If heav'n with knowledge did fome one endue 
With more than the experience of the dead; 

To teach the living more than life e'er knew 
In fchools, where all fucceflion may be bred : 

Then, as in courts, mere Grangers bafhfulry 
At firft their walk tow'rds private doors begin ; 

But bolder grow, when tliofe they open fpy, 
And, being enter'd, beckon others in: 

Hz So 
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So to each ftudious cell, which would appear, 

Like nature's privy lodgings, my adarefs 
I firft by Health would make j but ent'ring there, 
I Jhould grow bold, and give to allaccefs. 

Sir W. Davcnanfs Pbilofopber to the CbriftiaM, 
We, for their knowledge, men infoir'd adore s 
t Not for thofe truths they hide, but thofe they fbowi 
And vulgar reafon finds, that none knows more 
Than that which he can make another know. 

Sir W, Davenant, JM 
If our lives motions theirs mud imitate, 
Our knowledge, like our blood, mud circulate. 
When, like a bridegroom, from the Eaft % the fun 
Sets forth, he thither, whence he came, doth run: 
Into carth'b fpungy veins the ocean finks, 
Thofe rivers to replenish, which he drinks : 
So learning, which from reafon's fountain fprings, 
Back to the fource, fome iecret channel brings. 
' Jis hapny, when our iircains of knowledge flow 
To fill their banks, but not to overthrow. 

DcitbaM* 
Though knowledge does beget both joy and love. 
Yet vice and forrow too her ifllie prove ; 
I'rcfb'd with the lull, the greatcll numbers fhow ; 
And the world's leaning inilchief i , to know. 

Sir R. H<nvard\ Vtflal FirpM. 
For in much wifdom lies much grief* and thole 
'J'Jxat incrcafc knowledge, but incrcafc their woes. 

4/tx. Bra*. 
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LAW. 

E have ftrift ftatutes, and moft biting laws, 
The needful bits and curbs for headftrong tteeds 
>r thefe nineteen years we have let deep ; 
an oe'r grown lion in a cave, 
s not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers, 
>ound up the threatening twigs of'birch, 
tick it in their children's fight, 
r, not to ufe ; in time the rod's 
ck'd than fear'd : So our decree?, 
infliction, to themfelves are dead ; 
rty plucks juftice by the note ; 
r beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 
decorum. 

Shake/pear's Meafure for Meafuri. 

not make a fcare-crow of the law, 
: up to fear the birds of prey, 
1 keep one fhape, till cuftom make it 
arch, and not their terror. 

Sbakejfrear's, Ibid. 

Since I am free, 

I no juil law ; let no law make 
'rong it does, my life her Have : 
im wrdng'd, and that law fails to right me,. 
e king myfelf, as man was made, 
; juftice that exceeds the law : 
■ong pafs the pow'r of fmgle valour 
and expiate ; then be you my king, 
right, exceeding law and nature : 
limfelf is law, no law doth need ; 
.0 law, and is a king indeed. 

Cbapmanh BuJJy D'amboir w 

H x Since 
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Since her interpretations, and our deed*, 

Unto 11 like infinity arife j 
At b'ing a fcience tliat by nature breeds 

Contention, flrife, and ambiguities : 
For altercation controvcrfy feeds, 

And in her agitation multiplies : 
The field of cavil lying all like wide, 
Yield* like advantage unto either fide. 

Which made the grave Cafiilim kingdevift 

A prohibition, that no advocate 
Should be convey'd to th' Indian colonies; 

Left their new fettling, fhaken with debate. 
Might take but (lender root ; and lb not rife 

To any perfect growth of firm cftate : 
For having not this skill how to contend, 
Th' unnouriih'd ft rife would quickly make an end. 

Daniel on Lord Keeper Egcrto* 
laws, the next pillars be, with which we deal, 
As fophiftries of t\\y common- weal ; 
Or rather nets, which people do ask leave, 
That they to catch their freedoms in, may weave | 
And ft ill add more unto the ful tan's powV, 
By making their own frames themfelvcs devour. 
1 hefc Lesbian rules, with {hew of real grounds, 
Giving right, narrow ; will, tranfeendent bounds. 

Lord Brooke'* Mn/lifk. 
Since multitude of laws are figns either of 
Much tyranny in the prince, or much 
Rebellious diiobedience in the fubjedt ; 
We rather think it fit to ftudy, how 
To have our old laws thoroughly executed ; 
Than to have new ilatutes cumbroufly invented. 

Marfton\ Fowl 
You eft call parliament?, and there enaft 
J>aws good and wholfomc, fuch as whofo break 
Ate hung by the purfe or neck : But as the weak 

And 
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id (mallet flies i'tbe fpider\> web ait ta'tn, 
hen great ones tear the web, and free remain; 
may that moral tale of you be tola), 
kkh once the waif related: In the fold 
lie ihepherds ldlFd a fheep, and eat him there j 
htjmif loottd in, and fce'ng them at fuch cheer, 
las! quoth he, (houU I toucl the kaft part 
f what you tear, you would pluck out my heart, 
reat men make laws, that wnolbe'er draws blood 
tall dye; but if they murder flocks, 'tis good : 
il go eat my lamb at home, fir. 

* Dckker't Match me in Loud*** 
, Tell me, what has made thee h melancholy ? 

• w ^y, going to law. 

. Why will that make a man melancholy } 
. Yes, to look long upon ink and black 
uckram— I went to law in anm 
*uadragefinm/eatnd) ; and I 
/aded out of it, in anno fexage/hno tertio. 
What I three and twenty years in law ? 

• I have known thole that have been five and fifty, 
nd all about pullen and pigs. 

May it be poffible fuch men fhould breathe, 
o vex the terms fo much r 

*Tis food to tome, 
ly lord. There are old men at the prefenr, 
hat are fo poifon'd with th' affectation 
f law-words, having had many fuits canvafs*d 1 
hat their common talk is nothing but barb'roua 
itin : They cannot fo much as pray, but 
, law, that their fins may be remov'd, with 
•writ of error, and their fouls fetch*d up 
o heaven with a certiorari. 

Tburneur** Revenger's Tragedy* 
his wretch, that lov'd, before his food, hisftrife, 
his punifhment falls even with his life ; 
is pleafure was vexation, all his b!i(s. 

H 4 The 
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The torment of Another : 

Their hurt hii health, ilirir ftarved hope hii (lore I 

Who fo loves law, tlici cither mad or poor. 

MiddUton't Phmnix. 
i. Still in law? 

a. I h:id not breath*d rlfr now ; 'tis very marrow, 
Very marrow to me, to be in law : 
I had l>ccn dead ere this rife. I have found 
Sue h fwert plcnfurc in the vexations of other*. 
That I <ould wifh my ycarhovrr nnd over again, 
To ice thai fellow a beggar i that bawling knave A 

gentleman : • 

A matter brought cv'n t'a judgment to day, 
A-. far a- <:Vi it wan, t<> brj» f in again to- morrow. 
Oli rapture?. I here a writ of demur, 
'\ In- re a pracrHiHtb \ here a certiorari \ 
There a capimdn \ tiitk ■-, dclayi, money -laws ! 
I have been a term trotter mylelf ihcfe five 
Ami iorty years; n f/Hxlly time, and a gracioutf 
In which (pace, I have Imth at lrall fixtern timet 
Jhygar'd, and got up again \ nnd in the mire again. 
That 1 have (uiik again, nnd yet gut up again. 
Nay mure, (in //Mi for* lie it (iwken) 
You he I am old, yet have nt thin prelent. 
Nine and I went y iuiv. in law, and all not worth forty 

•Jhillingi. 
Tin- itleafme of man h all : 
A flake puIlM <»ut ol my hedge, there*.*, one : 
I wan well beaten, 1 lenirmlxT, that'i two : 
I took one a bed with my wife, ngainil her willj lhal'i 

. thic- ; 
W;e, (all'd ukLoM for my lalnair, that\ four \ 
\ (nob another a lied with her, lhat\ five; 
And thru OiiecallM me v.itfal, thai'-, tie fixlll i 
He kill'd my «!<«,', foi laiking, thai':, (wen v 
My maid feivaiii v. a-. kii-.'d at thai time, eight ; 
h i y wile niil'.iiryM With a luiili. nine i 
7 gt 
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Eific it ceteris. 

I have fo vex*d and beggar'd the whole parifli 

With pneiffes , fubpameft, and fuch like moleilationsi 

They are not able to fpare fo much ready money 

From a term, as would fet up a new weather cock : 

The church* wardens are fain to go law 

With the poor's money : And I to fetch up all the men 

Ev'ry term-time, that 'tis impoflible 

To be at civil cuckoldry within ourfelves, 

Unlefs the whole country rife upon our wives. 

2. O* my faith a pretty policy. 

3. Nay, an excellent llratagem : 

But of all I moil wonder at the continual 

Subftance of thy wit, that having had fo 

Many fuits in law from time to time, thou 

Haft dill money to relieve them. 

1 . Why do you fo much wonder at that ? Why this is 

my courfe. 
My mare and I come up fome five days 'fore the term, 
Here I lodge, as you fee, among inns and places 
Of moil receipt ; by which advantage I 
Dive into the countrymens caufes, fumiih them 
With knavifh council, little to their profit ; 
Buzzing into their ears, this courfe, that writ, 
This office, that uhimum nfugium ; 
\s you know I have words enough for the purpofe. 
1. Enough a confciencc in faith, 
t . Enough in law, no matter for confeience; 
? or which bufy laborious fweating courtefy, 
They cannot chufe but feed mc with money, 
\y which I maintain mine own fuits. 
\nother fpecial trick 1 have, which is 
To prefer moil of ihofe men to one attorney 
Vhom I afteel bell ; toanfwer which kindnefi of mi..- , 
ie'll fwcat the better in my caufe, and do them 
I he lefs good ; take it of my word, I hclp'd 
ily attorney to more clients the lall term, 

H 5 Thru 
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Than he will difpatch all his life-time: I did it. 

Middltton'iPbamix. 
The good needs fear no law ; 
It is kis fafety, and the bad man's awe. 

Majfingtr, Middle ton, and Rowley'* Old km. 
We are of the condition of foine great 
Men in office ; that defire execution 
Of the laws, not fo much to correct offences 
And reform the commonwealth » as to thrive 
By their punifhment, and grow rich and fat 
With a clear confcience. 

Shir/eft St. Patrick fir Inland* 
If we offend the law, 

The law may punifh us ; which only drives 
To take away excefs, not the neceflity 
Or uie of what's indifF'rent : And is made 
Or good or bad by Vs ufe. 

Nobis'* C*viHt-Gardm t 

We fee 

Thieves daily hang'd for robberies ; yet fomc 

Go on (till in the pradtice ! What a fine 

Is fet upon the head of foul adultery, 

And yet our neighbours wives can hardly 'fcape us f 

There are laws againft extortion, and iad 

Penalties fet upon bribes; 

Yet great mens hands have their forefathers itch f 

Prifons are nll'd with bankrupts * yet we fee 

How crafty merchants often wrong their creditor*, 

And Londoners fly to live at Amfitrdam ! 

Richard Brome* Englijb Moer> 
Dead falls the caufe, if once the hand he mute i 
But let that fpeak, the client gets the fuit. 



Your ckmency has taught us to believe 
It wife, as well as virtuous* to forgive. 
And now the moil offended (hall proceed 
la great forgiving* till no laws we need ; 



Ucrriclu 
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For law* flow pogreftes would quickly end, 
Could we forgive, as ftft at men offend. 

Revenge of paft offences is the caufe 
Why peaceful minds confented to have laws : 
Yet plaintiffs and defendants much miftake 
Their cure, and their difeafes lading make » 
For to be reconciFd, and to comply, 
Would prove their cheap and fhortcft remedy. 
The length and charge of law vex all that fue ; 
Laws punifh many, reconcile W few. 
Intire forgiveneis, thus deriv*d from you, 
Does clients reconcile and factions too. 

Sir W. Davtnant on the Reft our atm. 
Yet fince on all war never needful was, 

Wife Aribert did keep the people fure 
By laws from little dangers ; for the laws 

Them from themielves, and not from pow*r fecurt. 

Elie conquerors, by making laws, o'ercome 

Their own gain'd pow'r, and leave mens fury free : 
Who growing deaf to pow'r, the laws grow dumb j 
Since none can plead, where all may judges be. 

Sir W. Dmvtntmt^GmMirt. 
Stricl laws, are like fleel bodice, good for growing 

limbs; 
But when the joints are knit, they are not helps, 
But burdens. 

Fate's Levi in tbi tok. 
For that is made a righteous law by time, 
Which law at firfl did judge the higheft cringe. 

E. of Orrerfs Muftafa. 
LEARNING. 
Why, all delights are vain ; but that moil vain. 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit pain ; 
As painfully to pore upon a book, 

To feek the light of truth j while troth the while 
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of his look : 
< light, faking light, doth light of light beguile i 

H 6 *>, 
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So, ere you find where light in darknets Kes % 
Your light grows dark, by kJingof your eyes* 

Study it like the heav'ns glorious fun, 

That will not be deep-fearch'd with fewcy looks % 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save bafe authority from others books. 
Thefc earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 

That give a name to ev'ry fixed ftar. 
Have no more profit of their fhining nights. 

Than thofe that walk, and wot not what they ate. 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame ; 
And cv'ry godfather can give a name. 

Sbakeftear\ L*vSs Labour's ty. 
His learning favours not the fchool-like glofi, 
That mod confifts in echoing words and terms ; 
And fooneft wins a man an empty name : 
Nor only long or far-fetch f d circumftance, 
Wrapp'd in the curious generalities of arts : 
But a direct and analytick fum 
Of all the worth and fatit cffeclsof arts. 

Jobnfon'iPotitfitt* 
Man mud not therefore rafhly fcience (corn, 

But chute, and read with care ; fince learning is 
A bunch of grapes fprung up among the thorns ; 

Where, but by caution, none the harm can mifs : 
Nor arts true riches read to under (land, 
But fhall, to pleafe his tafle, offend his hand. 

Lord Brooke on Human Learning* 
Learning was firft made pilot to the wcrld, 
And in the chair of contemplation, 
Many degrees above the burning clouds 
He'd in his hand the nine-lcaPd marble book, 
Drawn full of filver lines and golden liars. 
But farther, it was learning's place, 
Till empty outfides, fhadows dawb*d with gold 
Pluck'd hiiji down headlong, then he loft hjs wits/ 

Apt 
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nd ever fince lives zany to the world r 
urns pageant- poet, toiler to the prefs; 
akeshimfelf cheap, deteiled, hifs'd, and Hale 
every bubble and dull groom : 
ho, for his outfides gawdy, will prefame 
make poor wit a hackney to his pride : 
nd with blunt rowelFd jells fpur-gall his fide, 
ill "his foul bleed. O, I am more than mad, 
o fee mere ihadows, cenfure and controul 
he fubitance, worthier both in fenfe and foul. 

Deys Law Tricks. 
earning and arts are theories, no practkks : 
underftand is all they ftudy to ; 
fen drive to know too much, too little do. 

Middleton and Ro*wlcy\ World tofii at Tennis* 
earning is an addition beyond 
obility of birth ; honour of blood, 
Without the ornament of knowledge, is 
at a glorious ignorance. 

Shirley's Lady of Plcafure. 
fhat fablous errors learning is attended with ? 
Ws five worlds, their fempiternity, 
itbagoras* tranfmigration, and opinions, 
idgment would blufh to father. 

Nabbsh Covent-Gardtn. 

How does learning flourifh now 

Athens? 

Jult as virtue at the court ; 
>r with the times affecting ignorance, 
bas banifh'd true indullrious labour thence .; 
id vicious loofenefs finding none refill, 
is fo engrofs'd the mod refined wits, 
id by the terrors of her fenfual threats, 
rd fuch deluding crocodiles in their brains, 
lat like the thrifty fwift Egyptian dogs, 
ley fcarcely tafte of thofe fair feven-fold ftreams, 
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Into whore depth their induftry wonid dive i 
And having only got a teeming face 
Of fuperficul knowledge, 'mongft the graft, 
And beail-like ienfe-coticciving multitude j 
They mofl ambkioufly feek and purine 
Vulgar applaufe for their poor oocfido skill * 
And by inch mud-wall ftairs, do often rife 
Up to the top of abus'd dignities. 

Whoe'er, find he, in thy firft ftory looks, 
Shall praife thy wife converting with the dead : 

For with the dead he lives, who is with books. 
And in the camp, death's moving palace, bred* 

Wife youth, in books and battles early finds 
What thougjhtleft lazy men perceive too late j 

Books (hew the utmoft conquefts of our minds j 
Battles, the bed of our lov'd bodies fate. 

Yet this great breeding, join d with king's high bfaftf 
Whofe blood ambition's fever over-heats 

May fpoil digeftion, which would elfe be good ; 
As ftomachs are deprav'd with higheft meats. 

For though books ferve as diet to the mind i 

If knowledge early got, fclf. value breeds, 
By faint digeftion it is turn'd to wind : 
And what mould nourifti, on the eater feeds. 

Sir W. D#vi*a*fs GmUm 
The learned teach, but what they teach, not do | 
And itanding Hill themfelves, make others go. 

Dtmmi 

LEGACY. 

Think upon the deed ; 

1 hink on your own decrepid age ; and know 

That day, by nature's pofability, 

Cannot be far from hence, when you moft leave 

Thofe wealthy hoards that you fo bafely lov'd, 
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tad cany nothing with thee, but the guilt 

>f impious getting : Then, if you would give 

To pious ufes, what you cannot keep, 

Think what a wretched charity it is ? 

tad know this ad (hall leave a greater (lain 

)n your detefted memory, than all 

rhofe feeming deeds of charity can have 

\ pow'r to wafh away ; when men (hall lay, 

In the next age, this goodly hofpitaJ, 

This houfe of alms, this fchool, though feeming fair* 

fifas the foul iflue of a curfed murder, 

\nd took foundation in a kinfman*s blood. 

rhe privilege that rich men have in evil, 

ts, that they go unpunifh'd to the devil. . 

MafsOU Outfit. 
l gave, when kft I was about to die, 
The poets of this ifle a legacy ; 
Bach (b much wealth, as a long union brings 
rinduftrious ftates, or victory to kings : 
3o much as hope's clos'd eyes, could wifli to fee, 
Or tall ambition reach ; I gave them thee : 
But as rich men, who in their ficknefc mourn 
That they muft go, and never more return 
To be glad heirs unto themfelves, to take 
Again, what they unwillingly forfake ; 
As thofe bequeath their treafure when they die* 
Mot out of love, but lad neceffity ; 
So I, they thought, did cunningly refign 
Rather than give, what could no more be mine : 
And they receiv'd thee not, from bounteous chance, 
Or me> but as their own inheritance. 

Sir W. Dcwtnant to Endimion Parte*. 

LIBEL. 
Since they dare not fpeak ; the pillars now, 
And pafquils will by a more dang'rous way 
fraduce his name, and defamations throw, 
Which wound him worfe ; Which made Sevtrus feyy 

That 
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That he Iff* fmr'd a hundred launetf, than 
TJi*impttuouk thai get of a Angle pen. 

Alqit* Htmy 
Interpret counter what U crofc rehear&M J 
J jbelt aie umu Herniations when revered : 
Juit ui an optic U glaf» contracts the fight 
Ac one ciuJ, but when turn'd, doth mukiplyt 

Cta 
You are the only man, whofe wealthy mu& 
Jtolh (urt)i(li all tlie lidleib in the Hate 
With defnVaie ballad*, and iuveftive ftmgi : 
LiitcU, of (IkIi weak fancy and compofure, 
'/hut wc do all e flee in it greater wrung 
To have our name6 extant in fuch pakry 
Khitue, than in the flanderous feme. 

Sir IV. Dwrnatf* CrutlBfi 

i j n r r r r. 

i . Whence comes this reflraiot t 

a. From too much liberty, my Luth, liberty I 

A« forfeit it the lather of much fatf, 

So ev'ry (cone by the immod'rafe ufe 

Turns 10 reltraint : Our naturei do purfue, 

J ,ike r.it* that ravin down their proper bane, 

A thirlly evil ; and when we drink, we tins. 

$h<ik*J)>rar\ Mtajhrtfir M** 4 
For like* a lion that efcapea his bound, 

Having l>eeij long rellrain'd hU ufe to dray, 
Raii^rt) lie i rill tit. woods, Hay 6 on no ground, 

KiuLft with blood fhed, wantons on his prey j 
6crk^ not for netd 9 but in Iiim pride to wound, 

CiJorying to fee hit} (hrij^ih, and what he mays 
•Si i ihi-iuiiljridl'd kinft, freed of hi* fear« # 
In liberty, hinifcir ihua wildy bear*, 
lor llaiiding iu«w alone, hr fees his might 

(Jul uf 1 lie rompafe of re (j. relive awe I 
And now hegiuat/) violate all right, 

WhiliL no i ell raining fear at hand he (aw : 
fVuw he exaclb of nil, wMleej in delight, 

Kiou in pkalure, and ueglcZu tk law : 
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He Chink* his crown i» liccna'd to do ill : 
That kih ihoiild lilt, Uiat may do wh it it will. 

Daniel's Civil War* 
But reftfbn fwnrn in general to fenfr, 
Mikes honour, Imndaj'e ; juilkcnnoftcncc : 
Till liberty, chat iiiir deceiving light. 
Turns mi (chief co an humour |>i>}mJnr \ 
Where good men catch'd in nets of il.ty arc 

Ixnd Ihwkti Alubam. 
Our falcon's kind cannot tlie cage endure. 
Nor buzzard like doth Hoop to cvVy line s 
Their mounting brood in open w\\ doth mvc, 
Nor will with crows Ikt coop'd within a giovc. 

Dntytnn. Duke of $tt//v/& to y^urrn Murgarct, 
happy men Imjjii under good liar., 
Where what i9 hone 1 1 you m \y freely think i 
Speak what you think, and wnic what you do fpeak ; 
Mot bound to fcrvilc lout hi tigs 1 

Marfan* i Fmvn, 
Ubcrty is devolved to the Ton, 
|Vhich doth enhance it** pi ire ; an you have fcen 
Something prefrrvM with great religion, 
->nly for thi» i It had his grand lire V. Iiccti : 
I'h pri/M but by conjee tut a 1 come it J 
-ike an old piece, for which there i no weight. 

/flryun Foiflieri. 
\ /hew of Ii1>erty, 

Vhen we have loll the fubllancc ; i" beft kept, 
ly firming not to mitieiJIand ihofe (.mils, 
Vlijih we want power to mrnd. 

M/i/h C/iof/ifra. 
. What', the quarrel ? 
•. I.ibrrfy, ihi.y liy. 
. 'i»?fv.t t lei the king tnahr an act, 
f'hnt any man may be unmani*-! ag.iin ; 
■"hrrr\ lilierty fin- them. A ra« c 
if half wilted fellowh cjnanel ab' -nt freedom ; 
knd all that while, allow the buid* of mamniony f 

Sui kltnv *•• Hemm nit. 
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1^ all goon Ml m tr*puWickna»e, ^ 

But keep an ear seen to ptnkoferoftn. 
Liberty, and pabSck good, are like great olioi 9 
Mud have the upper end ftill of oar tablet, 
Though they are bat for fcew. 

If we retain the glory of our aneeftan, 
Whofe afhes will rife up againft oar dattneft i 
Shake off our tamenefe, and give way to courage ) 
We need not doubt, in(pir*d with a juft rage, 
To break the necks of thofe, that would yoke oun. 

<Tatb*m'iDiflr*8td9m 
For fubjecls, getting liberty, 

Get but a licence to be mad. 
Birds that arc long in cages aw'd, 

If they get out, a while will roam I 
But ilrait want skill to live abroad, 

Then pine and hover near their home. 

And to the ocean rivers run 

From being pent in banks of fiowVl* 
Not knowing that th' exhaling iun 

Will fend them back in weeping Moafa* 
Soon tjbus for pride of ..liberty, 

I low defires of bondage found I 
And vanity of being free, 

' Bred the difcretion to be bound. 
But as dull fubjefts fee too late 

Their fafety in monarchal reign. 
Finding their freedom in a ftate, 

Is but proud ftrutting in a chain. 

Sir W. Davrnant to Getrge tmi 
This a more innocent, and happy chace 
Than when of old, but in the (elf fame place, 
Fair liberty purfuM *, and meant a prey 
To Lawlefs pow'r here turn'd, and flood at bay. 

9 Runny Mtad, vbsri ibttfut Cbtrttr iww fitftfttL 

vn 
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m in that remedy ill ] plac'd, 

ck was, or fhould have 1 m kaft, the hft. 
e was that charter *feaJ a, wherein the crown- 
narks of arbitrary pow'r • down. 
mtand Have, thofe nam of hate and fear, 
happier ftile of king ana fubjeA bear : 
py when both to the fame centre move ; 
n kings gHre liberty, and fabje^U love, 
refbre not long in force this charter Hood ; 
itingthatfeal, it muft be feaTd in blood, 
rabje&s arm'd, the more their princes gave, 
advantage only took, the more to crave : 
kings by giving, give themfelves away, 
ev*n that powV, that fhould deny, betray : 
> gives conftrain'd, but his own fear reviles, 
thank'd, but fcorn'd ; nor are they gifts, but fpofls. 
s, kings, by grafping more than they could hold, 
made their fubje&s, by oppreffion, bold : 
poplar fway, by forcing lungs to give 
e than was fit for fubje&s to receive, 
to the fame extremes : and one excels 
le both, by Ariving to be greater, left. 

Dtnham % % Cooper's Bl 
fc ills that mortal men endure, 
>ng are capable of cure, 
ley of freedom may be fure : 
:hat deny'd ; a grief, though fmall, 
gs the whole roof, or ruins all 

HerricL 
e my freedom : yet ftrong prifons can 
but the bad, and not the virtuous man. 

Wathynu 

• Mmgnm Cb*rt*. 

LIFE. 
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LIFE. 

The longer life, I wotc the greater fin, 

The greater fin, the greater puniftmiem i 
All thole great battles which thou botlts to win 

Through Urife, ami blood fhed, and avengesM 
^ Now praih'd, hereafter dear thou fhalt repent: 
For life mutt life, and blood mull blood repay* 
^ Js not enough thy evil life forefpent ? 
For he, tlvat once hath mined the right way, 
The further he doth go, the further he doth llray 

Then do no further go, no further ft ray, 

Hut here lie down, and to thy rell betake i 
Th* ill to prevent, that life enfucn may : 
i'or, what hath life, that may it loved makf, 
And givet not rather cauie it to forfake ? 
Fcnr, iickncfi, nge, loft, labour, forrow, ftrife, 
fain, hunger, cold, that makes the heart to qc 
And ever fickle fortune raging rife \ 
AH which,und thou lands more, do make a lonthfoffl 

Sptnfir % % Fairy i 
The web of our life is of a mingled 
Yarn, goo J and ill together : Our virtues 
Would be proud, if our faults whipt them not > ( 
Our crimes would def pair, if they were not 
ChcrifiYd by our virtues. 

Shnktfcaft Alh Well that tndi 
Be abfolutc for death j or death, or life 
Shall (hereby be the fweeter. Rcafon thus with 1 
If Tdo lofc ihcc, I do lofe a thing, 
That none but fools would reck : a breath thou si 
Servile to all the :kyie influences ; 
That doth thi:» habitation, where thou kccp'lt, 
1 lout ly nfilii.l : merely, thou art death's fool, 
For him thou lahout'R by thy flight to fluyi ; 
And yet tun/il toward him flill. Thou art not nd 
I'or all th* accomodations, that thou bcar*fl, 
Are nurf.sM by bafencib : tlmur'i by no means valil 
i'or thou doll feat the foil and tender fork 
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>f a poor worm. Thy beft of reft, is fleep, 

Vnd that thou oft provok'ft ; yet grofly fear'ft 

rhy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thy felf s 

tar thou exifts on many a thou&nd grains, 

fhat iflbe out of doll. Happy thou art not ; 

'or what thou hanYnot, ftill thou ftriv'ft to get ; 

tad what thou haft, forget'ft. Thou art not certain; 

tar thy completion fhifts to ftrange effects, 

Uter the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor ; 

'or, like an aft, whofe back with ingots bows, 

[*hoa bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey, 

bid death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haft none ; 

for thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 

The mere effufton of thy proper loins, 

So curie the gout, ferpigo, and the rheum, 

far ending thee no (boner. Thou haft nor youth, nor age ; 

Iotas it were an after-dinner's fleep, 

breaming on both ; for all thy blefled youth 

becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

5f palfy'd eld ; and when thou'rt old and rich, 

Phoa*ft neither heat, aftedlion, limb, nor beauty, 

Po make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this, 

That bears the name of life ? yet in this life 

-ie hid more thoufand deaths ; yet death we fear, 

Phat makes thefe odJs all even ! 

Shake/pear^ Meafurtfir Mea/ure. 
life doth her great a&ions fpell, 

By what was done and wrought 

In feafon, and fo brought 
Po light her ; her meafures are, how well 

Each fy liable anfwer'd, and was fbrm'd ; how fair 

Thefe make the lines of life, and that's her air. 
t is not growing like a tree 
H bulk, doth make man better be ; 
^r Handing long an oak, three hundred year 
Po fail a log, at laft, dry, old, and fear : 

A lily of a day, 

Isiairerfar, in May, 

Although 
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Although it fall, and die chat night i 
It was the plant, and flow*r of light : 
hi fmall proportions, we juft beauties fee : 
And in (Hon meaiures, life may ptrfeft te. 

?ob*J*C%V*itnt 
■ He makes a (late 

In Hie, that can employ it ; and takes hold 
On the trae canfef, erethey grow too old. 
Delay is bad, doubt worfe, depending won* : 
Each belt day of our life efctpes as firft. 
Then fince we, more than many, theft troths!* 
Though life be fhort, let us not make it ft. 

But men at once Hfefeem to love, and loath; 
Running to loft it, and to fave it both. 

Datiiih Chit* 
Her days are peace, nnd fo me ends her breath i 
True life, that knows not what's to die, till death. 

Danleh RtfiM 
i . Men by all means this blnft of breath prolong. 
2. Men ihould it rive to live well, not to five long.' 
And I would fpend this momentary breath, 
To live by feme, for ever after death. 

E. of Stcr/ine's Julius C* 
Then let us live, fince all things change below i 

When raib'd moft high, as thofe who once may I 
And hold, when by diiafters brought more low, 

The mind Hill free, whatever clfe be thral : 
Theft lords of fortune, fwocten cvVy ilate i 
Who can command thcmfelvcs, tho* not their fete. 

Count not how many years he is bereav'd ; 
But thofe which he pofl'cfsM, and hnd rcceivM : 
If I may tread no longer on this flage, 
Though others think me young ; it is mine age : 
For whofo hath his fates full period told, 
lie full of years departs, and dicth old. 

BmvnU PujhH 
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Tis a Ijport to lire 
birkfome ; if we will not hug 
in others, and contemn 
in our felves* 

John F*d*s I+vtr*, hbhmcboh. 
nothing, bat a winter's^ay ; 
break their fall, and fb away : 
y dinner, and depart full-fed ; 
eft age but fups and goes to bed : 
in debt, that lingers out the day 1 
betimes, ha* lefc, and kis to pay. 

Quarlm. 

me, man ne'er dies, but ehangeth life ; 
'ly for a better. He's happieit 
i the right way fooneft : Nature fent us 
. hither ; and all the goods we had 
00k on credit with the world : 
the bed of men are but mere borrower*; 
ome take longer day. 

Richard Brome's Damoiftlk. 
of incenfe 'bovc the altars come, 
ofe clouds lay treafur'd up i'th' gum ; 
f gold rackM into threads and wire, 
more weight than when it kept intire ; 
y life : it might gain breadth, and rife, 
hafe more extent, but not more price. 

lltutlli^ 
e with care is overcaft, 
i's not {aid to live, but laft : 
t life, feven years to tell ; 

live that half feven well. 

Herrick. 
referv'd, is worfe than bafely loft. 

Sir W. Davenam** Siege of Rhodes. 
property of life L fome do 
ie mighty war, and make divinity 
ke ; till for die fport of kings they but 

the number of the dead. Some v*a\k 
j paths of court, and feed on^ SvVrox 
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Silent fmiles; fome travel in the fcarchof 
Human art?, but knowledge is rcfervM ; me 
Sits (b higli in clouds, we cannot reach her 
With our eye : or if with patient ftcps we 
To her climb, death fay.% wc cannot reach her 
With our time. Tor withered age arrives, whett 
Numbering on our griefs, not years, the tedious 
Space of life we ftraight accufel for life ii 
Like the (pan 

Forc'd fiora a gouty hand i which, ai it gains 
Extent, and active length, the more it pains. 

Sir W. DttwnanCt Jufi ltd*. 
Our date, how (hort fo e'er, mull us content: 
When a good adlor doth his part prefent, 
In cv'ry all he our attention draws, 
That at the lad he may find juit applaufe : 
So, though but fhort, yet we mull learn the art 
Of virtue, on this Itagc to all our part ; 
True wifdom mull our actions fo direct, 
Not only the lead plauditc to expect; 
But grieve no more, how long that part mould laft> 
Than husbandmen, becaufc the fpring is paft : 
The fpring, like youth, frcfli bloflbms doth produce I 
But autumn makes them ripe, and fit for nfc. •- 

1 .ike to the filling of a liar, 

Or as the flights of eagle*, arc ; 

Or like the Irefli fpring's gawdy hue, 

Or filver drops of morning dew ; 

Or like a wind that chafes the flood ; 

Or bubbles which on water Hood ; 

IVn fnc h is man, whole borrow'd light 

Is ilraight call'd in, ami paid to night. ' 

The wind blows out; the bubble dies; 

The fpring entomb' d in autumn lies; 

The dew dries up; the ilar ib fliot ; 

The flight is pall; and man forgot. 

Bimop JBf 
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LOVE. 
hen bark, ye gentle knights, and ladies free, 
My hard mifoaps, that ye may learn to fliun ; 
ir though fweet love to conquer glorious be ; 
it is the pain thereof, much greater than the fee. 

Spenfer** Fairy $ueetu 
•t firft he caft by treaty and by trains, 
Her to perfuade, that ftubborn fort to yield : 
w greater conqueft of hard love he gains, 
hat works it to his will, than he that it conft rains. 

Spenfer, Ibid. 
3r love I mufti and love I will, 
hough all the world fay no. 
he gods I hope will not be raov'd, 
ich (harp revenge to take, 
to thofe which err, but in fuch faults, 
tsthey themfelves did make. 
^ere it diflionour to be kind, 
o thofe we beft eftcem ; 
Jreat Jove himfelf could not be free, 
rom fuch difgrace I deem. 

Brandons Antony to OSlavia» 
'he eagle's feathers con fume the feathers 
'f all others; and love's defire corrupts 
il other virtues. " 

Lillys Gallatheal 
heart full of coldnefs, a fweet full of 
itternefs, a pain full of plcafantnefs, 
'hich maketh thoughts have eyes, and hearts ears; bred 
V defire, nurs'd by delight, wean'd by jealoufy, 
ill'd by difTembling, buried by 
igratitude j and this is love. 

Lilly, Ibid. 
hey fay, bafe men, being in love ; have then 
nobility in their natures, more 
han is native to them. 

Shake/pear^ Othello. 

Vol IL 1 \. ^N<.v$U 
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t . Well (peak of love no more. 

a. Nay, if you will, you may, 

"lis but in jell ; and yet fo children play 

With fiery flame, and covet what is bright* 

But feeling his efforts, abhor the light. 

Sbakcjptar and /butty's Birth of Mtrliu. 
Not that I think, you did not love your father, 
But that 1 know love is begun by time , 
And that I fee in pafl'agcs of proof, 
Time qualifies the fpark and fire of it : 
There lives within the very flame of love, 
A kind of wick, or (huff, that will abate it; 
And nothing is at a like goodnefs ftill : 
For goodnefs growing to a plcurifie, 
Dies in his own too much. 

ShakeJ)nar\ Hamkt. 
Things bafe and vile, holding no quantity, 
l»ve can tranlpoic. to form and dignity : 
J .ove looks not with the eye?, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is wingM Cupid painted blind: 
Nor lmth love's mind of any judgment talle ; 
Win^s and no eyes, figure unhcedy hafle : 
And therefore is love fiiid to be a child, 
Bcoiulc in choice he is fb oft beguiPd. 
As waggilh l>oys thcmfelvcb in game forfwear, 
bo the boy love is perjiirM ev'ry where. 

&/)/iJttij>f<it'b M i J/ utnmev' Night's Drtatn. 
»■■ She never told her love ; 

But let concealment, like a worm i'th* bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek : 11 ic pin'd in thought, 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She fat like patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? — — 
Wc men may fay more, fwcar more ; but, indeed, 
Our fliewsare more than will : for flill we prove 
Much in our vow.*, but little in our love. 

Shalr/j>car's Twelfth Ni^ 
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w, I love in vain ; ftrive againft hope » 
in this captious and inteniblc fieve, 
J pour in the water of my love, 
lack not to lofe ftill : thus Indian-like, 
gious in mine error, I adore 
fun that looks upon his worfhipper, 
knows of him no more. 

Shake four's AWs Well that ends Well. 
how this fpring of love refembleth 
uncertain j;lory of an April 'day ; 
ch now fhews all the beauty of the fun, 
, by and by, a cloud takes all away ! 

Shakejpear's two Gentlemen of Verona* 
)idfl thou but know the inly touch of love, 
a wouldft as fbon go kindle fire with (how, 
•ek to quench the fire of love with words, 
do not feck to quench your love's hot fire, 
qualify the fire's extreamer rage ; 
it mould burn above the bounds of reafon. 
The more thou damm'ft it up, the more it burns : 
f current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
iu know'ft, being ftopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 
when his fair courfe is not hindered, 
makes fweet mufick with th f enameli'd Hones ; 
ing a gentle ki(s to ev'ry fedge, 
overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; 
I fo by many winding nooks he (trays, 
h willing fport, to the wild ocean. 

Mi. 
le, my Celia, let us prove, 
ile we can, the fports of love ; 
ic will not be ours for ever, 

at length, our good will fever : 
ad not then his gifts in vain; 
s that fet, may rife again : 
if once we lofe this light, 
; with us, perpetual night. 

I 2 Cv$U 
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{.'"/'/</ mnqiKTii, err he doth invade. 
I lit viih'iic" of lighted tiouMc prove ; 
1'ur iheic'-no labour, where i» love. 

John/on'* Mafpti. 
If I l\rr\y may difrover, 
What would |ilr:if'* iiiciii my lover: 
] would have lier fair and willy, 
Sav'iing mote of court, than city » 
A Utile proud, but full of pity : 
J julit and Iiuiiioiou'. in Iter toying ; 
Oft building lrf)p^, ai.d foon ddlroying ; 
J -ong, bui lweci in the enjoying : 
Neither looeafy, nor too hard ; 
All extremes 1 would havcbairM. 

J*hnfin\ Pott<\fltft 
Angiy Cup's J 9 bolting fiom her eyes, 
I lath (hot hitnfrll into me like a flame j 
Where*, nov, he flin^i al>out hi-i burning heat I 
A' in :i finti.'!"*, funic ambition-, fire, 
V\ loir v<nt i-» flc.pt. 'I In- light i*. all within me ; 
I cannot live, tX'.epl llmu hrlp me, hUf\a \ 
My livf-riur-t-, and I, without the hope 
()i (iimr fiiftjiii", fioiu hn leficfhing breath, 
Am but a heap of tyiidcrs. 

yo/jufot/'t VolpQHi, 
The |jndy\ We ii bail s fubjccH to change, 
And altr-r dill with it : The mind h firm. 
One and thr lame ; proccedeth il i XI from weighing, 
And well ey:imi:ii-.j» what \u fair ami goo I : 
Then what i . Iik* in le.ifon, f.t il. iiiaiuiein ; 
'i Jiai \,\rr:h «fiK,d will ; ft od wil| deli re (d' union : 
Sfihiiowli-d;?/' full In-yvi-: hrjiev blue ; 
J!elirvM'-U« e blredi filrtidfhip i flielulflup love : 
Ami where it Haiti, 01 fiep-. afidc bum this, 
It i- : a mror dcj»en»*iou-. apj elite, 
A lull, obliiji:'-, il«-piav'd affeiMioii ; 
And bcaiw u-j mail-., or duutVcr of love. 
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. I could renew thofe times, when Wft I faw, 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law, 
To like what you lik'd ; and at mafques and plays 
Commend the felf-fame aftors, the fame way a ; 
Ask how you did, and often with intent 
Of being officious, be impertinent : 
All which were luch foft paftimes, as in thefe, 
Love was as fubtly catch 'd, as a diieafe ; 
But being got, it is a treafure fweet, 
Which to defend, is harder than to get : 
And ought not be prophan'd, on either part ; 
For though 'tis got by chance, 'tis kept by art. 

• John/on** UnJemwodi, 

Love's wars are harinleft, for whoe'er does yield ; 
Gains as much honour, as who wins the field. 

Chapman's Revenge fir Honour. 
Love's fervice, is much like our hum'rous loids, 
Where minions carry more than fervitors ; 
The bold and carelefs fervant ftill obtains : 
The modeft and refpettive nothing gains. 

Chapman** AHYooh. 

1. In love of women, my affection firir. 
Takes fire out of the frail parts of my blood ; 
Which till I have enjoy 'd, is paffionate 
Like other lovers ; but fruition pail, 

I then love out of judgment ; the defert 
Of her I love, ftill flicking in my heart, 
Though the defire, and the delight be gone : 
Which muit cEance ftill, fince the comparifon 
Mxle upon trial 'twixt what reafon loves, • 
And what affection, makes in me the beft 
Ever preferr'd : What moft love, valuing leaft. 

2. Thy love being judgment then, and of the mind, 
Marry thy worthieft miftrefs now being blind. 

1 . If there were love in marriage, fo 1 would » 
But I deny that any man doth love, 
Affecting wives, maids, widows, any women ; 
For neither flies love milk, although the\ dwNiv 

I 3 \». 
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In greedy fcarch thereof i nor doth tlir bee 
Ixwe honey, t hough the lalwur of )ier life 
I» fpeut in gathering it i nor thofc that fat 
Orbruft;, or fowl., Jo any thing therein 
For any love ; For, a* when only nature 
Move?, turn to meat, as far ai her pow'i- rule*, 
She doth it with n temp'ratr appetite, 
'I he too much men devour, abhoning nature ; 
And in om moil health, h our moll dileafe : 
So, when huniiinity rulen men and women, 
''l'i» for (ixirty c-nnhVri in reafbn. 
Hut what excite* the l>edV defire in Wood, 
By no meaiiH jullly can he coulhu'd love i 
For, when love ki tidier* .my knowing Ipirit, 
Jt endii in virtue and rflreln divine ; 
And it in friend (hip rhnfle, and mafculine. 

Cluibftiun\ Rf't'iuff of Wujfj D' ambit, 

■ ('or love i:. lliTl 

Jn hafle ; and, ana lord that iwle.i alone, 

A«tmit« nci cotmic-IIot in ynod nor ill ! 

I'or he and king* gladly give ear to none, 

JJui fuc h Aft linooth their way.n, and (both their will, 

Damtl\ Civil Wm> 
Rend it, fweef maid, tho' it he done but (lightly: 
Who can fiVw all iiia love ; doth love hut lightly, 

lhtml\ Sonnttii 
How oft do they mifenny in their love, 
And how difloyal thele fine herdlmeu piove » 
You Audi peneivc how thrir abundant iloic 
I'ayii not their expectation nor drfircn : 
Witiiitl-. their jMove'i, vJieieiu, they oft deplore 
The mileialile naflionMhey Cullaiu i 
And how petluliou!., wayward, and unkind 
Tfcey find their lnveitohe ; which we, who are 
The eyr fi and ear. of wood*, oft (re and hear ; 
Foi hither to ihelc grovei. they mull refort ; 
And hcic one wuilit a pat t the ufogc hard 
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Of her diibrderM, wild, and wilful mate : 
rhere mourns another her unhappy ftate, 
field ever in reftraint, and in furpeft : 
Another to her trufty confidant, 
Laments how the is mateh'd to fuch a one 
\s cannot give a woman her content : 
\nother grieves how (he hath got a fool, 
iVhofebed, altho' Ihe loath, fhe muft! endure r 
\nd thus they all, unhappy by that means 
Which they account would bring all happineis ; 
Woft wealthily are plagu'd with rich diitreG. 

Daniel's Hymen's Triumph. 
Love is a ficknefs full of woes, 

All remedies refuting ; 
\ plant that with moil cutting grows, 

Mod barren with belt ufing : 
Wore we enjoy it, more it dies ; 
'. f not enjoy'd it fighing cries, 
rley, ho. 

Love, is a. torment of the mind, 

A tempeft everlafting ; 
And Jove hath made it of a kind 

Not well, nor full, nor fading : 
More we enjoy it, more it dies ; 
[f not enjoy 'd, it fighing cries, 
Hey, ho 

Ah, T remember well, and how can I 

But evermore remember well, when firft 

Our flame begun ; when fcarce we knew what was. 

The flame we felt : When as we fat and figh'd, 

And look'd upon each other, and conceiv'd 

Not what we ail'd ; yet fomething we did ail ; 

And yet were well ; and yet we were not well : 

And what was our difeafe, we could not tell : 

Then would we kifs, then figh, then look: And thus 

In that firft garden of our fimplenefc 

I 4 We 
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We (pent our Childhood : Bat when years began 
To reap the fruit of knowledge ; all how then 
Would (lie with graver looks, with fweet ftern brow, 
Check my preemption, and my forward nefs, 
Yet ilill would give me flow'rs* ftill would hie (hew 
What (lie would liavc me, yet not have me know. 

Daniel** Hymen's Triumfi. 
love is a joy which upon pain depends ; 

A drop ot fweet, drown'd in a fea of fours ; 
What folly doth begin, oft fury ends ; 

They hate forever, who have lov'd for hours. 

E. of Stcrlinis Crafus, 
Lo\e fprcads the wit to piny, but not to arm j 

i lath many feet to walk an eafy pace, 
Slow to millruit, and never ,'ipt to harm. 

Lord Brcokc\ Mufltfha. 
Rcafon muft judge of love, not love of it ; 
Kile iliull love ground of cv'ry mifchief be : 
For murthcr, theft, adultery, and fpight, 
Arc but love of revenge, and others right. 

I/)rd Broth's AlabaM 
Art thou offended tliat thou art bclov'd ? 
Kcmove the caulc, the cftift is foon rcrnpv'd : 
Indent with beauty how far to extend, 
Set down defire a limit where to end ; 
Then charm thine eyes, that they no more may wound 
And-limit love to keep within a bound : 
li thou do (his ; nay, then thou llialt do more ', 
And briii;', to pais, what never was before : 
Makf antMiilh i'p jrtivc, craving all delight : 
Minii folenin, lulicn, and inclined to night; 
Amlmion lowly ; envy ("peaking well > 
Love his relief for niggard iic to fell. 

Dmytonb Mask Prince to the Count efs of Salisbury 
\jo\v\ but a card pUy, all is loll 
Liilcl:; you cog ; lie that packs beft, wins moll. 

UMcrb Wondtr of a Kingfan 

Sou 
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Soul, I molt love her; deftiny is weak to my afieclion, 
A common-love : Blum not faint breaft, 
That which is ever lov'd of moft, is beft ; 
Let colder eld the flrong'ft objections move ; 
No love's without fome luft, no life without forae love. 
Marfioifs Dutch Courtezan. 
Still I'm thy captive, yet thy thoughts are free : . 
Tp be love's bond-man, is true liberty. 

Marftons Infatiate Countefi. 
He that loveth many, if once known ; 
Is juftly plagu'd to be belov'd of none. 

Mar/tot's Fawn. 
Triumphant Cupid that fleeps on the foft cheek 
Of rareft beauty ; whofe throne's in ladies eyes; 
Whofe force writh'd lightning fromJ<yve*$ making hand, 
FdrcM ftrong Alcides to refign his club ; 
Pluck'd Neptune s trident from his mighty arm ; 
Unhelmed Man ; he, (with thefe trophies born, 
Led in but floth, pride, plenty, drunkennefs, 
Follow'd by folly, war, flaughter, beggary) 
Takes his fair throne. 

Ibid. 
I'll tell you juft how long love's bred in the blood ; 
Profpers as long as beauty's in the bud : 
When beauty withers, luflful love grows cold ; 
And ere it be half ripe, 'tis rotten old. 

Da/s Law Tricb. 
Ah what a trifle is a heart, 

If once into love's hands it come ! 
All ocher griefs allow a part 

To others griefs, and ask themfelves but fome. 

They come to us, but us love draws ; 

He iwallows us, and never chaws : 

By him, as by chain'd-fhot, whole ranks do die ; 

He is the tyrant pike, and we the fry. 

Dr. Donne. 

I 5 Perfection 
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JYrfcAion is in unity. Prefer > 

One woman fir 11, and then one thing in her. 

J, when I value gold, may think upon 

The duclilcncli, the application, 

The wholcfomncfc, the ingenuity, 

From mil, from toil, from fire, ever free : 

Hut if 1 love it, 'tis hecaufe 'tis made 

Uy our new nature, ufc, the foul of trade. 

Dr. Dmt< 
Whoever loves, if he do not propofc 
The right true end of love ; he's one that goes 
To fee lor nothing hut to make him fick. 
Love, h a hear whelp L>orn ; if we o'er lick 
Our love, and force it new ilnmgc fltapes to take, 
Wc err, and of a lump a monitor make. 

Dr. Dm* 
Equality is no rule in love's grammar : 
That folc unhanpinefs is left to princes 
To mnrry blood : Wc arc free difpofcrs, 
And have the pow'r to equalize their bloods 
Un to our own ; we ennnot keep it back, 
*'J 15 a due debt from u.s. 

Beaumont and Flctihefi Maid in tht MM 

haplrfs love, which being anfwcrM, ends ( 
And as a little infant cries* and bends 

Hib tender brows, when rowling of his eye 
He hath cfpy'd fomcthing that glillcrs nigh 
Which he would have ; yet give it hiin, away 
lie throws it llraight, and eric* afrcfh to play 
WithWomcthing elic : Such my a flection, fct 
On that, which I (hem Id hath, if I could get. 

Hitiumoni and I'/ctdcr'u Faithful Sbtpltrdrfi 

1 have forgot all vain dcfircv;, 
AllliKiier thought-!, ill temp'red fires; 
True love 1 find a plcafimt fume, 
Whole mediate heat can ncVr tonfumc, 

lbu 

Youn 
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j p ■ ■ Y oung wenches loves 

Are like the courfe of quartans ; they may (hlft 
And feem to ceafe fometixnes ; and yet we (be 
The leaft diftemper pulls them back again, 
And feats them in their old courfe. 

Beaumont and Fletcher'* Monfieur Thomas* 
Hear, ye ladies that defpife u 

What almighty love has done ; 
Fear examples, and be wife ; 

Fair Califto was a nun : 
Lada failing on the dream, 
x To deceive the hopes of man, 
Love accounting but a dream, 

Doted on a filver fwan : 
Danae in a brazen tower, 
Where no love was, lov'd a mower. 

Hear, ye ladies that are coy, 

What almighty love can do ; 
Fear the fiercenels of the boy, 

The chafte moon he makes to wooe: 
Vefta kindling holy fires, 

Circled round about with fpies ; 
Never dreaming loofe defires, 

Poring at the altar dies. 
Ilion y in a fhort hour higher 
He can build, and once more fire. 

Beanmont and Fletcher's VaUntinian* 
What is there good in woman to be lov'd, 
When only that which makes her fo, has left her ? 

M\ddleton\ Women beware Women m 
Hear me exemplify love's Latin word. 
As thus; hearts join'd amore : Take* from thence* 
Then more is the perfect moral fenfe : 
Plural in manners, which in thee do mine 
Saint-like, immortal, fpotlefs and divine : 
Take m away, ore in beauty's name, 
Craves an eternal trophy to thy fame : 

16 Laffiy 
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] -nflly, take o % in re Rands all my reft : 
Which I in C/wh/'s Ailc do term a jell, 

M'MUton\ Family of Low. 
Young mmr. love i like ivy, it mud have 
Somewhat to cleave to ; or it never profpen. 
1am \: like (lifting clays, but the b'xly 
J'» lib: ilc-fli day» ; and it b our Ettvjijb 
( ia Hants fafhion, to prefer r a morfel 
Of flefh, before all the failing days in the year. 

Mi 
i . In mine eye, he 9 :, a mofl delicate youth i 
Hut in my heart, a thing that it would bleed for. 
2. Kit her your cyr i:- blinded, or your remembrance 
Broken : C all to mind wherefore you came hither, 
i . 1 do my lord, for love, and I am in profoundly. 
2. You iriile Cure ; do you long for unripe 
Fruit ? * Twill bleed di (cafes in you. 
i . Nothing but worm* in my belly, and thcrc'i 
A {ml to c:\prl them ; in mellow falling 
I'niit I fiii> I no rclifli: 
2. Mi-, true, the youngefl vinr» 
Yield.', the moll < Infer. ; but the old ever 
The fweeteH grapes 

i. 1 1 an tallcuf both, but with the old I 
Aui the foonell cloyM : 'J he green keep flill an 
J'Mge on appetite. 

hliiUhtoth Any thing fir a quiet tife* 
■ Ixive is a god, 

•St iong v free, unbounded ; and a ■. ionic define, 
Fear* ii"thinp, piuieth none : Such love is mine. 

Mafon\ Mukajftu 
f'oi ihih i'. hcM a piin< i; le in fchoolr. ; 
Jove ma he;. n> t fools wile men, but wife men fools. 

V.upid\ Whirligig. 
Wln> moll dotli lovr, mull (com moll to neglect it j 
J'or thole that flaw mull love, arelenll rcfpuclcd. 

'Jahn Cwk\ (Jrcih\ Tu m quoqut. 

For 
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r love, good miftrefs, is much like to wax, 
le more 'tis rubbM, it fticks the fafter to ; 
like* a bird in bird-lime, or a pit- fall, 
le more he labours, Hill the deeper in. 

Barry's Ram- Alley. 
ve that is often crofs'd, at length obtain'd ; 
Tweeter far than pleaiure easly gain*d. 

Webfier zxAR(nvkf% Thracian Wonder. 
we is a law, a diicord of fuch force, 
iat, 'twixt our fenfe and reafon makes divorce : 
>ve*s a defire that to obtain be time, 
e lofe an age of years, pluck'd from our prime : 
»ve is a thing, to which we foon content ; 
i foon refufe, and (boner far repent, 
hen what mnft women be, that are the caufe 
bat love hath life ? thnt lovers feel fuch laws ? 
hey're like the winds upon Lapanthaes fhore, 
hat ftillare changing. Oh then love no more f 
woman's love, is like the Syrian ftow'r, 
hat buds, and fprends, and withers in an hour. 

Webfler and Rowley's Tbracian Wonder. 
ch is the pofie, love compofes ; 
flinging nettle mix'd with roles. 

Brown's Paftorats. 
)ves fire is of a nature, which by turns, 
)nfhmes in prefence, and in abfence burns. 

Bid 
it where's the fortrefs that can love debar ? 
he forces to oppofe when he makes war ? 
he watch which he (hall never find afleep ? 
he fpy that fhall difclofe his councils deep ? 
hat fort, that force, that watch, that fpy would be 
Jailing flop to a fifth emperie : 
it we as well may keep the heat from fire, 
$ fever hearts, whem love hath made entire. 



>ve is a region full of fires ; 

id burning with extreme defiles : 



Ibid. 
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An objeft fecks of which pofieft, 
The wheels are nVd, the motions reft ; 
The flames in a(hes lie fupprcft. 
This meteor driving high to rife, 
The iewel fpent, falls down and dies. 

Sir John Bourn 
i . Do not too much aggravate the crime, 
Rather impute it to their childifh love ? 
2. To love, my lords ? if that were 'lowable, 
What aft fo vile, but might be foexcus'd ? 
The murd'rer that fheddeth innocent blood, 
Might plead it was for love of his revenge : 
The felon like wife, might excufe his theft, 
With love of money ; and the tray tor too 
Might fay, it was for love of fov'reignty : 
And indeed all offenders fo might plead. 

Sivttnam the IVonum BM 
They fwell with love, that are with Valour fill'dj 
And Venus' doves may in a head-piece build. 

Alryn\ Crt/t 
Let us love temp'rately, things violent lail not ; 
And too much dotage rather argues folly, 
Than true affeftion. 

MaJJsnger*s Dukt of Mil 
All men that are in love deal with the devil ; 
Only with this difference, he that dotes 
Upon a woman, is abfolutcly pofleft ; 
And he that loves the leaft, is haunted 
With a familiar. 

■ Shit leys Sip 
Thus can the flame of heav'n with fubtile art, 
Leave the skin whole, yet quite confume the heart, 

3 
I/)ve is above all law of nature, blood ; 
Not what men call, but what that bids, is good. 

Shir lift MaitPs Revt* t 
Love, is, but a ftraggling from our rcafon. 

Shir/e/s Witty Fair Q 
U 
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Love like to fin, inveterate, is ftrong ; 
He prevents danger, that deftroys it young. 

Shirley* s Witty Fair One* 
Rurthers may hide their heads, not change the skin : 
And love pent ne'er fo clofe, yet will be (een. 

John Ford's Lower's Melancholy; 
Love's meafure is extreme ; the comfort, pain : 
The life unreft ; and the reward difdain. N 

John Ford's 'Tts pityjhe % s a Wbort. 
Lores meafure is the mean ; fweet his annoys ; 
His pleafures life ; and his reward all joys. 



• Love, I fee you will not entertain 



Ibid. 



Tjhofe that defire to live amidft your train : 
lor death and you have got a trick, to fly 
Jiom fuch poor wretches, as do wifh you nigh : 
"You (corn a yielding flave, and plainly fhew it ; 
Thofe that contemn your power you make to know it. 

Randolph. 
tVor they may fay, that fay thou blind can'ft be, 
Itgles want eyes, and only moles can fee. 



Mark, how the bafhful morn in vain 

Courts the amorous marigold, 
With Jighing blafts, and weeping rain ; 

Yet me refufes to unfold : 
But, when the planet of the day, 
Approacheth with his powVful ray, 
Then fhe fpreads, then fhe receives 
His warmer beams into her virgin-leaves : 
So fhalt thou thrive in love, fond boy : 

If thy fighs and tears diicover 
Thy grief ; thou never (hal't enjoy 

The juft reward of a bold lover : 
Bat when with moving accents thou 
Shalt conftant faith, and fervice vow ; 
Thy; Celia (hall receive thofe charms, 
With open ears, and with unfolded arms. 



Ibid. 



Carew, 
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Young men fly, when beauty dtrti 

Amorous glances at your henm i 
The fi.\M m:uk gives the fhootcr aim i 
And Indie*, looks have pow*r to maim j 
]Vow 'tuixt their lips, now in their eye*, 
Wrapt in a finite, in kil . luvc lie : 
Thru fly bctimc*., 1br only they 
Conquer love, that run away. 



■ love in fuch a wealth, 



Af» mult l>c j»:iin\l by free content i not Health. 

Vifopthornt 1 * Albertut ffk 
For though we care not for the lover, yet 
We Imr ihc pnflion : Though we fcorn the offV 
Vt'c wiic\c to tee it thiown away i and envy 
If i-oiilccratcil to smother. Woman 
1 lath no revenge 'gaiiilr th' injury of cuftnm, 
Which gives man (uperiority, but thug,. 
'Jo fool him to fubjeiMion. 

■ v I'i' a purr luvc, 

I JwmxM a:, i'. (he iixil. The world perhaps 
May judge a kingdom h.ith enamour'd me ; 
And time your 1 1 1 h-.-. drcft you forth, to wife 
My appetite up higher, Pardon, love. 
If I giow envious, ev'n of your fortune i 
And t Imt Pin fun\l to wifli, you had been daugl 
Of fiunc poor mountain cottager, without 
Alld'-w'r but your own beauty : 'J hc-n 1 might 
Uave ibew'd a flame untainted with ambition, 
Ami com ted you. Hit now the ciimmilame 
Of giea'nel:.. fee m*» to rhallengc mou-, than I 
1 lave powV •«' jmvc : .mil v/oifcing up my love, 
J fi-rve my lot tunc. 

/ h ill'uw tM: '■ . ihutft fif A 

m — l-ove*.*) kingdom i. founded 

Upon a paiily ; lord, and liibjcCt, 
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er, and fervant, are names banihYd thence : 
y wear pne fetter all, or all one freedom. 

Cartevr/ofrfs Lady Errant. 

The vine, that climbs 

>njugal embracements 'bout the elm, * 

with' a ring or- two perhaps encircle 

: neighb'ring bough ; and yet this twining prove, 

the offence, but charity of love. 

Carte crigbi 's Royal Slave. 
om and fare at once, were never yet 
Jtted to a god ; I muft not then 
me they meet in me. If love admits 
etion ; if it ponder, and conftder, 
h, and compare, and judge, and then refolve I 
>olicy, not affection : give it eyes, 
cil and order, and it ccafeth. What 
gh it firft brake from out the chaos ? 'twas 
ake another in the creature. Dittance, 
e, and lineament, are things that come 
fomething more advis'd ; love never leads, 
[ tranfports. The motions which it feels, 
iry, rapture, extafy, and fuch 
•all it out full of inilindt, and deity, 
eet what it defircs. 
as ! it felf 

eyes ; but 'tis onr blimlnefs that doth veil them : 
e could not confilt with wildom, then 
voild were flovern'd by one gen'ral madnefs. 
is not deny'd but that we may have wildom 
: we love ; as men may have goo.l eyes 
; they fix them on the fun : but dwell they 
i!e trpon it, and they itrait grow blind 
thofe admired beauties, 

Cartwighfs Lady Errant* 
me a lover bold and free, 
much'd with formality ; 
an EmbafTador that beds a Queen, 
the nice caution of a fword between*. 

Cleveland. 
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Jove's like a landikip, which doth Hand, 
Smooth at a diitance i rough at hand. 

i . Tell me what you think on earth 

TheRreatcllbliffc? 
2. Riches, honour, and high birth. 

i . Ah, what is this ? 
If love be b;ini(hed the heart, 
The joy of nature, not of art ? 

What's honour, worth, or high dcfccntJ 

Or ample wealth, 
If cares do breed us difcontent, 

Or want of health ? 
2. It is the order of the fates, 
That thefc mould wait on higheft ftatei. 

Love only docs our fouls refine, 

Ami by his skill 
Turns human things into divine, 

And guides our will. 
Then let us of his praifes fing, 
Of love, that fwectens evVy thing. 

Ruttcr'6 Sbipbtrfs B 
For oft we find that florms and ibrrows prove, 
The belt forerunners of a happy love. 

Machnfh Dumb i 
IiOve can't be maftcr'd, Sir : 
As foon as mailVy comes, fwect love anon 
Takcth his nimble wings, and foon is gone. 

Nwilt* Poor A 
Such gentle rape thou acYA upon nw foul, 
And with fuch plcafmg violence doll force it ftill, 
That when it fliotild refill, it tamely yields, 
Making a kind of hade to be undone ; 
As if the way to viclory were lofs, 
And conqucll came by overthrow. 

Suckling** Ag 
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favour, are gamefters in good 

the more you fet them, they more they get 

Suckling's Brenner aft. 
can flow, and can admit increafe ; 
well an ebb, and may grow lefs. 

Suckling. 
• How weak is lovers laws ! 
s made there, ljke gypfy's knots, with eafe 
nd loofe, as they that hold them pleafe. 

Suckling. 
?amelion, that lives on meer air ; 
its, when it comes to groffer fare. 

Suckling. 
ver yet was honed man 
irer drove the trade of love s 
fiible; nor can 
ty our ends promove : 
and lovers are alike in this, 
r chief art in reign, diflembling is, 

are lov'd, and there we love ; 
lature now and paffion ftrive 

the two fhould be above, 
ws unto the other give : 
fe fire with art fometimes difcover, 
sue fire with the fame art do cover. 

k can fancy find fo high ? 

■ve muft court, and here ingage, 

in the other place we die : 

:ortureall, and cozenage! 

:h the harder is, I cannot tell, 

to true love, or make falfe love look welL 

s thus, god of defire, 

ne my honefty again ; 

; thy brands back, and thy fire ; 

eary of the ftate I'm in : 

' the very beft fhould now befall, 

iumph, mult be honour's funeral. 

Suck/ing. 
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]\r that inamiiMif with hArsffatftat (tipInlnWOI 
Mny tool In \\rnn inrViy \hvt, hTicHrtOf wbfJl 
Nut livli fm 1«. V n ul I»«lyl f »in for this Cruhwift 

A. jfi.Mil ; .(I'miilrr flnnurl lirs, tf» «ftitrr Hlkcn clfll 

<Jta 
i. It is ill il'inr. .Vwi'///r, t<» Jilrftd l»atit'.n*pt t 
V,'|i«-h x.i'li >»' !i rslr yoii mny Uv out of debt, 
Iii IfivrV.lt/inii.ii.ii5, mttivr l'Oirtmr*)j ( y 
I ►. ''tin rt it |u\uirnU «hnr.i»r |<i n|| the* trftfa, 

Ami hrtui for lu-.iif, ihrrirhrll mcrchawli/^ 
/ * Iwi/nM line lie mean, my lurd > Artec milWl 

Jiinvr 
In yniii Ii.mimIo Nut .■ rciltntf rffit I fttl<l yflllft Ifl ffltM 

Wfiirh tiiiilifiifr : (yn«t»Hihy f wit grtntriefi, 

Msil"*.-. tbofr jrv.rlr, tiir in vfllue. 

i. Sytii|mtliy ! « Mru« li Hut ymir<» to ktv* tfen, 

A in I twn fo rii h no tTinrtjil rVrfkri'jw, 

i I li.it heart wmihl lnvr lint ill, thflt mull f># ttti 

!.><li fun n<5 Hirlr, Hill kimltaof thcmfclvo, 

i In iu* )i u cnlil Htiil hf>/«ti jdnrr »* Ii 

'M.y Infill, how fhrnihl thry kirolle of thtftnfclfl 

v A4, how ihr Hint t«nc arry firr within f 

"Ti"ihc Jrafl iiiir'mir that lovrrnti ilo. 

.. . Mir r| n i( r oVrc^mr 

My ihillyin^ ih'iii|/|it-! # fltnl tutuM them fit ItftgtJl 

'I'ti'A iinnl',1. -y*. ( ) (hr Moitlrl oftrn fit 

An') |jir.uh i\ i loml of fight j tell flic )UW mttdl 

I fliOiild nhiifi it rii-iliironc VMgill, tf 

I flifl hut. prifriii.tlr thftl fnyr 1 HlM'Jr' : 

I low if 1 ili'I rujny miofhrt iniflrrfq, 

I In «/>.fi f foi fuir fl.rriMiM not Wrll out II Vr It, 

Wcnilfl Infill my foul f»om ihit my bo^ly to )\Cti 

( ) fhr v/fiulil « ;tll (t|« h poW'lflll flUti' C* On ttlf I 

?»ii( Ii ( h if iniM[,' f (• mfc; fhin' M in fhr brijrht r3y$ 

Of rv'iy virw, thry (|ut thaw up my foul, 

Anil thflnnl it full tu hcu : 'I Jiur tta fond lark 

ft 
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jring about the glitt'ring fnare does tempt 
e nets, and dares it's prifon ; till at length 
» finds his liberty betray *d, and all 
At poxnp of brightness but a glorious bait. 

Mead's Combat of Love and Fi iend/bip % 
rich a bondage is Popp<va\ love. 
At I were bale, if 1 (hould wifh for freedom ; 
iy more, ingrate ; fhould I defire to change 
tweet a care for quiccnels itfelf : 
n|d I fuppofc that itate, which fome dull fouls 
D calm content, were half fo rich, fo frte 9 
Are thefe pinings, this captivity ? 
ire there in love no cares, no fighs, no fears ; 
lere were in love, no happinefs at all. 

May's Agrippina* 
r cupid's fcholars are more exquifite 
giving council, than in ufmg it. 

Richard Bronte's Love-Sick Court. 
pe, thou art well compar'd to fire ; which, where 
loth obey and ferve, being commanded 
higher powers of the foal ; it fares 
he to the done or jewel of a ring, 
fcich joins the orb, and gives it price and life : 
[glorious is that love, fo nccefTary ; 
where it rules, and is predominant, 
eth ; reafon is imprifon'd ; 

t will confined ; and the memory 

i treafury of notions, clean exhaufled i 

I all the fenfes flaviihly chain'd up 
jlaltth' injunctions of infulting love 
teh'd on the beauty of a Woman. Thou 
hiculine love, known by the name of friendfhip, 
k peaceful, and morigerous j but that 
IT Woman, is imperious and cruel. 

Ibid. 
rt* he, that knows not to poflefs 
rue happinefs, 

But 
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But has feme flrong defirei to try 
What*6 mifcry ; 

And lon^s for tears, oh he will prove 
One fit tor love. 

How pow'rfull's love ! which like a 
That lever'd, re- unites more clofe : 

Or like a broken limb, in frame 
That ever after firmer grows. 

•Tis a child of fancy's getting t 
Brought up between nope and fear I 

Fed with Imilcs, grown by uniting 
Strong, ami lo kept by defire : 

•Ti» a perpetual veilal fire 
Never dying ; 

Whole fmoak like incenfe doth afpire I 
. Upwards flying. 

It is a foft magnetick Hone, 

Attracting hearts by fympathy ; 
Binding up clofe, two fouls in one ; 

IJoth diicourfing fecretly : 
'Tis the true gordian knot, that tics 

Yet ne'er unbinds ; 
Fixing thus two lovers eyes 

As well as minds. 

Tis the fphere's heav'nly harmony, 

Where two skillful hands do 11 r ike ; 
And ev'ry found expreflivcly 

Marrys fwrctly with the like ; 
Tis the world's eVi-Lilling chain, 

That all things ty'd, 
And bid them like the fixed wain, 

Unmov'd to 'bide. 

•Tis nature's law inviolate, 
Confum'd by mutual confent, 

Where two diflikc, like, love, and hate ; 
Each to the other's lull content : 
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are&ofev'ry thing; 

rtkdove; 

1 and bcafts do offerings bring 

ghty love : 

ngels joy ; the God's delight ; man's bills ; 

1 all : without love, nothing is. 

Heath's Claraflella. 
I, that blame the love that ever ranges, 
nd fluttifh love, that never changes : 
es love by courfe to change their meter ; 
Ice linnen, often chang'd, the Tweeter. 

Sice/ides. 
you Cure conflancy 
M, Sir, with conflancy ? our hearts 
geable ; nor do I fee, why princes 
t lefs frail than others, who confine 
to the fight ; fince love's a fire, 
oth only languiih, and go out, 
id is fubflxacted ; but is kept burning, 
Jie prefence of another fire. 

Mains Amorous War, 
like a hunter ; 

me be got with too much eafe, he cares not for't. 
Peter Haufted's Rival Fjiends. 
— Love's a cement, 
10 other allay but itfelf, 
c upon the aftedtions. 

Lady Alimony. 
cs no dull probation ; but like light, 
his nimble influence at firft fight. 

Bijkop King. 
\ virgins, and I'll teach, 
le.times of old did preach : 
d, was in a bower 
s Danae in a tower : 
love, who fubtle is, 
> that, and came to this : 

Be 
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Pc yc lockM up like to thofe, 
Or the licli lltjpcrides\ 
Or thole Habit:, nv your eyes, * 
Jn their chriital i;ui:ncries; 
Notwithila tiding love will win 
Or flic forte a paff.gc in, ; 
And as coy be, as you can ; 

Gifts will get yc, or the man. i, 

IMA I? 
She the payment he of love would make Ji 

Lcfs undcrilood, than yet the debt toe knew l \ 
flue coins* unknown fufpicioufly we take > 
And debt?, till maniieit, are never due. d 

Sir W. D*vtxafi?sG*nSb*t> 
And our uncertain love, 
Perhaps not bred above, 
But in low regions, Lice the wandVing winds, 
Shews difPicnt (exes more than equal minds. 

Sir IV. Danjenant\ Sicgt o/Rkki 
Why, in thefc ladies do you lengthen pain, 
Tty giving them grief's common med'einc, doubt? 
Kale thole with death, whole lovers now areflaim 
Life's fire a fever it., when love is out. 

Sir W. Da<vtnant\ GonJikrt 
When love's afraid, do not that fcardefpife ; 
)*'Iamc trembles moll, when it doth Jiighcft rife: 
And yet my love may juftly be difdain'd ; 
Since you believe it from a lover fcign'd. 

Sir II . Dtwaianf* The Man's the Map* 
Ah, Chltho f Who love's fever can allwagc ? 

l'or though familiar feem that old difcafe ; 
Yet like religion's lit, when people rage, 

Few cure thole evils which the patient plcafe. 
Nature's religion, love, isflill pcrverfc; 

And no commerce with cold difcretion hath : 
Vox if difcretion fpeak, when love is fierce, 

Tit. wav'd by love, as rcafon is by faith. 

Sir IP\ Duvmant\ Gondikrl. 
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ty Julius, Who had thoughts To high 
rdblefeemM, when th'aim'd at victory ; 
*d a foal fo learn'd, truth fearVi that (he 
:dwere 9 near his philofophy : 
reliant ; gently calm in love .; 
an eagle, but he ftoop'd a dove 1 

Sir W. Dominant to the Qute*. 
jrou have fpoke fi> humbly of yourfelf, 
, and (hall be comforted : Perhaps 
fciencc, love when iatisfy'd within, 
rffend the law, and yet not fin. 
the greateft love, is an offence? 
eft love is greateft confidence : 
lifting thofe who for our credence wobe » 
:hem wiih our love and honour too 

Sir W % Da<veuant\ Law againft Lovers. 
ad lik'd, yet never iodg'd before j 
isWi now a bold unquiet gueft : 
ibs to windows when we (hut the door ; 
ter'd, never lets the mailer reft, 
diforder, now he pines for health, 
him conceal this reveller with fhame ; 
e robber knows, yet feels the Health ; 
ver but in fongs, had heard his name. 

t was, when fhe did (mile at hearts, 
country lovers wear in bleeding feats ; 
;re his pretty godhead found fuch darts* 
e thofe wounds, that only Hymen heals, 
her ancient maid, with (harp complaints 
and rebuk'd ; (hook her experiene'd head ; 
} befought her not to jeft at faints, 
ick thofe martyrs, love had captive led : 
: the pious poets e'er would wafte 
1 tears in ink, to make maids mourn ; 
lovers had in ages paft 
:ky mirtle, more than willow worn. 

Sir W. Davmartt's Gvndsbtrt. 
I. K If 
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If love's jaft pow'r he did not early fee, ^ 
Some fmall excufe we may his error give; 

Since few, though learn'd, know yet, bleft love to be 
That fecret vittl heat, by which we lire ; 

But fuch it is : And though we may be thought 
To have in childhood life, ere love we know i 

Vet Ufe is ufelefs, till by reafon taught, 
And love and reafon up together grow. 

Nor more the old mew they outlive their love, 
If wheivtheir love's decay'd, ibme figns they gjve 

Of life, becaufewe fee them pain'd and move, 
Than makes long cut, by torment fhew they live: 

If we call living life, when love is gone j 

We then to foals, god's coin, vain rever'nce pay * 

Since reafon, which is love, and his beft known 
And current image, age has worn away. 

And I that love and reafon thus unite, 

May, if I old philofophers controul, 
Confirm the new, by fome new poet's light $ 

Who finding love, thinks he has found the foul. 

Sir W, Dominant** Gvndibtrt. 
Love, in what poifon is thy dart 
Dipt, when it makes a bleeding heart ? 
None know, but they who feel die (mart. 
It is not thou, but we are blind ; 
And our corporeal eyes we find, 
Dazzle the opticks of our mind. 
Love to our citadel reforts, 
Through thofe deceitful faJIy-poits : 
Our centinels betray our forts. 

AJ€9tbQMh 

He that would hide love kindled once within, 
Rakes but his fire up, to. keep it in. 

Sir R. Howard's Blind Lad}. 
There's nothing but a lover plea&'d with iufPriDgs : 
All other rigours of this world, 

Oar 
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Jar withes and endeavour* iiilloppoie; 

rhc pris'ner nates his bolts, whilfl he remains, 

'kas'd not fo much with freedom, as his chains. 

Sir R. Hrwar ft Blind Udj. 
jwe, like a Jhadow, while youth (nines, is fhown ; 
Jut in old age's darknefs, there is none. 

Sir R. Howard 1 * Great Favourite. 
. Can you, my heart, for want of friendihip blame* 
That for your faiety have expos'd my fame ? 
iove to your glories, would his flames reiign ; 
Is fires their light, when the bright fun does mine. 
. If thrones be feats for cares, in a king's breaft, 
ore has a title Cure, amongft the reft. 

Ibid. 
Ate love, like late repentance, feldom's true. 

Alexander Brume. 
Tis not her birth, her friends, nor yet her treafure, 

My free-born foul can hold ; 

For chains are chains though gold : 
or do J court her for my pleaiure, 

Nor for that old morality, 

Do I love her, 'caufe (he loves me ? 
>r that's no love but gratitude : and all 
)ves that from fortunes rife, with fortunes fall. 

friends, or birth, created love within me, 

Then princes Til adore, 

And only (corn the poor : 
virtue, or good parts could win me, 

I'll turn platonick, and ne'er vex 

My foul with difference of (ex : 
id he that loves his lady caufe (he's fair* 
rlights his eye ; fo loves himfelfi not her* 

afon and wifdom are to love high treafon ; 

Nor can he truly love, 

Whofe flame's not far above, 
d far beyond his wit, or reafon : 

K z Then 
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Then ask no reafon for my fines, 

For infinite are my defires : 
Something there is, moves me to love ; and I 
Do know I love ; but know not how, nor why. 

Alexander Brmt* 
There is no failing of women at their 
Critical minutes, if you do, they'll hate 
You ever after ; and think you want vigour, 
Or apprehenfion. Counfels in love, like 
Stratagems in war, are to be taken 
On the fuddcn ; when you find the enemy 
In diforder, or your own men* fitted 
For a&ion. 

Fant's Love in the Dark, 
Lovers will wind themfelves by words to paflion i 
Their airy talk turns fire by agitation : 
Thus, fometimes yielding, fometimes aggravating, 
'Twixt hope and fear, like (hips betray'doy calms 
To greater florms. 

Faneh Sacrifct. 

Cupid, I fcorn to beg the art 

From thy imaginary throne ; 
To learn to wound another's heart, 

Or how to heal my own. 

If fhe be coy, my airy mind 
Brooks not a fiege : If (he be kind, 
She proves my fcorn, that wis my wonder : 
For towns that yield, 1 hate to plunder. 

Love is a game, hearts are the prize ; 
Pride keeps the (lakes, art throws the dice : 

When cither's won, 

The game is done. 
Ijovz is a coward, hunts the flying prey ; 
But when it once (lands ilill, love runs away. 

Fane's Love in the dark 

Blufhel 
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a woman's paffionrnay reveal ; 

n their paflioni by their words fhoold teHT 

E. of Qrrerj* Trrfbc*. 
; a fate which ev'ry one muft tafte j 
x>n, fome late, but all mull burn at lafL, 

JUd. 
as not love, if ought could conquer it ; 
j'd not well, or knew his powY but iH, 
ty yon were in love, and are not Hill : 
sac of love, for love itfelf you took ; 
eal love can never be fbrfook : 
Kir's been true, you might as welt have fwore, 
1 not live, as that you love no more. 

aid. 

a god, and cannorbe withftood; • 
s a god alone to flefh and blood : 
»fe whole fouls are a&ive and Fublime, 
lis powV ; and (b prove gods to him. 

£. of Orrery's Muftafha. 
- He who to love afoires, 
hing leis can limit his defires : 
pow'r muft always fricndftiip's pow'r out do ; 
e at once is love and friendfhip too. 

E. of Orrery's Black Prince. 
ever was to realm's rules confin'd ; 
apaffion, fir, which only knows 
ws, as on itfelf it will impofe. 
eateft men that e'er the world did grace, 
ill allow 'd to love the higheft place. 

Ibid 
y is love call'd nature's higheft law ! 
title man's invention, does it awe ? 
the ftrength which reafon does impart, 
lakes my blood give rules thus to my heart* 
re reafon on us did beftow j 
nature's dictate, 'twould not overthrow : 
fon is a bright refiftlefs fire, 
fceav'n, not nature does in us infpire : 

K 3 It 
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It ii not nature's child* but nature's kirtg i 
And o'er JoveV* heights doei ui to glory bring : 
Aa bodies are below, and fouls above ; 
So much Should reafon be preferred to love. 

R. of OrrrftlttwryV. 
The fire of love, like to the common firr, 
'I he furl being gone, dorr, fir night expire; 
Or like fight, which philofophrrs do (ay. 
Would vcafc to be, were object* took away. 

/Vtvr's Rom** Gtatrtk 
i. f ovcV a foundation that will ne'er decay : 
i. Vet oft in ruin, doth the builder lay. 

Mil 
'Twn\ not allowM tojovf, 
'I o hold at once Jiii rcafon, and his love. 

'hfir'n Aihrnturti $f Jhfi Hnri% 
Mtid'rate delight is but a waking dream J 
And of all pleafureH love is the iupreme : 
And therefore love immodVntc lovedefcrves : 
ftxccfso'ci corner but moderation llarves. 

Cr*wtt$ Ca&g*k\ 
Were worlds betwixt you, bigger than all thii, 
I <jvc o'er them all would mount, to fly to blifi s 
Millions of leagues that hawk hib airy fpica, 
And wherefoe'er you pearch him, home ht flies. 

Ormnu Firft P/irt 0/ the Dt fruition nf JtrMfiltm 
What do the wounded and the dying do ? 
Love joins in one, what are in nature two: 
The I >rr nils of lovers but one foul contain ; 
Whit h equally impart:. dclii»luor pain. 

ML 
A molt harmonious fricndfliip this mull prove f 
'Mir fates defign'd 'cm for each others love : 
i'ftr none lov<:thcm, and they have love for none 1 
'1 licit Jvindiicf* center* on thcnilclvcb alone. 

tV*Wi Cnlifih 

SELF- 
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S E L F-LQ V E. 
f-lovc, my liege, is not fo vile a fin, 
ielf-negleaing. 

$hakeftear\ King Henry V: 
f-lovc never yet could look on truth 
: with blear'd beams ; fleek flattery and 4he 
e twin-born fitters, and fo mix their eyes, 
if you fever one, the other dies. 

Johufon*s Cynthia's Revels. 
io govern men, if they will (lay above 3 
dl lee and fcorn the downials of feipiove. 

Lord Brooke's Alahanu 
\ think well of ouHelves, if we deferve 
it is a luflre in us ; and ev'ry good 
5 have, it rives to mew gracious : What ufc is 
elfe ? Old age, like fear* trees, is feldom 
:n afFetted, ftirs fbmetimes at rehearfal 
fuch ads as his daring youth endeavour'd. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Wit without Money. 
io live but for themfelves, are but for fhew ; 
d Hand like barren trees, where good might grow. 

Richard Bronx's Queen and Concubine. 
painters, when they draw, and poets write i 
git and. Titian, fetf-admiring, flight: 
en all they do, like gold and pearl appears ; 
d others a&ions are but dirt to theirs. • 
ey that fo highly think themfelves above 
other men, themfelves can only love ; 
ifon and virtue, all that man can boaft 
:r other creatures, in thofe brutes are loll. 

Denhanu 
LOYALTY. 
6* loyalty, well held, to fools does make 
r faith mere folly : Yet he that can endure 
follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, 
es conquer him that did his matter conquer, 
d earns a place in the ftorv. . 

Shake/pear's Antony and Cleopatra. 
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The bounds of loyalty are made of gkfs, 
Soon broke, but can in no date be repair'd. 

Chapman'* Firft Part of Byron's Ctnftirty 
To wear your loyal habit itill. 
When it it. out of fafhion, and hath done 
Service enough, were ruftick mifery : 
The habit of a fcrvile loyalty. 
Is rec kon'd now among 11 privations ; 
With blindnefs, d urn brick, dt-afnefs, filcnce, death: 
All which, are neither nattirci by thcmfclvcs, 
Nor fubftance*, but mere decays of form, 
And abiblute decrfltons of nature, 
And nothing cifc. 

m 

Think you it not as ft rong a point of faith, 
To rectify your loyalties to me, 
As to be trully in each others wrong ? 
Trull that deceives our felves is treachery, 
And truth that truth conceals, an open rye. 

Cbafman'% Second Part #/ Byron's Q*nft\r$c\ 
Cod gives to kings the honour to command I 

To fubjccli all their glory to obey : 
Who ought in time of war, as rampiers Hand i 

In peace, as ornaments of fiate array. 

Danith PtiaM 
* On foreign foes, 

We arc our own revengers j but at home, 
On princes that are eminent, and ours, 
Tis fit the gods mould judge us. 

Beaumont and Fletcher'* FaltntinM 
— Confidcr 

We're but fhadows, motions others give us ; 
And though our pities may become the times, 
Jultly our pow'rs cannot : Make me worthy 
To be your friend ever in fair allegiance. 
But not in force : for durft mine own foul urge me, 
And by that foul, I fpeak my juft affections* 

T 
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To tarn my hand from truth, which is obedience, 
knd give the helm my virtue holds, to anger j 
rhough I had both the bleffings of the Bruti, 
iod both their mitigations ; though my caufe 
larry'd a face of juftice beyond theirs ; 
Ind as I am a fervant to my fortunes, 
rhat daring foul, that firft taught difobedience, 
hould feel the firft example. Say the prince, 
Is I may well believe it, feems vicious ; 
Vho juftly knows, tis not to try our honours ? 
)r fay he be an ill prince ; are we therefore 
'it fires to purge him ? no, my dcareft friend * • 
The elephant is never won with anger, 
*for muft that man that would reclaim a lion, 
Take him by the teeth. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's VaUntinian: 
fo more, my worthy friend ; though thefe be truths, 
Ind though thefe truths would ask a reformation, . 
\t leaft a little fquaring : yet remember, . 
Ve are but fubjetts, Maximus ; obedience • 
To what is done, and grief for what is ill done, . 
s all we can call ours. The hearts of princes 
\re like the temples of the gods ; pure incenfe, . 
Jntill unhallowed hands defile thofe otVrings, 
farns ever there ; we muft not put them out, 
kcanfe the priefts that touch thofe fweets are wicked. 

Aid. 
■ Allegiance 
Tempted too far, is like the trial of 
\ good fword on an anvil : as that, often 
?lies in pieces without fervice to the owner ; • 
Jo truft enforcM too far* proves treachery, 
\nd is too late repented. 

MaJJingerh Great Duke of Florence* 
Love with bounty levied, 
Es a fure guard ; obedience forc'd from fear, 
Paper fortification : which in danger 

K s Will 
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Will yield to the impreflion of a reed, 
Or of it fclf fall off 

Miijftngtr\ Emperor 0/ tht Eifl, 

Y011 arc guarded 

With fuch a general loyaltv in fubjefts, 

That if you ilept among the multitude, 

I ; ,vcn when fbmc rage poflcfs'd them, undefended 

With any arms, but that, th' impcrfcdl flumber 

Need not to be broken with a fear. 

MA Unfortunate Mrthtr. 
Allegiance in me, like the ftring of a watch, 
Wound up too high, and fore'd above the nick, 
Run back, and in a moment was unravcIIM all. 

Suckling* Maura, 
LUXURY. 
We will eat fuch at a meal : 
The heads of parrots, tongues of nightingales, 
The brains of peacocks and of clinches 
Shall be our food ; and could we get the phoenix, 
Though nature loft her kind, ftic were our difh. 

Johnjon % % Votyont* 
1 will have all my beds blown up, not ftuft ; 
JJown is too hard : and then, mine oval room 
I'iird with fuch pictures as Tiberim took 
From Elrphantis, and dull Aretine, 
But coldly imitated. Then, my glades, 
Cut in more fubtlc angles, to diipcrfc 
And multiply the figures as I waJk 
Naked between my 8uccub,v ; my mills 
Tli have of perfume, vapour'd 'bout the room, 
To lofe our fclvcs in ; and my baths, like pits 
To fall into ; from whence wc will come forth, 
And rowl us dry in goflamorc and rofes : 
And my flatterers 

Shall be the pure, and graved of divines, 
That I can -get for money. My meet fools, 
Kloquent burgeffeb ; and then my poet 
The fame that writ fo fubtily of the fart : 
Whom I will entertain Hill for that fubjeft. The 
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The few that would give our. themfelvet, to be 
Court and town ftalliorts, and each where be!/ 
Ladies, who are known molt innocent; for them, 
Thole will I beg, to make me eunuchs of : 
And they matt fan me with ten eftrich tails 
A piece, made in a plume, to gather wind. 
My meat (hall all come in in Indian (hells, 
Dimes of agat fet in gold, and ftudded 
With em'ralds, faphirs, hyacinths, and rubies : 
With tongues of carps, dormice, and camels heels* 
Boil'd i' the fpirit of fol, and diflblv'd pearl ; 
Jpicius* diet *gaiuft the epilepfy : 
And I will eat thefe broths with fpoons of amber, 
Headed with diamond, and carbuncle. 
My foot-boy mall eat pheafants, calver'd falmons. 
Knots, godwits, lampreys : I my felf will have 
The beards of barbels fervM inftead of fallads ; 
Oird mumrooms ; and the fwelling unctuous paps 
Of a fet pregnant fow, newly cut off, 
Dreft with an exquifite and poignant fauce ; 
For which, I'll fay unto my cook, there's gold * 
Go forth, and be a knight. My fhirts 
111 have of taffata farfhet, foft and light 
As cob- webs ; and for all my other raiment. 
It (hall be fuch as might provoke the Per/tan 
Were he to teach the world riot anew. 
My gloves of fifties, and birds skins, perfum'd 
With gums of paradife, and eaftern air. 

Jobnfin\ Jlcbemp- 
Wc'll therefore go withal, and live 
In a free ftate, where we will eat our mullets, 
Sous'd in high country wines ; fup pheafants eggs, 
And have our cockles, boil'd in ulver (hells ; 
Our fhrimps to fwim again, as when they liv'dU 
In a rare butter made of dolphins milk, 
Whofe cream does look like opals : and with thefe 
Delicate meats fet our felves high for pleafure, 
And take us down again; and then renew 

K6 Qui 
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Our youth and ftrength with drinking th* Elixir t 
And (b enjoy a perpetuity 
Of life and luft. 

7$hnf9n\Achtmft. 
Who yieldeth unto pleafures and to luft, 
Is a poor captive, that in golden fetters, 
And pretious as he thinks, but holding gyres. 
Frets out hib life. 

Beaumont and Fletcher'* Knight of Malt*. 
Men may talk of conntry chriftmafles, and 
Court gluttony ; their thirty pound butter'd eggs ; 
Their pies of carps tongues, their pheafants drenchtf 

with 
Ambergreefc, the carcafles of three fat - 
Weathers bruis'd for gravy to make ikuce for 
A fingle peacock ; yet their feafts were falls 
ComparM with the city's. 
There were three fucking pigs ferv'd up in a difh, 
Took from the fow as foon as farrowed, 
A fortnight fed with dates, and mufcadine I 
That flood my matter in twenty marks a piece, 
Betides the puddings in their bellies made 
Of I know not what : But here's the mifchief, though 
The dirties were rais'd one on another, 
As woodmongers do billets, for the firft, 
The fecond, and third courfe ; and mod of the fhops 
Of the beft confectioners in London ranfeck'd 
To furnilh out a banquet ; yet my lady 
Caird me penurious rafcal ; and cry'd out 
There was nothing worth the eating. 

Majftngerh City Madtm* 
■ Gather all the flowers 

Trmpe is painted with, and drew his way : 
Tranflate my bow'rs to Turia** rofy banks, 
There, with a chorus of fweet nightingales 
Make it continual fpring : If the fun's rays 
Offend his tender skin, and make it fweat, 
Pan him with Aiken wings of mildeft air, 

Brcath'd 
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BreathM by Etefian winds : Thebriskeft ne&ar 
Shall be his drink ; and all th' ambrofian catcs 
Art can devife for wanton appetite, 
Purnilh his banquet : As his fenfes tire, 
Vary the object : Let delight be link'd 
§0 in a circled chain, no end may fee ; 
Pleafure is only my eternity. 

Kabbs's Miovcofmus* 
Thy life hath hitherto been, my dear husband 
But a difeafe to thee ; thou hall indeed 
Mov'd on the earth, like other creeping worms 
Who Cake delight in worldly furfeits, heat 
Their blood with lufts, their limbs with proud attires ; 
Fed on their change of (ins ; that do not ufe 
Their pleafure, but enjoy them ; enjoy them fully, 
In dreams that are moft fenfual, and perfevere 
To live fo till they die, and to die never. 

Henry Shirley's Martyr' d Soldier. 
There, in her den, lay pompous luxury, 
StretchM out at kngth ; no vice could boaft fuch high 
And gen'ral victories as fhe had won : 
Of which, proud trophies there at large were (hewn. 
Sefides fmall ftates and kingdoms ruined, 
Thofe mighty monarchys, that had o'erfpread 
The fpacious earth, and ftretch'd their conqVing arms 
Prom pole to pole, by her enfaaring charms 
Were quite confum'd : There lay imperial Rome, 
That vanquiuYd all the world, by her o'ercome : 
FetterM was th' old AJfyrian lion there ; 
The Grecian leopard, and the Perjian bear ; 
With others numberleis, lamenting by : 
Examples of the power of luxury. 

Ma/* Hemy II. 
It is a (hame, that man, that has the feeds 
Of virtue in him, fpringing unto glory, 
Should make his foul degenerous with fin, 
And (lave to luxury ; to drown his fpirits 
In lees of iloth ; to yield up the weak day 

To 
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To wine, to lull, and banquet* 
I would have you proceed, and feek for fame 
In brave exploits; like thofe, that fnatch their fco&M 
Out of the talons of the Roman eagle, 
1 And pull her golden feathers in the field : 
Thofe are brave men ; not you, that (la/ at hose, 
And drefs yourfelf up, like a pageant, 
With thoufand antick and exotick fhapcs ; 
That make an idol of a looking- glafs, 
Sprucing yourfelves two hours by it, with fuch 
Geflures, and poftures, that a waiting wench 
Would be alham'd of you ; and then come forth 
T* adorn your miftrefs fan, or tell your dream ; 
Ravilh a kifs from her white glove, and then 
Compare it with her hand ; to praife her gown, 
Her tire, and difcourfe of the minion ; 
Make difcov'ry, which lady paints, which not | 
Which lord plays beft at gleeic, which beft at Racket: 
Thcfe arc line elements T 

MarmyoifB Holland's Ltmjpm 
Tilting the day, mafquing the night chasM thence J 

Perfumes did raife Iweet mills in evVy room, 
To keep the air in awe of the nice fenfe : 

Attalick garments cloath'd each fwagg'ring gfoOB 
Rich Tyrian arras ev'ry wall hung round, 
With medals in old Gaul ox Cartbagt found. 

Scorning there ord'nary Corinthian plate, 
Men quaft in (lone, at dearer prices fold* 

At Iv'ry tables, or wood of high'r rate j 
They eat on quilted beds of filk and gold : 

Their wanton taftes had only in requeft, 

Neweil and rareft things, though not the beft. 

The fcather'd river Tbafis, could not yield 
Them fowl enough ; nor Oyilers Lucrim lake » 

They foring^ach thicket, fowl each bum and field, 
All leas they draw, all ponds in nets they take : 

C/rr/'s too nature's larder do they leek, 

Xopleafe the witty glutton of a week. I* 
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Lachryma cbrtfti flow'd down, and the blood 

Of Tufean grapes fweird high eich jovial mind : 
Had nature loll her fpecies ; air her brood ; 

Water her fpawn ; here might they fcek^ and find. 
^Apicus, a Carthufian was to thefe, 
-And Mfitfs platter a poor fcholar's mefi. 

Baron* 
War deftroys men, but luxury mankind 
.At once corrupts ; the body and the mind. 

Crown's Caligula. 
LYING. 
Two Beggars told me, 

J could not mife my way. Will poor folks lie, 
That have afflictions on them, knowing 'tis 
.A punifhment, or trial ? yes, no wonder, 
'Wnen rich ones fcarce tell true. To lapfe in fullnefi 
Is forer, than to lie for need ; and fa 1 (hood 
Is worfe in kings, than beggars : 

Shah/fear's Cymbeline. 
He will lie like a lapwing ; when me flies 
Par from her fought neit ; ftill, here 'tis, (he cries. 

Chapman\ Revenge of Bujfey Wambois. 
lies hide our fins like nets ; like perspectives, 
They draw offences nearer, ftill and greater. 

Beautnont and Fletcher's Lover's Progrefs. 
Take heed of lies : truth, though it trouble fome minds, 
Some wicked minds, that are both dark and dangerous. 
Yet it preferves itfelf ; comes off pure, and innocent : 
And like the fun, though never fo eclips'd, 
Muft break in glory. 

Beaumont and Fletcher** Sea Voyagt* 
That ord'nary commotioner the lie 
Is father of moil quarrels in this climate. 

Middleton and Rowley's Fair Quarrel 
Dare to be true ; nothing can need a lie : 
A fault which needs it moll, grows two thereby. », 

Herbert: 

When 
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When MtnJtcfo hath invention on the 
One hand, and remembrance on the other. 
As he'll be fure never to be found with 
Truth in his mouth i b he (corn* to be 
Taken in a lie. 



ttfft* 



1 . In the city I'm honour'd like a god i 
None fo well acquainted with your tradefinen: 
Your lawyers, all the term time hire me of 
My lady : your aallants, if they hear my 

Name abuu'd, they llab for my (kite : your travelers 

So dote upon me as they pafs O ! they have good 

Rcafon ; for I have carry'd them to msiny 

A good meal under the countenance of 

My familiarity : nay, your ltatcfmen have 

Oftentimes clofely conveyed me under 

Their tongues, to make their policies more current : 

As for old men, they challenge my company 

By authority. When I am cufpoa'd, 1 can 

Pniloibphy it in the university* 

With the fuhtilcil of them all. 

2. I cannot be perfuaded that thou art 
Acquainted with fcholun, ever fince thou wert 
PrcisM to death in a printing- houfc. 

i . No r 1 was the fir 11 founder of the three 

Seels of philofbphy, except one of the 

Pcripatcticks, who acknowledge Arijlotk 

I tonfeb their great grandfather. 

2. Thou boy ! liow is this poflible r thou ait 

Hut a child, and there were feels of 

Philofophy before thou wert born. 

i. jtppttitus, thou millak'rl me; I tell thee 

Three thoufand years ago was* Mtndacio 

Born in Urttce, nurlt in Crttt % and ever fince- 

Honour'd ev'ry where : Til be fworn I held 

Old Homtr\ pen, when lie writ hb Iliads, 

And his Odyfa. 

2. Thou haditneed, for I hear fay he wis blind. 
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I help'd Herodotus to pen fome part of 
is Mules ; lent Pliny ink to write his 
ift'ry ; rounded Raialais in the ear 
hen he hiftorify'd Pantagruel r 
\ for Lucia*, I was his genius ; O thofe 
bofe two books Dt vors biftorib, 
owfoeverthey go under his name, 
1 be (Worn I writ them ev'ry tittle ! 

Sure as I am hungry, thou'lt have it for 
ring. But halt thou rufted this latter 
ime for want of exercife ? 

Nothing lefs ; I mufi confcfs, I would fain have 
eg'd Stow and great fbUingjhtd on their 
bows, when they were about their Chronicles ; 
ad as I remember, Sir John MandeviPs 
ravels, and a great many of the decads 
ere of my doing ; But for the mirrour 
f knighthood, Bcvis of Southampton, 
thnerin of England, Amadis of Gaul, Hum 
tBurdeaux, Sir Guy of Warwick, Martin 
'arprsHatt, Robinbood, Garragantua, 
riflion, and a thonfand fuch exquiiite 
bnuments as thefe, no doubt but they breath 
d my breath up and down. 

Downwards Ifwear, for there's ftinking lies in them; 

But why fhould I light a candle to the 
ight funfhine of my glorious renown ; 
" "1 is fid 



he whole world is full of Mendacious fame ! 



Lingua. 



an is a fbolifli pamphlet, full of lies ; 
es are his hopes, and lies are ail his joys : 
Die promife him to come, and fome to flay ; 
lofe never come, and thefe fly Tad away. 
Crown's Second Part of the Definition ofJerufaUm. 
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MADNESS. 

BU T if a phrenfy do poflefs the brain, 
It fo diAurbs and blots the forms of things 
As fantafy proves altogether vain 

And to the wit no true relation brings : 

Then doth the wit, admitting all for true, 

Build fond conclufions on thole idle grounds i 
Then doth it flie the good, and ill purtue ; 

Believing all, that this falfe fpy propounds : 
But purge the humours, and the rage appeafe, 

Which this diftemper in the fancy wrought * 
Then (hall the wit, whkh never had difeale, 

Difcourfe, and judge difcreetly as it ought : 
So, though the clouds eclipfe the fun's fair light* 

Yet from his face they do not take one beanie 
So have our eyes their perfect pow'r of fights 

Ev*n when they look into a troubled Arnni 
Then thefe defeds in fcnfes organs be, 

Not in the foul, or in her working might : 
She cannot lofe her perfect powV to tee, 
. Tho* mills and clouds do choke her window«l$& 

Thefe imperfeftions then we muft impute 
Not to the agent, but the inftrument ; 
We mull not blame Afolh, but his lute, 

If falfe accords from her falfe ilrings be fent 

Sir Job* Daw* 
i . O gentle fon, 

Upon the heat and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinkle cool patience. 
2. *Tis not madnefs 

That I have utterU ; bring me to the teft, 
And I the matter will re-word, which madncfc 
Would gambol from. 

• Shake fcar'i Hamlet- 

Set 
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! that noble and moft fevtreign reafon, 
b fwcct bells, Jangled oat ot tune, and harfh * 
lat unmatch'd form, and feature of blown youth, 
ifted with exftafy. 

Sbakefyetr** Hamkt. 
te king is mad J how lHff is my vile fenfe, 
tat I ftand up, and have ingenious feeling 
my huge forrows ! better I were dirt raft, 
mould my thoughts be fever'd from my griefs ; 
d woes, by wrong imaginations, lofe 
e knowledge of themfelves. 

Sbaktftcar* King Ltar* 
ery we are all mad people, and they 
10m we think are, are not i we miftake thofe : 
s we are mad in fenfe, they but in cloaths. 

T6*rneur\ Revenger s Tragtfo 
iv, fir, madnefs is not fuch a discredit, 
the age goes ; you know there are many 
d fafhions ; and what man but Sometimes may 
mad? are not your great men mad, that when 
ey have enough, will pawn their foul for a 
nopolv ? betides mad Lords, what do 
i think of kdies at feme time of the moon ? 
i may JpeU 'em in their names, madam : you 
re mad courtiers, that run madding after 
izen's wives : The citizens are mad 
>, to truft them with their wares, who have been 
leep in their wives books before : your jurtice 
peace is fometimes mad too ; for when he 
y fee well enough, he will fuffer any 
n to put out his eyes with a bribe : Some 
vyers are often Hat k mad, aud talk wildly, 
man is able to endure their terms. 

Sbirky % $ Schwlof Compliments* 
dmen fometimes on fudden flafhes hit 
fenfe, which feem remote, and found like wit. 

Sir W. Davenant On cm thaifrefixfyd. 

*Twas 
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'Twas no fiilfe heraldry* when madnefi drew. 
Her pedigree from thole, who too much knew j 
Who in deep mine*, for hidden knowledge totli, 
lake guns o'ertharg'd, breaki, miflet, or recoib; 
When fubtle wits have fyun their thread too fine, 
v Tis weak and fragile like ArtdmSt line. 



MAN. 
As budding branch rent from the native tree, 

And throwen forth, till it be withered ; 
Such ib the (late of man : thui enter we 
Into thib life with woe, and end with mifery. 

St**fer y % Fairy $gm 
Oh what is man, great maker of mankind f 

That thou to him fo great refpeft doft bear 4 
That thou adorn'ft him with fo bright a mind, 

Mak'ft him a king, and ev'A an angel'i peaH 

Oh what a lively life, what heav'nly pow'r, 
What fpreading virtue, what a fparkling fire, . 

How great, how plentiful, how rich a dowV, 
Doft thou within chit dying 8eJh infpire I 

Thou lenv'ft thy print in other works of thine, 

But thy whole image thou in man haft writ « 
There cannot be a creature more divine I 
Except like thee, it fhould be infinite. 

But it exceeds man's thought, to think how high 
Ciod had raisM man, mice god a man became • • 

The angels do admire (his myftery, 

And arc allonifliM when they view the fame* 

Nor huh he giv'n thefc blcflingn for a day, 

Nor mailc them on the body's* life depend : 

The foul, though made in time, furvives for ay i 

And though it hath beginning, feci no end. 

Sir J*lm Dm* 
i. We arc men, my liege. 

a. ^ 
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. Ay, in the catalogue, ye go for men; 
is hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, fpaniels, curs, 
howghes, water-rugs, and demy-wolves are cleped 
ill by the name of dogs ; the valu'd file 
>iftingui(hes the (wift, the flow, the fubtle. 
The houfekeeper, the hunter 5 cv'ry one 
Recording to the gift which bounteous nature 
lath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
•articular addition, from the bill 
That writes all alike : And fo of men. 

Shake/Dear's Macbeth. 
-le was a man, take him for all in all, 
(hall not look upon his like again ! 

Shake four's Hamlet* 
■They (ay bed men are moulded out of faults ; 
^nd for the mod, become much more the better, 
'or being a little bad. 

Shakejfrear's Mia fur e for Meajure. 
3h my foul! here's fomething. tells me that thefe 
left of creatures, thefe models of the world, 
JVeak man and woman, fhould have their fouls, their 
yiaking, life, and being, to fome more excellent 
CJfe ! if what the fenfe calls plcafure, were our 
inds, we might juftly blame great nature's wifilom, 
^ho rear*d a building of fo much art and 
Bteauty to entertain a gueft fo far 
tacertain, fo imperfect; if only 
Speech dillinguifh us from beails, who know no 
inequality of birth or place,, but 
Still to fly from goodneii : Oh, how bafe were 
Eufe at fuch a rate ! no, no, that power 
Xhat gave to man his being, fpeech, and wifdom. 
Gave it for thankfulnefs : to him alone, that 
Ndade me thus, may I whence truly know, 
1*11 pay tohim, not man, the love I owe. 

Shake/pear and Rowley** Birth of Merlin. 
J-«, Jbere, the man 
Like a circle bounded in it felf, 

Con- 
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ttafiiln* m muth ii man in fhllnoft miy j 
1^ tart, tho man, who not of ufml #Aith, 
Hut of time noblor unit mow prat toy* mold, 
VVJiii K VMhi ($\f doth tempf r # Ii eomjw'd i 
And, who, chough nil wow wanting to nrwird, 
Yet, toliimfclf ho would not wanting 1*. 

J9knjl*\ Cyntbltfi Jta 
t. Thrto our tltm* 

Are nut iho fernr, ,fr*tf/*/— i, Tlfltfi I thlM 
Tiro men Am nut f ho fnm w Tii w» Arataflr, 
I'oor, »ttd drgrn'mtv, from th* tXftltwd Aawin 
C H imr vrmt f Athort, Whore In now f ht fad 
Of gotl'lik* C«t$ t ho, that durtt fa good, 
Whon C+far dMfrt Im «vil i urn! had pow'r 
A« nm m )iv* hit ftnvr , to dlt hi* mAftor f 
Or wImhv'i thff confUnt /Jnv/w, thAt bring proof 
Agnlnrt aII i harm ol l*n*rU», did rtrlko 
Wo i>mv* * Mnv irnotho monrW* hoArt, 
That ftrught unkindly to copthre Mi country f 
0, tliry Am Ihdfhtf fight f thofe mighty fpViti 
McfAk'd up with thfir nlhin in thtir urm, 
Arid not m ipnrk of tholr turn*! flm 
Cilowi In a pr#(ent bofbm. All'i but torn, 
PIaUm* nml <muk* t whdrowlth wo kbour tn % 
Thrru'ii nothing Rm**\r\\to\ nothing good. 
<#ftllftht, fir grrnr : TU (rue tiiAt V*rim fey*, 
JJuvo Ct\J/i*n wftntho Ittli of All thf Raio. 

Man In a trrr, chut bftth no top In cum, 
No riHit in ronifirrt* i ill hli pow'r to llvo 
l» y.lv'ti lo ix) rinl, but t' hAVt j*iw*r tir jrrlVvf, 

th«fm«ti\ BuJ& VttM 
Men ntr not grind, bur for ntf'llity i 
Not tmlrily ttf# rvi^r burn, but brrd. 
*»»d want nml poverty ttiftkfl tfirrr Induftriou* | 
liut kw fhuft mtikc th«ni good, uiwl Irnr iibfrt|itlouf< 

/MiftC/W" 
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xna& of thought, this animated flime, 
tis dying futfaace, and this living Jhadow, 
fport of fortune, and the prey of time, 
xi rais'd» soon rat'd, ai flow's* in a Meadow. 

£ of $teriim % $ Crmjm. 
is a cmfy creature, hard to know; 
can a face for cv'ry fortune frame : 
vQt in mortals, no, nor faith below, 
up particulars do sometime more : 
vhat we with for moft, seem to miflike i 
oft of others do the course difprovc ; 
ft we want only means to do the like. 

E. of SterJitu'% Jitxtndrum Trmydjfr 
wr defe&s in nature who fees not ? 
e enter nrft things prefent, not conceiving, 
cnowing future ; what 11 pad forgot : 
1 other creatures inftant power receiving, 
sip themfelve* 1 man only bringeth fenie 
;cl, and wail his native impotence. 

Lord Brmk$ $/ Hum** lAMrning. 
raetched men, which under flume are lay*d, 
aults, which we, and which our parents made ! 

Lord BroMt MitftafJba. 
rcarHbrae condition of humanity ! 
rn under one law, to another bound! 
If begot, and yet forbidden vanity ! 
eated fick, commanded to be found I 
t meaneth nature by thefe divers laws i 
•n and reafon ieif-diviHon caufe. 

Lord Brookii Muftepba. 
ther creatures follow after kind, 
tan alone doth not beget the mind. 

Drayton* s Quetn Margaret to Dukt 0/ SuffhH* 
feeds of ev'ry creature are in us, 
t ere the world hath bad, or precious, 
s body can produce : hence hath it been, 
(tones* worms, frogs and (hakes in men are fee* : 

JBut 
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But who e'er &w, though nature can work fiv 
That pearl or gold, or corn in man did grow ? 

Or. 
As man is of the world, the heart of man 
b an epitome of God's great book, 
Of creatures ; and men need no farther look. 



ft 



*Tis the deepeft art to ftudy man : 

Iknow this, which I never karn'd in fchools j 

The world's divided into knaves and fools. 

Man's curie is, things forbid ftill topurfue i 
What's freely offered, not to hold worth view. 

Da*6or*i% Cbrifiia* htrmi firi 
Nature, and all thoie univerial pow'rs, 
Which (hewU fuch admirable God-like skill, 
In framing this true model of ourielves, 
This man, this thing call'd man ! why do yon thus 
Make him a fpeclacle of fuch laughter for you, 
When in each man we fee a monarchy ? 
For, as in ftates, all fortunes ftill attend j 
So wkh a kingdom ; with a compkat (late 
Well governed, and well manag'd, in himfelf 
Both each man bears, when that belt part of man, 
Rcafon, dothfway, and rule each paifion. 

Gcjg'% Cmragttut Jiwt 
■ ■ To be man, 

Is to be but the cxercife of cares 
In fev'nil fhapes ; as miferies do grow, 
They alter, as mens forms ; but how, none know. 

John FonTs Lovtr's Melamhfy 
As there is by nature 
In ev'ry tiling created contrariety ; 
So likewile is there unity and league 
Between them in their kind : But man, the abftraft 
Of ail perfcdlion, which the workmanihip 
Of heav'n hath mode) I'd; in himfelf contains 
Paflions of feveral qualities : The mufick 

or 
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irfs fair cmpoftloo beft accords, 

*ti$ in coribrt, not in fingle foams. 

ait bas been untun'd thefe many months, 

ag her prefence, in whole equal love 

larmony confuted. Living here, 

i heavVs bounty all, but fortune's exercife. 

John Ford's Lover's M*lambolj. 
mot a thing is man, whom death itfelf 
t protect from injuries? O ye gods! 
: enough oar wretched lives are to&'d 
lg'rous Teas, but we mart Hand in fear 
rates in the haven too ? heav'n made us 
ly butts of clay, at which the gods 
1 fport (hoot miferies. 

Randolphs Jealous Lovers. 
»m outward actions, man mould not derive 
nowledge of himfelf ; for fo, he's made 
mature of beginnings ; over which 
tue may command fortune and chance, 
he by fpecuhtion hath informed 
■rine part, he is perfect ; and till then 
ough matter, only capable 
ter fortune. It oft begets my wonder, 
hou, a rude Barbarian^ ignorant 
art, but of wars, which cuftom only 
being joinM to thy firft nature, taught thee, 
ft know fo much of man ! 2 I ltudy man 
From practice, than thou can'ft by books ; 
arning's but opinion, mine known truth, 
to no grofs errors, fuch as cannot 
mciled, but by production 
v and greater. 

Nabbs's Hannibal and Scipio. 
an actor, and the world the ftage ; 
fome do laugh, fome weep, fomc fing, fome rage : 
heir parts during the fcene of breath, 
lies, fcourgM by the tragedian death. 

Richards'* Meffalinm. 
.. II. L Man 
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Man it in man, a tnonllrr Iirartrd flow i 
With hmv'u ihnc'Miiruy, hut wiihnim thfre'iix 

Rii)wrtt%M<Jf* 
lloifn %tl ihrir living hy iJirit hmkt* 
Our ii tiv ilicit tin k. j (winr hiiiI women by 
Tlirir (kill t only uiuti hy hit hntiii 

Much nf 111 a 1 1'ftfit 1 u! thinugh limr'a whir glaU duel 
Mirny ol liio Ik(1k1I yrui--.tlo iirrioiU know ; 

A )<)fl£ )mii nf hit lilr'b (hmi writ in fjmn, 
I'.ir hr Miiiliilciv, wli.<l he'b IkjUi ill do. 

jj 

Nor it lint lnwrr win M hut a hugr imi f 

/Villi iiirn llic- 1 .tiiililifi)', lulliu^r It f whtfirill 

• Miitif w^iiii I' »l^m^ hud, uiul ih;ii ju loon 

Aft mil til nuliiir'ft clod It |),<-y Irr JMioti, 

Ami f 1 1 i*t lli<- I .»li It' it- Ai\y hud i lull fume 

Mull (in tlnii oiiiiiiioiitiuiii, and tiudgr for room 

Willi i.ily |.t*r (Him 1 luitli nioiuuiiciii'ii hill t 

?'ffiiif in it.nl.ili', i|n v\)mI 1 In y 1 An, llukltill : 

.'.•.mi llii'iii^h l.illr tylalh nfifiluiu' liiiiliug f|»y i 

Wli'i 11)11 hrr|* 1. II, llif.ii^h Ihr a|i|ic.il& hltuitiy. 

'xiiii I »!'.<' (lie nllii' ii wiili 1 he it wnj^iln lluttrj. 

Hill (.miiiil fly lil lu.il .iliuvr ihr J'UlU'l ; 
.'■Ollir ijUl I'.ly U It h a .H)il iliiulilr liuml'llujir's (\tjif | 
JiUlnr 111-V1 iriiiilii'l.lliuii^hlhr Uinr mmjiIc liny lift.; 
!rii ihtii jmxm nun lulu air In maiiy ImlU 

'I ul*M lulUr iiYj lnir, (onir IlliiUl ioillllli-S v.ttJU ; 

Ami ii 11 lu-avV- lii^h plnthuc nan fltuuld lie 
( )hlioxinu > > In llij--. )i.uli.iliiy i 
'I li.il \,y iImIiiIIiiuii vvjp hi fhoi|ld ou.fMid, 
N.iliiH 1 - lli'iil |i|il,iii'f 10 iin|il<iVr »iml lui'iiil 1 
T«uw imhiliiy in '1 1 hul'd ai hill i v miIv.iii« ■• 
I Ii I 1 all* ill l'<iu .iliove I he i<a< h ol ( huHtc. 

//< 

To lliuly Ciinl, l',mVb llmli iii, man wn» nude f 
To ti-.nl him 14 . in lulwu'a UAI convey M 
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Not as in heav'n ; but as he did defcend 
To earth, his cafier book : Where, to fufpend 
And fave his miracles, each little flow'r, 
And leffcr fly, (hews his familiar pow'r. 

Sir W. Davenant to Ogllby. 
Mankind upon each other's ruins rife ; 
Cowards maintain the brave, and fools the wife : 
Honour ana all religion bears a price, 
But as the rates are fet by death and vice. 

Sir R. Howard's VcJlalVirglns 

1 . What is a man ? A congregation 

Of difagreeing things ; his place of birth, 
A confus'd crowd or fighting elements ; 
To nothing fix'd, but to eternal change : 
They would all lofc their natures mould they fix. 

2. Why, fay they-did, were they not better loft 
Than kept at fuch expence ? What does poor man 
Pay for vain life ? 

1 . What's matter what he pays ? 

Gods did not make this world only for man ; 

He's but a parcel o'th'univerfe, 

A fellow-fervant with the meaneft thing, 

To carry on the fervice of the whole, 

And pleafure o'thc gods, the lords of all. 

Crotvjtz Darius, 
MARRIAGE. 
We wordly folk account him very wife 

That hath the wit mod wealthily towed : 
By all means therefore always we devife, 

To fee our iffuc rich in fpoufals fped. 
. We buy and fell rich orphans : B.ibes fcant bread 
Muft marry, ere they know what marriage means ; 
Boys marry old trots, old fools wed young queans. 
We call this wedding ; which in any wife 

Can be no marrii.ge, but pollution plain : 
A new-found trade of human merchandizes 

The devil's net, a filthy flefhly gain : 

Of kind and nature an unnat'ral ilain ; 

L 2 Afoul 
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A feu] almfe of God's moA holy order, 
Ami yet allowed almoil in ov'jy l>onler. 

Mirror fir MqiflritlU 
It I* n fign (hnt nothing flmll afltvaga 
Your love hut i mintage : For fiich u 
Thr tying of two in wedlock, an it 
The tuning of two hurt in one kry : For 
Striking thr firing* of the one, flniwi will ftir 
I J|Hin llir tiring* of thr other i and in 
Two niituU linked in love, one cannot lie 
.Delighted, hut (lie other lejoiccth. 

Lilly $ Safilx andPhm 
'7'iftfl range to frc th'iinpirty of parent*, 
liothnrivilrdg'd hycuflorn, ;nui profcirtl 
Thr holy inltilutionof heaven i 
Oidaiiiiiig maniugr for piojKmion'd minds 
For our chief htuiiMne com forth i and t'encreab 
Thr lovrd image* of d'nd in men : 
'Tin now ncr vr i ml to th'inwralc of wealth i 
We mull niing liihr* forth, nnd like the mrkoe 
J Ijik -hotherft rggn ; join houle to knife I in choice! 
Fit lituhri Jogr.and llone, nut men nnd women. 

CJj4ipmtw\ May-Dq 
lor (cr how innny difrontrutrd lied-., 

Our own alpiring, or our pnietit'ipridr, 

llnvrtiui'.'d i win Ml that ntnhition vainly wodn 

Wealth, and not love ; honour, and nought befidf 

W hi lit nijiiiy'd hut to titles, we ahide 

An wrddi'd widown, wanting wluit we have i 

WJien fludow*. launot give un, what we < i;ive. 

IhtuhTtRofam* 
O foituiintr poor maidv, that are not fouM, 
To wrd fur Hale, ttoi uir fin flatr divon'd ( 
Whom pnliiy of kino lomn, dclh not many I 
Hut puir nflclliuu maKrf.tr> love, or vary : 
You frrl nnlnvr, which you date not to (hrw i 
Nor mew a love, which doth not truly grow ; 
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s furcly bleffed of the sky ; 
that know not death before you die Y 

Marfan % Soptmista. 
1 unworthy to be pofieflbr 
or new love, himfelf being falfe or weak, 
his pain and (hame would be letter, 
'©mankind he might his anger wreak ; 
thence a law did grow, 
might but one man know ; 
re other creatures fo ? 

noon, or ftars by law forbidden 
le where they lilt, or lend away their light ? 
divorc'd, or are they chidden 
leave their mates, or lie abroad all night ? 
3 do no jointures lofe, 
ugh they new lovers chuff, 
t/e are made worfe than thofe. 

rigg'd fair (hips to lie in labours i 
t to feek lands, or not to deal with all } 
r air houfes, fet trees and arbours, 
> lock up, or elfe to let them fall f 

I is not good, unlefs 
Quland it poilefs; 

loth waite with greedinefs. 

Dr. Dw*t. 
and honourable matrimony ! 
:" lawful fweets, unfhamed mornings j 
s pleafures ; thou that m ik'ft the bed, 
fant and legitimately fruitful : Without thee 
ioIc world were foiled bailardy. 
the only, and the greateft form, 

II a difF'rence 'tween our defirls* 
liforderU appetites of beads ; 

heir mates thofe that ftand next their lulls, 
-with what bafe injury is thy goodnefs paid ? 
? to have a bride commence a maid, 
>eguile of joy the purity f 

L 3 And 
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And is made Grid* by pow^r of drugs and art, 
An artificial maid, a dodlor'd virgin ; 
And ib deceives the glory of his bed : 
A foul contempt, againil the fpotlefs pow'r 
Of facrcd wedlock : but if chafte and honefr, 
There's another devil haunteth marriage, 
None fondly loves but knows it ; jealoufy, 
That wedlock's yellow ficknefs, that whifp'ring 
Separation every minute. 

MtddbmttPknk. 
Is it enough to ufe adult'roua thefts, 
And then take fancluary in marriage ? 
I grant, fo long as an offender keeps 
Clofe in a privileg'd temple, his life's (ale * 
But if he ever venture to come out, 
And fo be ta'n, then he furely dies fbr't : 
So now you are fafe ; but when you leave this body, 
Man's only privileg'd temple upon earth j 
In which the guilty foul takes fanctuary : 
Then you'll perceive, what wrongs chafte vows endort) 
When lull ufurps the bed, that mould be pure. 

Middleton'i Women Beware WmA 
■ ■ Holy ceremonies 

Were made for facred ufes, not for finful. 
Are thefe the fruits of your repentance, brother? 
13cttcr it had been you had never forrow'd i 
Than t'abufe the benefit,, and return 
To worfe than where fin left you. 
Vow'd you then never to keep ftrumpet more, 
And are you now fo fwift in your defires, 
To knit your honours, and your life faft to her ? 
Is not fin fure enough to wretched man, 
But he mult bind himfelf in chains to it ? worfe ! 
Muft marriage, that immaculate robe of honour, 
That renders virtue glorious, fair, and fruitful 
To her great matter, be now made the garment 
Of leprofy and foulnefs ? Is this penitence 
To fanclify hot lull ? What is it otherways 
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•fhip done to devils'? Is this the bit 
lat fin can make after her riots ? 
unkard, to appeafe heavVs wrath, 
er up his furfeit for a facrifice : 
comely, then lull's off 'rings are 
dc's facred altar. 

MidJleton's Women beware Women* 
am I now to a happiriefi 
h exceeds not ? Not another like it. 
ares of the deep are not fb precious, 
: conceal'd comforts of a man 
* in woman's love. I fcent the air 
gs, when I come but near the houfe ; 
Vicious breath marriage (ends forth ! 
t-bed's not fweeter. Honeft wedlock 
tanquetting-houfe built in a garden, 
the fpring's chafte flow'rs take delight 
eir modeit odors ; when bale luft 
ter powders, paintings, and belt pride, 
ir houfe built by a ditch fide. 

tis wife his harlot doth prefer ; 
on 'tis, that he fhould marry her. 

Middlctoris Michaelmas-Term. 
arry f d woman, if you mark it, 
le maid that longs ; the appetite 
e firft tafte, which when we have relifh'd 
o cloying : the tafte once pleas'd before, 
defire is whetted on to more. 
Beaumont and Fletcher's Wit at federal Weapons* 
ns refolutions in fuch deeds, 
light oft on flow'rs, and oft on weeds. 

Wehfter\ Devil's Law Cafi. 
Fie upon thefe 
*d matches ! they make us loath 
lat'ral defire our grandam Eve e'er left us : 
to marry againft her will ? Why 'tis 
igodly work, than enclosing the commons. 

L 4 Bid. 
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i . What do you think of marriage 7 
2. I take't, as thofe chat deny purgatory 
It locally contains or heaven or hell j 
There*! no third place in it. 

M'fUify Dutti 
Take thus much of my council. Marry : 
In hade * for (he that take* the beft of hui 
Puts but on a golden fetter : For husband 
Arc like to painted fruit, which promife i 
But ilill deceives us, when we come to tou 
If you match with a courtier, he'll have 
Dozen miilrcflcs at lea it, and repent 
If is marriage within four and twenty hou 
At moil ; fwcaring a wife, is fit for none 
But an old juftice, or a country gentleman 
If you marry a citizen, though you 
Live never ib honed, yet you (hall be fun 
To have a cuckold to your husband : If 
A lawyer, the neatnei > of his clerk will 
Draw in qucllion the good carriage of hie 
Wife : If a merchant, he'll be venturing 
Abioad, when he might deal a great dea 
Safe at home. And this take of me, tha 
The bcfl, there in none good, all ill : 
Site's marry 'd bell, tlai's wedded toner* 

How many iliepherds daughters, who in 
To griping father* have enthral I'd their b 
To wait upon the gout, to walk when pic 
Old Janumy halt I O that difeafci 
Should link with youth ! She thai hath fu 
h like two twins, loin huh incorporate - 
Th'one living, th'otherdead: The livin 
Mull needs be Haiti through noiiomnefs of 
I le carries with him : Such are their cftii 
Who merely marry wealth, and not their 

Bron 
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Tisaftolt, 
hatmennot goidedby the trad of reafixr 
it heat and wanconnete of blood, run giddy 
3 feal fuch weighty covenants : Better 'twere 
be world ihquld end in our virginities, 
ban fpin itfelf more length by inconfiderate 
id hafty marriages. 

Shirley's Conftant Maid* 
le joys of marriage &re the hcav'n on earth, 
r e*s paradife, gre$t princefs, the foul's quiet, 
tews of concord, earthly immortality, 
unity of pleafures ; no reftoratives 

« to a conftant woman But where is fhet . 

■vould puzzle all the godi but to create 
:h a new monfter. 

John. Ford's Broken Heart. 
so wedsas I have, to enforced meets ; 
$ care incrcafeth, but his comfort fleets. 

WiUdrf* Mi/tries of inforced Mtrriagi. 
e wiving vine that 'bout thefriendly elm 
vines iier fart limbs, and weaves a leafy mantle 
• her fupporting lover ; durft not venture 
mix her humble boughs with the embraces 
the more lofty cedar. 

GUpborwe\ Albertus WmUtnfiein. 
! this ingroffment, is but mere conceit : 
is the fweet fpring lefs cool, lefs fair appear, 
en many thirds are quench'd in her, than when 
one has drank i Find you not the lame fweets, 
en more befides yourfelf, have fmelt your rofe ? 

Barm's Mirxe. 
Wedlock to his age, will bring hinvhome 
choicer pleafures, and abandon fuch. 
.lis age, is fit for nothing, but to rock 
ther's child ; and to rejoice through fpeclacles> 
he iirong guefs he has, it is his own. 

Richard Bnmds Dmmaifilk. 

L 5 Faith 
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Faith 'tis no age to be put off 

With empty education ; few will make jointure* 

To wit or good parts. I may die a virgin, 

When fomc old widow which at ev'ry cough 

Refign* Tome of her teeth ; and ev'ry night 

Put> off her leg :>sduly as French hood ; 

Scarce v ears her own nofe ; hath no eyes but fuch 

An flu* full bought in Btoadftreet ; and ev'ry morning 

h put together like fome inftrurrient j 

Having lull coffers (hall be woo'd, and thought 

A youthful bride. 

Main's City Match, 
Men (hall abandon pride and jealoufy, 
Ere I'll be bound to their captivity ; 
They (hall live continent, and leave to range ; 
But men, like to the moon, each month mull chanp: 
Vet mull wc feck that naught their fight difpleafes, 
And iv; ix our wedlock fweets with loath'd di (cafes : 
When wc con fume ourfelvcs and our bell beauty, 
All our reward is, why, 'twas but our duty. 

Macben't Dumb Knifr 
True matrimony's nothing elfe indeed 
But fornication licensed ; lawful adultery. 

heav'ns ! How all my fenfes are wide (luicet 
To let in difcontent and mifcrics. 

Randolph's Muft$ Looking-GUp. 
But you will fay, the comfort of a life 
Is in the partner of your joys, a wife. 
You have made choice of brides ; you need not woo* 
The rich, the fair; they both are proferr'd you. 
But what fond virgin will my love prefer, 
Tjiat only in Pamajfus jointures her ? 
Yet thy bafc match 1 fcorn , and honed pride 

1 harbour here, that fcorns a market-bride. 
Neglected beauty now is priz'd by gold ; 
And facred love is bafely bought and fold : 
Wives are grown traflick, marriage is a trade; 
And when a nuptial of two hearts is made, 

There 
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Randolph. 



There moft of moneys too a wedding be, 
That coin, as well as men, may multiply. 



- Oar gallant friend, 



Is gone to church, as martyrs to the fire : 
Who marry, differ but i'th* end, 
Since both do take 
The hardeft way to what they moil defire. 

Nor (laid he till the formal priefl had done. 
But ere that part was finifh'd, his begun : 

Which did reveal 
The hafle and eagernefs men have to fea), 
That long to tell the money. 



I efleem it 



Suckling* 



No marriage, but a well-nam'd rape, where friends 

Force love upon their children ; where the virgin 

Is not fo truly given, as bctrayM. 
A would not have betrothed people (for 
f I can by no means call them lovers) do 

Such pennance in their marriage meets ; and make 

The rites no wedlock, but a facritice : 
.Where, like an innocent lamb, the paflive virgin's 

Heart is torn from her entrails, not enticM : 
-Being condemn'd, not wedded to her husband. 

Mead's Combat of Love ami Friemffip* 

Why is marriage legal ? 

It gives authority to luft, for chaliity 

Would foon conclude the world. Oh virtuous 

Prejudice, when error prevents folly ! 

Sir lf r . Darjenanf* cruel Biytbcr. 

For wealth has marry'd wealth ; with youth age joms 

His feeble heat, and melts his withered loini ; 

Not to engender men, but fev'ral coins. 

Sir W % Davenant fo one marrfdto an clJUjurtr. 

L 6 A^ 
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And wifely ancient* by this needfol fimit 
Of gilded joy •, did hide fuch bkternefe 

At ttioit in marriage fwallow with that care, 
Which bafhfully the wife will ne'er oonfcls* 

*Tis (latefmens mufick, who ftate-fowlers be, 
And Tinging birds, to catch the wilder, fet * 

So bring in more to tame fociety ; 

For wedlock, to the wild, is the Hate's net 

And this loud joy, before the marriage rites, 

Like battle's mufick which to fights prepare* 
Many to ft rife and fad fuccefs inviles ; 
For marriage is too oft but civil war. 

Sir W. Davenanfs G§tuU 
Marriage is but a church device, that would 
Prefer fobriety amonglt the virtues. 
A ftate unfav*ry thing, when as variety 
Gives IHe to evVy fenfe ; and doth beget 
An appetite, when th* other fmothers it. 

John Tatbam % % DiJlrafiedSl 
Thefe marriages in earned, come time enough, 
And fpoil the others : The oaths and promifes 
Of batchellors, pafs current, and are not 
Difproveable ; but a marry'd man that fwears 
Virtuous love to others, is perjur'd 
In a court of record. 

Fa ne\ Lowe in the 2). 
i. Sir, this is the great market of matrimony : 
Here 'tis begun, made up, and broken too. 
2. Matrimony ! for heav'ns fake name it not > 
I do not love to hear the found of fetters. 

1 . Oh, pray let's humour him a little ; I 
Think indeed the ilrittnefs of it was but 
A kind of juggle, betwixt the women 
And the fryars. 

2. True, iuch adevilifti thing could never 
Have been found out elfe : 'Twas worle than the 
invention of gun-powder ; and it has 

Ato 
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Alter'd the courfe of love, mote thin th* other 
Has done of war. 

1 . Imparity of minds, is worfe than bodies ; 
And which two are of the feme mind for ever ? 

2, Ay, or at any time. If people love 
Well, there needs no marriage to confine them ; 
If not, 'tis cruelty to couple two 

Churl ifh difagreeing ciirs, and fin, not 

To unloofe them. I would not ufe my dogs 

So : True, men are chain'd in galhes ; hories 

Bridled, and oxen yok'd to work : 

For flavifh offices and things ungrateful, 

Conilraint is neceflary 5 but for the 

Sweets of love to have a task impos'd ; to 

Have men like hir'd town bulls, made amorous 

By force; and beaten to it ? Do men chain 

Up themfelves at dinner to their tables ? 

Or do they hunt, or bowl, or dance in {hackles ? 

If marriage is a fport, confinement makes it left ; 

If 'tis a work; 

Are drudgeries the better for being endlefs ? 

Fane's Love in the Dark* 

1 . Men mould look with eyes, and not 
With fpeclacles, in affairs of love. 

2. Nor would I wed the emprefs of the world, 
Though fhe were the greateft beauty of it, 
In that dull method of our grave fore-fathers : 
'Sfoot— they marry'd as they purchafed lands ; 
Agreed upon the bargain, then enter'd, 

And took poffeflion. They wedded wealth 
To wealth ; when the chief benefit of riches, 
Is, to make election of what molt we like. 
. 1 . And if what mod you like have riches too, . 
I hope that makes it not the worfe. 
2. To me it does exceedingly ; it gives 
A wife too great a motive to be proud ; 
When fhe can upbraid her husband, that 'twas 
She, forfooth, increased his fortune; whereas 

Mar- 
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Marrying for beauty, only plcafes me f 
Obliges her, and keeps her humble too. 
'Twcnikl be an injullice to all human kind. 
If Hill the rich fhould only wed the rich » 
'J he world would then coniill only of 
Wins and beggars : But if rich men 
Marry the poor and hand (ome women, and 
The rich woim n the |xx>r ;md hand lorn c men t 
The gifts of nature And of fortune, will 
lie equally diflrilmted : Delight 
And wealth (b fliai'd, will reltore to both the 
Sexes that ha ppinefn, which the old formal 
Ways of acting have fo long depriv'd them of. 
I . Young and handlbme is portion enough to 
Him that needs not any : 1 hate conllraint 
In any thing, and in love above all things. 

E. of Qmry% Guzman, 

1 . Though your ilruAure be 

Noble and high, if you will build it on 
A low foundation, it can ne'er appear 
So high, ab if your bafis higher were. 
You may appear yourlelf ; but when you do 
Join with an equal, you appear him too. 

2. Pardon me, fir, 1 only him np|>car, 
I lofe my name, and all 1 was before. 

I am not greater, when hit. wife, Iwcaufe 

J was a p iuccls ; for fhould he but wed 

The rncancJl la fb in all Arauiia % he 

In doing fo, would mala: her full as great 

As I fhould he. Ambitious rivers, wJiilit 

They needs will ilrive to join with greater floods. 

Do add indeed to them ; but k>le themfelves : 

Whilfl thofe. that court fomc fmaJler brook, at once 

lincrcafc their water, and prclerve their names. 

Fountain'* Rewards of VirtHt* 
The hour of marriage end* the female reign \ 
And we give all we have to buy a chain ; 

ili* 
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lire men to be our lords, who were our (laves ; 
tad bribe our lovers to be perjurM knaves. 
) how they fwear to heaven and the bride, 
They will be kind to her, and none befide ; 
tad to themfelves, the while in fecret fyvear, 
They will be kind to ev'ry one, but her ! 

Crown's Engli/h Fryar. 
MASTER. 
The mailer which in paflion kills his flave 
"hat may be ufeful to him, does himfelf 
The injury. 

Majpngerh Unnatural Combat, 
in equal mailer ; whofe fmcere intents 
Je'er chang'd good fervants, to bad inilruments. 

Carfiwrigbf* 
ly children, fervants, neighbours fo efteenVd, 
le not a mailer, but a monarch feem'd : 
kll his relations his admirers were ; 
lis ions paid rev'rence* and his fervants fear. 

Denbam 
MEDIOCRITY. 
tand who fo lid for me, 

Inhighefl ilippVy place: 
'hough great their glory be, 
Yet greater their difgrace : 
,nd who fo fubjett to mifchance, 
is thofe whom fortune doth advance \ 

"hefe bafe, earth-creeping mates* 

Proud envy never fpics : 
/hen at the greateft ftates 

Her poifon'd quiver flies, 
ach tempeft doth turmoil the fea?, 
/hen little lakes .have quiet eafe. 

Brandon** Ofiavia. 
k nts live fafely, till they have gotten wings, 
aid juniper is not blown up till it 

Hath 
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Hath gotten an high top : The mean cfate 
U without care, as long a* it continoeth 

Without pride. 

Lilly % JUxmmdtr mud Camftftt 
Thou art a ferryman Plao t ' yet 
A freeman ; jKrileirtng for ridies content. 
Anil lor honour ijuiet. Thy thoughts are no 
Higher than thy fortunes, nor thy defires 
Mieatcr than thy calling. Who climbeth, (lands 
On glaf.-, and f Jills on thorn. Thy heart*! third U 
SatUyM with thy hands thrift ; and thy gentle 
labours in the day, turn to Iwcct (lumbers 
In the night. As much doth it delight thee 
To rule thine oar in a calm il ream » as it 
Doth Sapbo to fway the fceptcr in her 
Brave court. Knvy never caiteth her eye 
Ix)w ; ambition pointcth always upwards ; 
And revenge barketh only at liars. Thou 
Farell delicately, if thou haft a 
Fare to buy any thing. Thine angle is 
Ready, when thine oar it. idle; and as 

Sweet is the iilh, which thou pelted in the 
River, as the fowl which nthcisbuy in 

'J 'he niaiket. Thou nccd'il not fear poifon in 

Thy glats ; nor treafon in thy guard. The wind 

Is thy gr&iteil enemy, whofc might is 

With'iUxxl with policy. O fweet lite feldom 

Found under a » olden covert, ollen 

Under a thatched cottage ! 

Li/!y\S<tpho auJPf.M. 

We muft, in pafling to our u iftird ends. 

Through things callM gocxl and bad, be like the air* 

Thatev'nly inuvposM betwixt the (cas, 
And the oppoled element of lire ; 

As cither touchcth, but partake;, with neither; 

Is neither hot nor cold, Imt with a llight 

And harmlelj. temper, mi.xt c»i both th* extremes. 

Chapman u titji Part of Py ton's CanipinuX' 
.,.., , '■ ■ (Jh 
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———Oh mediocrity f 
tou prizelefs jewel, only mean men have 
t cannot value ; like the precious jem, 
2nd in the muck-hill by 4T ignorant cock. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Queen of Corinth., 
d I been born a fervant, my low life 
d fteady fUod from all theie miferies. 
ie waving reeds ftand free from ev*ry guft, 
len the tall Oaks are rent up by the roots. 

How a Man may cboofe a good Wife from hoi* 
m that even courfe that rauft be kept 
• (hun two dang'rous gulphs ; the middle trad 
vixt Sylla and Cbaribdis ; the fmall Ifibmus 
lat fuflers not th* jEgtan tide to meet 
e violent rage of th* Ionian wave, 
m a bridge oeV an impetuous fea; 
«, and fafe paftage to the wary ftep : 
: he, whofe wantonnefs, or folly dares] 
cline to either fide, falls defperatc 
a certain ruin— —Dwell with me, 
iofe manfion is not plac'd fo near the fun, 
to complain of *s neighbourhood, and be fcorch'd 
th his direcler beams ; nor fo remote 
nn his bright rays, as to be fituate 
der the icy pole of the cold bear j 
in a temp'rate zone : 'Tis I am fhe, 
n the golden mediocrity. 

Randolph's Mufe % s Looking-glafs* 
MELANCHOLY. 
U me, fweet lord, what is't that takes from thee 
y ftomach, plea fu re, and thy golden deep ? 
\y doft thou bend thy eyes upon the earth ? 
d ftart fo often when thou iitt'ft alone? 
\y haft thou loft the frefti blood in thy cheeks; 
i giv'n my treafiires and my rights of thee, 
thkk-ey'd muling, and curs'd melancholy ? 

Sbakefpear's Firft Part of K. Henry IV- 
■■ ' 11 Ok 
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Oh melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could found thy bottom? find 
The (> ze. to fhew what coall thy fluggifh carrack ' 
Might eas'iieil harbour in ? ! 

Shake/pear's Cymbctint. 
I am as melancholy as a gib cat, 
Or a lugi»U t>ear ; or an old lion, or 
A lover's lute ; yea, or the drone of a 
Lincolnfl/ire bagpipe. What fay'ft thou to a 
Hare, or the melancholy of Moorditcb f 

ShaJtefpeat't Firft Part of K. HeurjYT. , 
I have neither the ichohr's melancholy, 
Which is emulation ; nor the mufician's, 
W'hich is fantaitical ; nor the courtier's, 
Which is pride ; nor the foldier's, which is 
Ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is politick* 
Nor the lady's, which is nice ; nor the lover's, 
Which is all thefe : but it is a melancholy 
Of mine own ; compounded of many fimples, 
Extracted from many objects, and, indeed, 
The fundry contemplation of my travels ; 
In which my often rumination wraps me 
In a molt hum'rous ladnefs. 

Shah '/pear** As you lib ft 
I'll bear me in fome drain of melancholy, 
And ilring myfclf with heavy-founding wire, 
Like fuch an inflrument, tint fpeaks merry things iadly. 
'lourneur's Revengers fraged}. 
This foul melancholy 

Will poifon all his goodnefs ; for 1*11 tell you, 
If too immediate ilecp be truly faid 
To be an inward ruft unto the foul ; 
It then doth follow, want of action 
Breeds all black malecontents ; and their clofe rearing* 
Like moths in cloaths, do hurt for want of wearing. 

Webjler % * Dutcbefs of Mafi. 
■ ■ That melancholy 

Though ending in diitra&ion, fhould work 

So 
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So far upon a man as to compel him 

To court a thing that hath nor fenfe, nor being, 

h onto me a miracle. 

Majfinger's Duke of Milan* 
I have fat with him in his cabbin a day together, 
Yet not a fy liable exchang'd between us ; 
Sigh he did often ; as if inward grief 
And melancholy at that inftant, would 
Choke up his vital fpirits : and now and then 
A tear, or two, as in deriiion of 
The toughnefs of his rugged temper, would 
Fall on his hollow cheeks ; which but once felt, 
A fudden flafh of fury did dry up. 

Ma/finger's Unnatural Combat* 
» Melancholy, is 

The root, as well of every apifh frenzy, 
Laughter and mirth, as dullnefs. 

John Ford's hover's Me/anch/y. 
■ ' ; ■■ Melancholy 

Is not as* you conceive, an indifpoii tion 
Of body; but the mind's difeaie : fo extafy, 
Fantailick dotage, madnefs, frenzy, rupture, 
Of meer imagination differ partly 
From melancholy ; which is briefly this : 
A meer commotion of the mind, o'ercharg'd 
With fear and forrow ; nrft begat i* th' brain, 
The feat of reafon ; and from thence, deriv'd 
As fuddenly into the heart, the leat 
Of our aifeclion. 

Ibid. 
See the ftrange working of dull melancholy, 
Whofe droffy drying the feeble brain, 
Corrupts the fenfe, deludes the intellect : 
And fn the foul's fair table falily graves 
Whole fquadrons of fantaftical chimeras, 
And thoufand vain imaginations : 
Making Come think their heads as big as horfes ; 

Some 
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Some that are dead ; Tome that are turn'd to w 
As now it makes him think himfelf all glafi. 



. Of melancholy, 



Which fomc define is weaknefs in a lord ; 
And in a lady pride or fullennefs ; 
But in a wife man, tls flat foolery. 

MEMORY. 
This ledger-book, lies in the brain behind, 

Like Janus eye, which in his poll was iet 
The layman's tables ; ltore-houfe of the mind 

Which doth remember much, and much fix 

Here fenfe's apprehenfion, end doth take j ' 

As when a Hone is in the water caft, 
One circle doth another circle make j 

Till the iaft circle touch the bank at laft. 

Sir7«fo 
To thefe high pow*rs a ftore houfe doth pertain 

Where they all arts, and gen'ral reaions lay 
Which in the foul, ev'n after death remain, 

And no Lctbaan flood can warn away. 



Remember thee- 



Ay, thou poor ghoft ; while mem'ry holds a fi 
In this diftra&ed globe ; remember thee 
Yea, from the table of my memory 
I'll wipe away all trivial fond record?. 
All faws of books all forms, all prdftires pad 
That youth and obfervation copy'd there ; 
And thy commandment all alone (hall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmixt with bafer matter. 

ShakeftiaPi 
Oh, it comes o'er my memory, 
As doth the raven o'er th' infetted houfe, 
Soading to ill. ■ ■ 

Sbakejfear* 
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, Could her tomb 
ad, whim I liv'd fo long, that it might rot ; 
at fhould fall down, but we be ne'er forgot. 

DeMer's Firft Fart of the Homfi Wbm.* 
I remember yon not. 
Why we dipt with you laft night, fir ! 
Oh cry your mercy ; 'tis fo long ago, 
ad quite forgot you ; I muft be forgiven : 
goaintance, dear fociety, fuits and things 
fo flow to me ; that had I not the better mem'ry, 
vould be a wonder I (houtd know my (elf : 
eem is made of fuch a dizzy metal ; 
we received of many, gifts o*er night, 
loin I have forgot ere morning: meeting the men, 
ifli'd them to remember me again ; 
ey do fo : then if I forget again, 
now what help'd before, tliat will help then : 
is is my courfe ; for mem'ry Pve been told 
'cnty preierves; the bed J find, is gold. 

Middletotuh Michaelmas Term. 
No man cares for ananuftes^ or remembrance. 
Yes, a company of ftudious paper worms, 
1 lean fcholars, and niggardly fcraping 
irers ; and a troop of heart-hating 
'ious perfons, and thofe canker-ftomach'd 
:eful creatures, that furnifh up common 
:e-books with other mens faults. The time has 
n in thofe golden days when 'Saturn reign'd, 
at if a man received a benefit 
another ; I was prefently fent for, 
put him in mind of it : but now, in 
;fe iron afternoons, fa ve your friend's life, 
i oblivion will be more familiar 
ch him, than I. 

Lingua. 
————— None grow fo old, 
; to remember, where they hid their gold. 

From 
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From age fuch art of mrmoiy we learn, 
To Toilet nothing, which is our concern : 
Their iutcrell, no pricil, nor foicc-rer 
Forget;., n<>r lawyer, nor philolophcr J 
No imderiiandiin/,, mciuo.y can want, 
Whrrc wiidom, Jludiou* imlullry doth plant: 
Nor docs it only in the active live, 
Lut in the quiet and contemplative. 



Thou halt almoft 



Dtnbtm. 



Taught inc to love my mis'ries and forgive 
All my iiiidoi tunes : I'll at lealt forget 'cm. 
We v*ill irvivc thole times, and in our memorici 
Picfcrvr, and It ill keep frcih, like flowers in water, 
Thole happier days ; when at our eyes our fouls 
Kind ed their mutual fire?., their equal beams 
Shot ami irttnn'd, 'till linkM, and twin'd in one, 
'J hey ihainM our hcaits. together. 

Denbam\ Softy. 
Had memory licen loll with innocence. 
We I ad not known the lenience, nor th' nft'ence : 
v I'w.i'. hi 1 . thief puntihment, to keep in Horc, 
'J lie fad leincmbiance what he wad before. 

Dcnhan, 

ME R c r. 

Mercy i:> not itlelf, that oit looks lb ; 
1 'an !un )-, Hill the mule o( Ic.ond woe. 

Mwkelptiir'h Miafurr fir Mfflfirt* 
Why, all the fouls that wete, we;e fmfeit owe ; 
Ai:d he, th:ii mit'.ht the 'vantage hell have took, 
l'ouiid mil I he remedy. 1 low would you be. 
If I.e. which i.s the lop of juilgeiiirur, ihoiild 
lint juilp.eyiai, as ynu ;ire ? oh, think on that ! 
And tin ivy then will bicath within your lips, 
J. ike mat) nc*v made. 

Itii 
•Th. nrcrllary he fhould die : 
Nothing cmboldca*. iin lo much as mercy. 

&(>ak.'frar § * Tim* 
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■ Attend oar will : 
lacy but murthers, pard'ning thofe that kill 

Shake fpears Romeo and Juliet* 
Tie quality of mercy is not ftrain'd ; 
t droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n, 
Jpon the place beneath. It is twice blefs'd ; 
t blefleth him that gives, and him that takes : 
ris mightieit m the mightieft; it becomes 
?he thro'ned monarch better than his crown : 
lis fcepter (hews the force of temp'ral powV, 
The attribute to awe and majefly, 
Therein doth fit the dread and fear of kings ; 
hit mercy is above this fcepter'd fway, 
t is enthroned in the hearts of kings; 
tis an attribute to Gcd himfelf; 
tad earthly pow'r doth then {hew likeft God's, 
When mercy feafons juflice. 

Shake/pear** Merchant of Venice 
I there be nothing worthy you can fee 
>f graces, or your mercy, here in me, 
ipare your own goodnefs yet ; and be not great 
n will and power, only to defeat : 
Sod, and the good, know to forgive, and fave ; 
The ignorant, and fools, no pity have. 
[ will (land arraign'd, and call, to be 
The fubjeft of your grace in pard'ning me ; 
And, ftil'd your mercy's creature, will live more 
Yaar honour now, than your difgrace before : 
Think it was frailty, miftrefe, think me man ; 
Think that yourfelf like heav*n forgive me can : 
Where weaknefe doth offend, and virtue grieve ; 
There greatnefs takes a glory to relieve. 

Johnfon\ Underwoods. 
Difpenfe fometime with flern (everity ; 

Make not the laws ft ill traps to apprehend ', 
Win grace upon the bad with clemency ; 

Mercy may mend, whom malice made offend. 

Death 



1 
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Death gives no thanks, but checks authority ; 
And lift: doth only majefty commend. 
Revenge dies not ; rigour begets new wrath : 
And blood liath never glory ; mercy hath. 

Daniel's Civil Wkr. 
Mercy is the higheft reach of wit^ 
A fafety unto them that lave with it : 
Born out of vJod» and unto human eyes, 
Like God, not fecn, till flcftily paflion dies. 

Lord Brocket Mufiafbi, 
The grcatcft attribute of heav'n is mercy ; 
And 'tis the crown of juflice, and the glory, 
Where it may kill with right ; to fave with pity. 

Beaumont and Fletcher* Lovers Prtgrefi, 
Great minds crcft their never failing trophies, 
On the firm bafc of mercy ; but to triumph 
O'er a fuppliant, by bafc fortune captiv'd, 
Argues a ballard comjueft, 

Mn£lnger\ Emperor of the Eajf, 
Nor takes it from the jullice of a prince, 
Where provocation, and not malice makes 
Guilty ; to fave, whom the (harp letter dooms 
Sometimes to execution. 

Shirleft Gamefim 
If they arc gods ; pity's a banquet to them : 
Whene'er the innocent and virtuous 
Doth cfcape death, then is their feftival. 
Neilar ne'er flows more largely, than when blood's 
Nut (pill that mould be favM. Do ye think the fmofce 
Of human entrails is a fleam tliat van 
Delight the deities? WhocVr did burn 
The building to the honour of ih'architccl I 
Or break the tablet in the painter's praile ? 
'Jismeicy, is the laerifive, they like. 

C*utnvrigbt\ Royal SlaiX* 
O think ! think upward on the thrones above : 
Dildain not mercy, Alice they mercy love i 
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If mercy were not mingled with their powV, 
This wretched world could not fubfift an hour. 

Sir W. Dawtnanth Siegi of Rhodes. 
To kill, {hews fear dares not more fears endure ; 

When wrong'd, deftroy not with thy foes, thy feme ; 
The valiant by forgiving, mifchief cure 1 

And it is heavVs great conqueft to reclaim. 

Sir IV. Dawn ant's Gondibot* 
You bring fuch clemency, as {hews you have 
More pardons, than your god-like father .gave. 
Which (hews a greatnefs, that docs moil cncline 
To what is greateft in the pow'r divine : 
*Tis that to which all human kind does bow, 
And tend f reft fenfe of obligation owe. 
For wretched man, by ev*ry paflion led, 
Born finful, and to many errors bred, 
Has ufe of mercy ftili ; and does eileem 
Creation a left work, than to redeem. 

Sir W. Dwvenant on the Refiauratiou. 
What others ufe to do with blows, 
You, by forgiving, kill your foes : 
Your mercy doth your fword reprieve, 
And for their faults, you moil do grieve. 

Thomas Ford. 
Mercy itfelf but rarely does beflow, 
At the lame time, rewards and pardons too. 

E. of Orrery's Tryfhox. 
MERIT. 
1 . My lord, I will ufe them according to* 
Tfceir defert. 

3. Gods- boddikins, man, much better ; ufe 
Ev'ry man after his defert, and who 
Shall '(cape whipping ? Ufe them after your own 
Honour and dignity. The lefs they deferve, 
The more merit is in your bounty. 

Shakejpear's Hamlet, 
Oh, your defert fpeaks loud ; and I mould wrong t, 
"To lock it in the wards of covert bofora i 

Vot. II. M Wte* 
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When it defe rves with chara&ers of brafs 
A forted reiulence, 'gainit the tooth of time, 
.And razure of cblivion ! 

Sbakr/pear'* Meafunfir Meafurt. 
Potential merit Hands for actual, 
Where only opportunity doth want 
Not will, nor power. 

Joktifon's Cyntbiah RtvJt 
Ourfelf have ever vowed to eiteem 
As virtue for itfclf, fo fortune bate ; 
Who's dirlt in worth, the fame be firft in place. 

Jbii 

So rare arc true defcrvers lov'd or known ; 
'J hat men lov'd vulgarly, are ever none. 

Chapman's Firft Part of Byroits Confiir* 
1 . True gold, will any trial Hand, untcuch'd. * 
2 For colours that will Main, when they are try'd*- 
r J he cloth itfelf, is ever call afide. 
i . Sometimes, the very glofs in any thing, 
Will teem a ilain ; the iauk not in the light, 
Not in the guilty object, but our fight : 
My glofs, raifc'd from the richnefsof my ftufF, 
Mad loo much fplendor for the owly eye 
Of politick and ihanklef:. royalty : 
I did defervc too much : A pleuri fy 
Of thiit blocd in me, is the caufe I die. 

Chapman\ Second Part of Byrohs Confprt 
To thofe, ail great men, friends moft frankly prove, 

Whom, for their pleafurc, freely they affeel; 
And loathing bands, cannot be fore'd to love, 

As brav'd by worth, when merits urge refpeft. 
Few maik fn,m whence they rofe, when once aloft! 
None can indure that they fiiould owe their Hate 
IXHerts grow odious, when upbraided oft ; 

And arc deprav'd, not guerdon'd when too great 
\L. of Sterlings Ahxandrean %rai 
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Why mould your fiur eyes with fuch fov'reign grace, 

Difpede their rays on ev'ry vulgar fpirit, 
Whilil I indarknels, in the felf fame place. 

Get not one glance to recom pence my merit ? 
So doth the ploughman gaze the wand* ring liar, 

And only refts contented with the li;>.lu ; 
That never learn d what confteiiations are. 

Beyond the bent of his unknowing fight. 
O, why mould beauty, cufiom, to obey. 

To their grofe fenie, apply herft.lt" (u ill ? 
Would God I were as ignorant as they. 

When I am madeunhppy by my :i:iil ; 
Only compeird on this poor go, d to boail, 
Eieav'ns are not kind to them, that know them mod. 

Drayto>:\ Lt,\u. 

■ O 'tib bafe, 

Bought gentry, e'er (hould tiuc born worth di Turner ! 

Djfs LaiM 'Iriiks. 

His life's example was Co true 
A praftick of religion's theory ; 
That her divinity (cem'd rather the 
Defcription than th'inilruclion of his life : 
And of his goodncf», was his virtuous fon 
A worthy imitator : So that on 
Thefe two Herculean pillars, where their arms 
Are placM, there may be writ, Non ultra : For 
Beyond their lives, as well for youth as a^e, 
Nor young nor old, in merit or in name, 
Shall e'er exceed their \irtues, or their lame. 

Tour*™ *s MeijTs TragfJy. 
When no fair afpeft fliincth on dcierts, 
There is a dearth prefagM on arms and arts. < 

Aleyth roicl'urs. 
Seem not too confeious of thy worth ; nor be 
Thefirtt that knows thy own fufficiency: 
If to thy king and country, thy true care 
More fcrviceable is, than others are 

M 2 That 
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That Maze in court ; and ev'ry altion (way 
As if the kingdom on their fhouklera lay : 
Or if thou fcrv'lt a mailer, find dolt fee 
Others prefcrr'd of left defcrt than thee ; 
l>o not complain, though fuch a plaint be true; 
Ixmls will not give their favours as a due i 
But rather Hay and hope. Jt cannot be 
But men at hilt muft needs thy virtues fee : 
So (hall thy trull endure, and greater grow ; 
Whillt they that arc above thee, fall below. 

Rarity. 
Our honours, and our commendations be 
J)uc to the merits ; not authority. 

JitrriJt* 
Who does to merit trull, 
But u rites an obi -gat ion in the dull. 

SxcklingtSaJO*. 

For human excellence hath this ill fate, 
That whore it virtue moil does elevate, 
It bears the blot of being Angular : 
And envy b la Its that fame, it cannot (hare. 

Sir \l r . Davenant to Mr. BenlowiS. 
His fire is nobler, who defcrves, but fails ; 
Than his who merits not, and yet prevails. 

II of Orrcr/s Black Prittct* 
.In a bafc commonwealth, 
JWeiit i:» trc.ifon ; a great mailer opprcfles 
I lis Yvtlc mailers, by oul-iliining them. 
.I'm your opprcilbr now, your tyrant now ; 
l'car of me, tortures you. 

Ct owtia Rcgulus. 
On mv own trcafurc of defcrt I live ; 
And all my glory from mylelf receive. 

CrowtiS Calijlf. 

M I N D. 
The fettled mind is free from fortune's pow'r, 
They need not fear, who look not up aloft : 

But 
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Rut they that climb, are careful evVy hour ; 
For when they fall, they light not very (oft. 

Churchyard in the Mirror for Magiftratts* 
The mind and not the man doth make or mar ; 

For as the dream doth guide the argofv, 
So by their minds all men they guided are. 

From out the mind proceedeth iantafy ; 

AH outward a£fcs, virtue or vanity, 
Not from the man, but from the mind proceed : 
The mind doth make each man to do each deed. 

Thomas Blentr Haffet in the Mirror for Magijlratu. 
All things recciv'd, do fuch proportion take, 

As thofe things have, wherein they are receiv'd : 
So little glafles little faces make, 

And narrow webs on narrow frames are weav'd. 

Then what vaft body muft we make the mind, 

Wherein are men, beafls, trees, towns, feas and lands * 

And yet etch thing a proper place doth find, 
And each thing in the true proportion Hands ? 

Doubtlefs this could not be, but that fhe turns 

Bodies to fp'rits, by fublimation ftrange j 
As fire converts to fire the things it burns ; 

As we our meats into our nature change. 
From their grofs matter fhe abftradb the forms, 

And draws a kind of qui n telle nee from things ; 
Which to her proper nature fhe tran forms, 
. To bear them light on her celeitial wings. 

Sir John Dauicu 
Betides, as Homer's Gods, 'gainft armies Hand ; 

Her fubde form can through all dangers Aide : 
Bodies are captives, minds endure no band ; 

And will is (rcc 9 and can no force abide. 



Perhaps fbraething repugnant to her kind, 
By ftrong antipathy the foul may kill. 

But what can be contrary to the mind, 
Which holds all contraries in concord (till r\ 
M. 3, 
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Shi- lodgcth heat, and cold, andmoifl, nnd diy, 

Ai:d life, and death, and peace, and war together; 
Ten thou (and lighting things in her do lie ; 
Vet neither troubled), or diAuibcth cither. 

Sir y$ht TWiVi. 
Si: k mindf, arc like (Uk men thit burn with fevers; 
Y\ ho when they diink, plcafc but a plcalant tafte, 
And after bear a more impatient fit. 

JolmfoH* Fottafler* 

— Know, fir, that the wings 

< >ti which my ioul is mounted, have long ftr.ee 
H rn her t'*> high, toltoopto any prey 
r I'haf (bars not upwards. Sordid and dunghil 
Mind.:, compos'd of earth, in that grofs clement 
ti.x all their happinefs l but purer fpirits, 
Purged and rcfin'd, fliakc oft that clog of 
Human frailty. 

Beaumont and Fletcher % Elder Brother^ 
MIRTH 
» ■ ■ - ■■ - A merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
1 never fpent an 1 tour's talk withal : 
Hi eye Legits occafion 'or his wit ; 
Yur cv'iy ohjett, that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeft i 
Which hi» fair tongue, conceit's cxpofitor, 
Deliver in futh apt and gracious words, 
'i hat aged can, piny truant at hi', talcs, 
And younger hearing* arc quite ravifhed x 
b'o fwect and voluble is his difcourfc. 

tibtikfjpfaf* Lvvfs Labours Ufl> 
From the cro'vn of his head to the lolc of 
His foot, lie i' i;ll mirth ; he hath twkcor 
Thrice, cut (.'////V/M>ow-lliing, and the little 
1 Jangman dare not (hoot at him : Kc hath a 
I (cart as found as a bell, and hi* tongue is 
The clipper; lor what hir. heart thinks, his tongue fpcaks. 
Sbaki-ftcaf* Much ado about Ato/'/'tf. 

•'li* 
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*Tis mirth that fills the veins with bloody 

More than? wine, or fleep, or food ; 

Let each man keep his heart at eufe, 

Naman dies of that difeafe : 

He that would his body keep 

From diicafes, muft not weep : 

But whoever laughs and fwgs K 

Never his body brings 

Juto-fever , gouts, or rheums 

Or lingringly his lungs confumes : 

Or meets with aches in the bone,. 

Or catarrhs, or griping ftone: 

But contented lives for aye, 

3?he more he laughs, the more he m?y. 

Beaumont and Fletchers Knight of the Burning Pc/lle. 
•——Tis nought but mirth, 
That keeps the body from the earth. 
, Ibid. 

Sometimes, when my face was full of fmiles, 
Have felt the maze of confeience in my, bread ; 
Oft gay and honoured robes thofe tortures try ;■ 
We think cag'd birds fing, when indeed they cry. 

mbfter's White Devil. 
See the event ; this will prove good mirth, 
When things unlhapM, (hall have a perfect birth. 

Barrefs Ram- Alley* 
A merry harmlefs mifchief, whofe relation 
Shall make the ice of melancholick fpleen 
DuTolve with laughter. 

Nabbs's BriA. 
Our mirth (hall be the quinteflence of pleafure 1 
And our delight flow with that harmony, 
Th'ambitious fpheres (hall to the center (brink, 
To hear our mufick : Such ravifhing accents,. 
As are from poets in their fury hurl'd, 
When their outrageous raptures fill the world. 

Marmyoris Antiquary 

M 4. ■ ^ foKSfr 
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— Others mirth, 

And iv t mine own, it is that feeds me ; that 
Batten;, inc, a* }>oor mens cofls do ufurers, 

Richard Bromfb Antipodts. 
C*/tht t by nature was of mufick made, 
C licarful as virion, warm in their fuccefs ; 
lie (ccin'd like bird.* created to be glad ; 
-A lid nought but love, could make him tafte diflrefc. 

Sir W. Davenam\ Gndikrt. 
They are mandrakes groan**, and AiJI 
Bode death : nor is hh mirth lefs dangVons j 
Which, like the wanton play of porpoifes, 
Denotes a itorm. 

Sir W. Vavcnann P/ay-Houfe to bt Utf) 
MISCHIEF. 
Ccd can rip up fecret mifchiefs wrought, 
To the confufion of the workers thought. 

Miirorfor MagifiraM\ 

-Now you begin, 

'When crimes are done and paft, and to be punifti'd, 
To think what your crimes are : Mifchiefs feed 
Like bcaftf, till they be fat, andthen they bleed. 

Jo)mfin % % Volpmi 
For he that for himfelf would ruin all, 
Shall perifti in his craft unnatural. 

Lord Brooh\ Alahan* 
Mifchicf overflows my thoughts ; and like a fca, 
Devours the dews, the rain, thefnow, thefpringsj 
And all their fwectnefs to his faltnefs brings. 
How mould I ground a faith, that faithlefs know 
Myfclf to be ? Or why mould he miiiruft, 
On whom the woril that can befal, is juft ? 

Ibid, 
Mifchief that may be help'd, is hard to know 5 
And danger going on flill multiplies. 
Where harm hath many wings, care arms too late : 
Yet hafty attempts make chance precipitate. 

Ibid, 
Mifchicf, 
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—-Mifchief, while he* head fnews in a cloud, 
In Pluto'% kingdom doth her body fhroud. 

Lord Brookt* $ Muftapha. 
Mifchief is like the cockatrice's eyes ; 
Sees firft, and kills, or is feen full, and dies. 

We fcarch for ferpents, but b'ing found, deftroy them ; 
Men drink not poifons, though they oft employ them. 

Dekkers Match me in London. 
Mifchief 'gainft goodnefs airn'd^ is like a ilone, 
Unnat'raliy forcMupan eminent hill ; 
Whofc weight falls on our heads and buries us : 
We fpringe ourfclves, we fink in our own bogs. 

Beaumont and Fletchers ^ue'en of Corinth. 
1 ■ ■ ■ ■ Mil'chiefi 

Are like the vifits of Frcmcifcan friars, 
They never come to prey upon us fingle. 

Webfierh Devil's LawCmfe. 
- Whom you do employ 

In mifchief, when 'tis done, you mud deftroy . 

Myn'sBenryVll. 
The hidden pow'rs of heav*n, they make, and bend 

Thofe counfels, that a mifchief ihould divert, 
Fit to advance it : When the fates intend 

To ruin us, our judgments they pervert ; 
And add this greater plague, to make us thought 
The caufe, which on ourielves the mifchief brought. 

Jbil 
In mifchief there's content, 
When we on others lay the punifhment. 

KabbihBtUe. 
That dart fure hits, which clouds did hide, 
And (afely kills, 'caufe undefcry'd. 

KilLgrrufi Conjfa'racj. 
He that may hinder mifchief, 
£nd yet permits it ; is an acceffary. 

Freeman\ Imftrialt. 

M 5 1V»**. 
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I have feen fudden flart; to mi (chief crow ; 
Bullurn&to good, arc ufually morr flow. 

Sir A!. Hoi-m-iTs ViJlalVlmn. 
MISFORTUNE. 
Tcmpelluoir fortune hath fjrnt all her fpighf, 

Anil thii'Iit'g lot row ihtown hi. utmoll dart. 
Thy (ad roiij»ur rannot ic-H more heavy plight 

'I linn that 1 led. and hail>oiir in mine he-art : 

Who hath rnd-nM the whole, en bear each put 
If cLv.rh it he, it i:. n • the I. ill wound 

'I liat launccd hath n.y breall with bleeding (mart. 
Ilt-giii :ir.d end the bitter baleful flound ; 
U lc(i than that 1 fear, more favour have T found. 

Speu/tr's Fairj i£y<«. 
If fortune were fo firm as flir h frail, 

Or gloy.ii'g gloiy were flill permanent : 
If no miilup mens doings did aflail, 

(>r that their acls and fadls were innocent : 

If they in hep no hurt nor hatred meant, 
Or dealings ay were done with duty due ; 
'I hey never need their great misfortunes rue. 

Min or for Ma^ifiratai 
•'lis fi nd to wail inevitable firoke?, 
An 'tis to laugh at them. 

$luikrfrar\ Coriolanuk 
lie jefls at fears, that never feh a wound. 

SlHthfj>f4ir\ Komto attd'JulUU 
Where is your ancient courage ? You were us\l 
To (ay, extremity was the tiierol fpirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That, when the fea was calm, all boats alike 
Shcw'd mallf rftiip in floating. FortuncV. blows, 
When moil 11 ruck home, being gently warded, craves 
A noble cunning. 

Shake fy<m\ Corlolanuu 
'Tiseafy toauulc 

Whom fortune hath made laulty by their fall ; 
'i hey who are van juilhed, may not icfule 

7 "Ac t'ukb of reproach they're chared withal: 
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e cnnq'ring caufe hath right, wherein thou art ; 
e vanquifh'd flill i* judg'd the worfer part. 

Daniel's Cleopatra. 
lat pow'r can make me wretched ? What evil 
here in life to him, that knows life's lofs 
be no evil ? Shew, fhew thy ugliell brow, 
mod black chance ! Make me a wretched flory ; • 
:hout misfortune, virtue hath no glory : 
x)fed trees make tempefts fhew their pow'r,; 

1 waves forc*d back by rock? u make Neptune tow'r, 

Marjloifs Sophonisba* 

Nothing is a mifcry, 

efs our weakneis apprehend it fo : . 
cannot.be morefaitnful toourfelvea 
ny thing that's manly, than to make 
brtune as contemptible to us, 
t makes us to others. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Honeft Man's Fortune*. 
ay, fir, deal with men in mifery, 

2 one that may himfelf be miferable : 
It not too much upon men diflreft ; 

r not too much upon my wretchednefs ; 
: noble minds ftill will not, when they can. 

Heywood\ Royal KitQi 
hat a man be thruft into a well, 
matter who fets hand to't 5 his own weight- 
1 bring him the fooner to the bottom, 
une makes this conclufion general;-; 
:hings do help th'unhappy man to fidlJ. 

Webfief's VutchifsofMalfa. 
worldly men, when we fee friends,. and kinfineiiAi 
hope funk in their fortunes ; lend no. hand . 
lift them up : But rather fet our feet, 
n their heads, to prefs them to the bottom-.* 

Mafiinger*lNe*w Way to pay oldUebix^ 
lay afide diftinttions ; if our fates 
se us alike in our misfortunes. 

SKrUfi Wedding, 
M6 Misfo* 
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■■■ Misfortune bringi 

Sot row enough : M'iicnvy to ourlclvcs. 
To augment it by pi edict ion. 

Il/ilhhigton'* Quern of Jtragnu 
111 luc k, for fpred, cf all tiling rife it chief: 
]'ui .1. il.r blind man fur.ft, lime io provide*, 
'I h.it joy £»>€••> ^U " n l° ot » :illc ^ fonow rides. 

ftrotvn'h Pn florals. 
The- tin iffy lirat'u:. mipj»!r our fwcet> with |>ul1, 
I a* It Vit»n glutted with excel* of good, 
Wc fliould forgt t the giver. 

7htfiaj Kanv/sw 9 * RrMlion, 
— i. Healthy !• cm 

Ktt'.w how t'nfKiid good ccamiel unto others ; 
Y\ hole liiiiTh Ik ing too weak, to bear the blows 
Of their difcalca, yield and lnnguifh under 
The weight that'i iuiuppoi table. 
5. Thr weaker 

■Mini miiK bare, flic more they yield beyond 
Ni 1 1 ll.iy : And thereby Income chief 
Ai-ttr. in their own tragedy. 

Jfrnry Burnt Its Landgartki* 
Thouj'.h grw.d thing*, anfwerniauy good intend; 
Crc (Irs do it . II I) tin];; loith the bcil cvcnti. 

}lmi&% 

The diigrner that waits upon mhfbrtune I 

'J lie tiuir ivpnndi, thr fhameof bring miserable, 
i.x|xiif. iiic-ii to iiotn and bale contempt, 
t.vcn hum their ncanH liuiidi. 

Prath wail?, a i home, difgtaic and ruin here J 
Like a p .or (hip tliic. kih'nrig in .1 llurju, 
1 view 1 lie anj»ry o< ran o'er and o'er, 
And (ec a thouUnd wave:., but not one fliore. 

I'" 1 om tlii- unh.'ppy palice let us fly f 
Hut vvluiki Hail wc leave our milery f 
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Who to th'unfortunate will kind appear f 
The Wretched are unwelcome ev'ry where. 

* Crown's Andrmacht* 
MISTRESS. 
Yourfelf and all the world 
Thattalk'd of her, havetalk'd amifsof her; 
If ftie be curft, it is for policy ; 
For (he's not froward, but moclcft as the dove : 
She is not hot, but temp'rate as the morn : 
For patience, ftie will prove a fecond Grijfeli 
And Roman hucreece for her chaftity. 

Sbakejfear y s Taming of tie Shrew'. 
•Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fallen, 
And now I find report a very liar $ 
For thou art pleafant, gamefome, palling courteous. 
But flow in fpeech ; yet fweet as fpring-time flow'rs. 
Thou .canft not frown, thou canft not look afcance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor haft thou pleafure to be crofs in talk : 
But thou with miklnefs entertain'ft thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, foft and affable. 
Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh fland'rous world ! Kate, like the hazle-twig 
Is ftrait and flender ; and as brown in hue, 
As hazle nuts, and fweeter than the kernels. 



• For he that dees 
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Molt honour to his miftrefs ; well may boaft 
Without leaft queftion, that he loves her moll. 

Chapman's Cafar and Pomfefi 
As in feme countries far remote from hence, 

The wretched creature, deftined to die, 
Having the judgment due to his offence j 

By fargeonsbegg*d, their art on him to try, 
Which on the living work without remorfe ; 

Firft make incifion on each maft'ring vein, 
Then flanch the bleeding, then tranfpierce the coarfe* 

- And with their balms recure the wounds again ; 



2.74 M I S 

Then poifon, and with phyfick him reftore : 

Not that they fear the hopclefc man to kill ; 
But their experience to enoreafe the more : 
liv'n fo my miltrefs works uj on my ill, 
By curing me, and killing me each hour ; 
Only to ihew her beauty's fuvereign pow'r. 

Drayton* lie* 
Among the gods (lie hath her place, 
Tiicy all iland gazing on her fate. 
The clouds do irom her prelcnc c fly, 
*Tis fun-lhine v. here (he calb her eye. 
WherocVr flie treads on earth below, 
A rofe or lily up doth grow. 
Her br. ath a gale of (pices brings v 
Mute are the mules when (he tings. 

William HawkMl Jfol/o Sbtwiq 
You do not know what it is to be a 
Duke's miltrefs ; to enjoy the pleafures of 
The court ; to have all heads bare, the knees bow. 
To you, ev'ry door fly open as you tread ; 
With your breath to raile this gentleman ; pull 
Down that lord ; and new mould th' other lady y . 
Wear upon a tire the wealth of a province ; 
Have all the falhions brought firit to you ; all 
Courtiers fue to you ; tilts and tournaments 
For you ; to have the air you live in, nay 
Your very breath perfum'd ; the pavement you 
Tread upon kils'd ; nay your dog, or monkey* 
Not falutcd without an officious kg, 
,And fome title of rev'rence. 

Shirley's Love's Cmelt). 
i . Here's a health to her that belt deferves 
'I 'he attribute of fair ; whole white and red 
Prove what's life's mixture : l rom whofe form, exa&nefi, 
Rules of proportion, might be better drawn 
Than from art's principles : to her, whofe )0uth 
Warms winter's icy boiom with her fpring ; 

. M 
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;oes round, each give his miftrefs fome 
lending character. 

ly then a health to her, whofe beauties are 
grofs earth with painted fuperlicies ; 
more Uprightly element of purer fire : 
i whole fphere, a glorious mind doth move 
orbs of virtue, with celeftial flame : 
active climbings carry her defires 
utmoft heighth of noblenefs and honour, 
d here's a health to her, will freely put 
yeets to ufe ; kifs, and be kifs*d again '• 

ut a fie : whofe boldnefs will not bluih 
aflault, or any wanton touch : 
* a man perfiil to farther doing, 
its it lofs of time ; a tedious wooing. 

NMis Cwext'Gardenl 
(he was torn, nature in fport began 
rn the canning of an artifan ; 
id vermilion with a white compofe, 
ck herfelf, and paint a damask rofe : 
rning nature unto art mould feek, 
It her colours on this maiden's cheek, 
outh, the gate, from whence all goodnefi came s 
tv*r to give the dead a living name. 
)rds embalmed in fo fweet a breath, 
nade them triumph both on time and death ; 
fragrant fweets, frnce the camelion knew, 
fted of, he to this humour grew ; 
her elements ; held this fo rare, 
ince he never feeds on aught but air. 

Brown's Pafioratsl 
a miftrefs, for perfection, rare 
r eye ; but in my thoughts moft fair : 
pers on the altar, mine her eyes ; • 
eath is the perfume of facniice : 
tienfoe'er my fancy would begin | 
r perfection lets religion in : 

I toucfc 
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7 i-iuu :«r ZJat arc "«e*U. *»-.ca devout care; 
*..-.: :./.;,' -'rr.*. -a- ccrr:! -.s, at my prayV. - 
T* • :.-. i-'.ii ZiJsu i^C jl^\ A-A-iy :i£ men, 

/tori 
T." v ica :^ iia i: arac ^ r.-av< 

H : ".v.^i»r ra*% 

V'.vr. .-a.: arrrar, 
r.^ :>.*a„ a'" 7-al* » ..": ■"■ *.-»'" a;- J, ^«ar, 

^ .'-.v •..-:• height; 
f. jO--s ^ j iar* .'xwa-, ?.. * '.Vita r.-.y tfgh: ; 

A.vl if.^^f TncTcdim, 
Or." ;::".. .v. :'*«.*»*. : ^i .'• * -i • * : ^ & ; ai. 

I r : : .- 1: > i :r " ■ ^ ? i v ficr a £.1 *> , 

V ;.*« .:.i \r**s Arjr*i as m^^i^hl r*ign I 

T>.*n ria-fc-r * • <*, ar.i :sg>: ;* hutTd, 

R«a:7.d aaruc :Ke *>*? *wui : 

V. a.< a ".:"*;* tiitfc »*5ri\ "if awav, 

P-ra ".:£>.: ariddarkr**, r.-ght aadday. 

Cm 
I .• ■■ ••; a ;■ ■> r.rf in £\r c. . $a ?.: r?are 
C-.-a.f :.*»p. u-.r:*r ; ar.»! :. r trace 
S?.e firry M wi:h rr.f, wr:! I might 
CM I :t r.".^ f.;mnr.rrof drli-e^.t. . 
I) v. erf r y c* w rat hr r ca p.-. c 
Frcm *ha: fttt <i:H, ar.J :hrr.rr h*rl name } 
5 o r.*. r. : \ rr k rt iV *<* ft-.i . V . r r. a r m a ;! r if f a i r s 
Ar.il when f..r ".. 1 1. :.!■.' J f tr*r fun ilunM c!r;ir : 
&irr.r;.mr> fhc-.M fiw.^r., ai..l !o:i*r:inirx wccP ; 
So c'.';i:rf* ="■ iir! ;-.iir. if;cir t:.rr.' f!'i keep : 
Sr.tnctirnM a»ain (rw\l \.r ;ii! h <:, 
Kxtrcamly told, cx:rram!v ni< c. 

The foMif r that joins ror.<(»ir{l to hi", n.imc 
f\y vi^oricr, wlirn oVnnnr with yr;ir% 
yVs you fund or\r cl.iy br, j-.rrfnvcn hi* fame, 

Not by thofc wouikIj he £avc, but thofc he bean 
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fcn year charms, in age's furrows He 
\ 9 and forgotten they had once fo mov'd ; 
wound amid ft your heaps of vi&ory, 
)uld better tell that you had been belov'd. 
like a Tyrant raviftt'd from his throne, 
I wifh, that you had gentlier u&*d your own. 

Sir Robert Hvwari. 
fragrant flowVs the fmell ; fome trees the fight 
uch content ; fome pearls are wond'rous bright 1 
:'s not fo fweet a flow'r, fb fair a tree, 
re a gem in all the world, as fhe : 
ladies humble are, and fome are wife ; . 
chaft, fome kind, fome fair to pleafe the eyes; 
rtues do in her like ftars appear, 
lake a glorious conftellation there. 

Jratkrttt^ 
eyes are dim, but womens blind to excellence. 
>eauteous woman look'd upon my head 
iw no crown on it, and look*d no deeper : 
are our fex by women oft deceived ; 
;allant thinks his miftrefs fees his qualities, 
lly fees his equipage and garniture : 
Id wooden lord fees a young beauty glance, 
inks on him ; alas ! 'tis on a toy, 
wooden than himfelf, his coronet : 
atefman thinks his great parts charm his miftrefs ; 
ily looks on's great houfe, his great train : 
rave young hero thinks his miftrefs values him, 
e his courage can fupport her honour > 
ir his pages to hold up her tail. 

Crdkvtfc Ambitious State/man* 

m o d e s r r. 

all flowers methinks a xofe is beft. 
*y, gentle madam ? 
s the very emblem of a maid : 
tien the weft wind courts her gently, 
nodeftly (he blows, and paints the fun 
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With her chaflc bluflics ? when the north comes near r 
Rude and impatient, then like challity 
She lories her beauties in her bud again, 
And leaves him to bafc briars. 

&kaktfbtar and RonvWs Two Noblt Kin/k 
I ask, that 1 migiit waken reverence ; 
And bid the cheek be ready wjth a blufh 
Modelt as morning, when flic coldly eyes 
The youthful Pharfws. 

Shake /pear's Twins andCrtfi 
Strange crop, in nature ! purcil virgin ihame 
J /ies in the blood, as lull lies; and together 
Many times mix too : and in none more ihameful 
Than in the fluunefiic'd. Who can then dillinguUh 
VTwixt ilicir affections ; or tell when he meets 
With one not common ? yet, as worthieit poets 
Shun common and plebeian forms of fpecch, 
% Ev'ry illib'ral and affected phrafe 
r J o cloath their matter ; and together tie 
Matter, and form, with art and decency : 
So worthieit women mould Ihun vulgar guifes ; 
And though they cannot but fly out for change, 
Yet modeily, the matter of their lives, 
lie it ad ill t f rate, fliould be p.u'nted true 
With modcit out-parts ; what they fliould do Hill 
Grac*d with good fliew, though deeds be ne'er fo il! 
Chapman's Reven^t of DuJJy D'amh 
A modcfl filcncc, though \ be thought 

A virgin's beauty, and her higheil honour ; 
Though bafli ful feignings nicely wrought, 

Grace her, that viitue take- not in, but on hers 
What 1 dare think, I boldly fpe-ik I 

After my word, my well-old nation rufheth; 
In open flame then paflion break ; 
Where virtue prompts, thought, word, aft, never blufhi 

MarjioH* Sophonl 

1. You arc fo.bafhful 

2. Tis not at firll word, up and ride ; thou art 

Cow 
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Gwen'd, that would (hew mad in faith ; befides, 
We lofe the main part of our politick 
Government, if we become provokers : 
Then we are fair, and fit for mens embraces, 
When, like towns they lie before us ages, 
Yet not carry'd, hold out their ftrongeil batteries ; 
Then compound too without the lofs of honour ; 
And march off with our fair wedding colours flying. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Wit without Money. 
What is't you doubt, her coynefs ? that's but the 
Superficies of luft, moft women have ; 
Yet why fhould ladies blufh to hear that nam'd, 
Which they don't fear to handle ? oh, they're politick! 
They know our defire is encreas*d by the 
Difficulty of enjoying ; where fatiety 
Is a blunt, weary, and drowzy paffion : 
If the bSttery-hatch at court ftood always 
Open, there would be nothing fo paffionate 
Crowding, nor hot fuit after beverage. 

tfebfter % % White Devil 

■ " If I do fhun you, 'tis 

As bafhful debtors fhun their creditors ; 
I cannot pay you in the felf fame coin, 
¥tad am afham'd to offer any other. 

Sucklings Aglaura* 
O nfelefs fhame ! officious bafhfulnefs ! 

Virtue's vain fign, which only there appears 
Where virtue grows erroneous by excefs ; 

And fhapes more fins, than frighted confcience fears* 

Your blufties, which to mere complexion grow, 
You mull as nature, not as virtue own ; 

And for your open'd love, you but blufh fo, 
As guiltlefs rofes blufh that they are blown. 

As well the morn, whofe efTence poets made, 
And gave her bafhful eyes, we may believe 

Does blufh for what (he fees through night's thin fhade, 
As that you can for love difcover'd grieve. 

' ' Sir W. Davtnar.t\ Qou&Wu 
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Still you recoil, like the chait Irdinn phnt; 
Whiili flu-inks and curls his bafhf'ul lravc*, at the 
Approach of man. 

Sir W. Davenant\ LweandHomr. 

m o n e r. 

I could wifh, that cv'ry thing I touch'd might 

'J urn to gold : this is the finews ot war, 

And the fwcetnefs of peace. Is it not gold 

That makes the chafteil to yield to lull ? The 

1 1< neflclt to lewdnefs ? the wifeft to 

Folly ? the faithfulleft to deceit ? and 

The mod holy in heart, to be mod hollow of heart 1 

In this word gold, are all the powers of 

The gods ; the deft res of men ; the wonders 

Of the world l the miracles of nature ; 

The loofnefs of fortune ; and triumphs of 

Time. By gold may you (hake the courts off 

Other princca, and have your own fettled : 

One fpadc of gold, undermines falter than 

An hundred mattocks of iteel. Would one 

He thought religious and devout ? 

Quantum qui/qui fit* nummrum fcrvat inarA % 

Tantum habet tffidei ! 

Religion's balance are golden bags. Defire you virtue J 

Quiet enda pecunia prima eft y <virtus fofi 

Nummos, The firft ilair of virtue is money. 

Doth any thirlt after gentry, and wifh 

To be ellccmed beautiful ? 

ft genus &formam rcgina pecunia donat. 

King-coin hath a mint to (lamp gentlemen, 

And art to make amiablenefs. I deny 

Not but love is fweet, and the marrow of 

A man's mind ; that to conquer kings is the 

Quintcflcnce of the thoughts of kings : why then 

Follow both, 

Jlureafunt *ver\ nuncfiecula, plurimus auri 

Venit bono* ; auro conciliator amor. 

It is a world for gold j honour and love 

Am 
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re both taken up on intereft. Doth 

\ydas determine to tempt the minds of 

roe fubje&s ? to draw them from obedience 

o treachery, from their allegiance 

nd oaths, xo treafon and perjury » 

*uid non mortaiia ptQora cogit 

wri fiier a fames f 

/hat holes doth not gold bore in mens hearts ? 

ich virtue there is in gold, that being 

red in the barreneft ground, and trodden 

fnder foot, it mounteth to fit,on princes heads. 

/i(h gold, Mydas ; or wifh not to be Mydas. 

\ the council of the gods, was not Anubis 

Pith his long nofe of gold, preferred before 

Jeptune\ whofe ftatue was but brafs r 

,nd Efculapius more honoured for 

Us golden beard, than Apollo for his 

iveet harmony ? 

Lillfs Mydas, 
lei t her a borrower, nor a lender be ; 
or loan oft lofcth both itfelf and friend: 
ind borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry. 

ShakeJ)*ar\ Hamlet. 
) thou fweet king-1dller, and dear divorce 
Pwirt nat'ral ion and fire ! thou bright defiler 
)f Hymens purelt bed ! thou valiant Mars ! 
'hou ever young, frcfti, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 
/hofe bluihdoth thaw the confecrated fnow, 
'hat lies on Dian's lap ! thou vifible god 
hat foukTrdt clofe impofiibilicies 
ud mak'll them kifs ! that fpeak'it with ev'ry tongue, 
o ev*ry purpofe ! oh, thou touch of hearts ! 
hink, thy flave man rebels ; and by thy virtue 
:t them into confounding odds, that bealls 
Lay have the world in empire. 

Makeftcafz Timon. 

What's 
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What is here r 

(iold ? yellow, glittering, precious gold ? 

No, gods, J am no idle votarili. 

Root', you clear heav'ns ! thus much of this will mil 

Mack, white; foul, fair; wrong, right; 

Bale, noble ; old, young; coward, valiant. 

You gods ! why this ! wh it this ? you gods ! why, ti 

Will Jug your priefts and fervants from your fides : 

Pluck itout mens pillows from below their heads. 

This yellow (lave 

Will knit and break religions ; blefs th' accurs'd ; 

Make the hoar lenrofy ndor'd ; place thieves, 

And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

With fenator . on the bench : this is it, 

That makes the wappen'd widow wed again t 

She, whom the f} ittlc houie and ulcVous fores 

Would calt the gorge at, this embalms and fpices 

To the Jpri/dny again. 

&bakrfptar\fm 
That I might live alone once with my gold ! 

'tis a fweet companion ! kind and true ! 

A man may truit it, when his lather cheats him,- 
Brother, or friend, or wife. O wondrous pelf, 
That which makes all men fnlfe, is true itfelff 

John/on hit Cafe is altit\ 
i . Come forth fiate ami wonder 
Of thcieoiir times, dar/lc the vulgar eyes, 
And Hi ike the people blind with admiration ! 
2. Why, that*:, the end of wealth ! thrull riches outwtk 
And remain beggars within : contemplate nothing, 
Hut the vile fordid things of time, place, money ; 
And let the noble and the precious go. 
Virtue and lumelty, hang Vm ; poor thin membranes 
Of honour ; who rcfprcls them ? (), the fates ! 

1 low hath all jt til tine reputation, falPn ; 

Siwcc money, tlm bale money, "j;an to have any ! 

John/on** Staple of Nm 
The! 
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Tlicfe are tlic flars, the minifters of N fate ; 
And man's high wifdom the fuperior pow'r 
To which their forces are fubordinate. 

Tourneur's JtheijTs Tragedy. 
t . Pray, <lir, what turn'd you Turk ? 
2. That, for which many their religion, 
Moil men their faith, all change their honefty. 
Profit ; that gilded god, commodity. 

Dauborne's Chriftian turn'd Turk. 
Oh pow'rful gold ; whofe influence doth win 
Men, with defire for to engender fin ! 

Goffe's Raging Turk. 
Money, thou bane of blifs, and fource of woe, 

Whence com'ft thou* that thou art fo frelh and fine I 
1 know thy parentage is bafe and low : 

Man found thee poor and dirty in a mine. 

Surely thou did'fl fo little contribute 

To this great kingdom, which thou now hall got ; 
That he was fain, when. thou wert deilitute, 

To dig thee out of thy dark cave and grot : 

Then forcing thee by fire, he made thee bright : 

Nay, thou hail got the face of man ; for we 
Have with our damp and feal transferr'd our right : 

Thou art the man, and man but drofs to thee. 
Man calleth thee his wealth, who made thee rich ; 
And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch. 

Herbert* 
Puiflfant gold ! red earth at firil made man ; 

Now it makes villain : this refined clod 
Can what nor love, nor time, nor valour can ; 

Jove could do more in gold, than in a god. ' . 
Deilrudlion furer comes, and rattles louder, 
Out of a mine of gold, than one of powder. 

J/eyn's Henry \U. 
Divine money ! the foul of all things fublunary ; 
What lawyer's tongue will not be tipt with filver ; 
And will not money with a judge make it 

A plain 
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A plain ciSe ? doe* not gputy gmrnefs find 

Val n with 'wrum jtalfxibili * and he'* 
A fight ph/fician cannot give ft golden 
CI) Iter at a dead lift ;— Money, ] ?dore 

Thrc it come* near tie nature of afpirk. 

And is Pi fuh'ile, it can creep in at 
A r runny i be pre km at the tnoii inward 
Council , and betray them— Money, k opens 
locks draws curtains, buy* wit, fells honefty, 
Keep courts, fights quarrels, pulls down chord*), 
And builds alms-houics. 

Sh'rftfB Bird in a Gg 

See what money can do : that can change 

Mens manners j alter their conditions ! 

J low tern pert uou i the flaves arc without it. 

O thou pow'rful metal ! what authority 

Is in thee ! thou art the key to all mens 

Mouths : with thee, a man m^y 1o< k up the jaws 

Of an informer; and without thee, he 



Cannot the lip* of a lawyer 

Fic/jj0Di 
Gold is of ufc rOcvVy fort of knave j 



Brimr'* Weeding of Cwent-Gardu 



ft Mps th' ambitious knave to offices % 
Th* unjuft contentious knave to others right ; 
The luftful knave to others wives and daughters ; 
Then Jtrew'd on all the blots of a man's life, 
it dues not only cover them, but gild them. 

Cronvth Ambitious Statrftnan 
MONOPOLY. 
And many ready hands flie ftraight doth find 

To aid her deed ; of fuch, as could not brook 
The Irngth of one man's office in that kind ; 

Who all th* rlpctial charges undertook, 
Rul'd ;ill himfclf ; and never had the mind 

'J * impart a part with other ; who would look 
To have li kewife fomc honour in their hands, 
A\v\ griev'd at fuch ing rolling of commands. 

For 
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For had he not had fuch a greedy love 

To entertain hit offices too long ; 
Envy had been unable to reprove 

His a&ed life, unlefe (he aid him wrong : 
Bat having liv'd fo many years above, 

He grievei now to defcend, to be lefs flrong ; 
And kills that fame that virtue did beget ; 
Chafe to be held lefs good, than Teen lefs great. 

Daniel's Civil War* 
From whence it proceeds 
That the treafure of the city is ingrofs'd 
By a few private men ; the publick coffers 
Hollow with want ; and they that will not (pare 
One talent for the common good, to feed 
The pride and bravery of their wives confumc 
In plate, in jewels, and fuperfluous ilavcs, 
What would maintain an army. 

Majfingefs Bondman. 
Woe to the wordly men, whofc covetous 
Ambition labours to join houfe to houfc ; 
Lay field to field, till their inclofurescdge 
The phin, girdling a country with one hedge : 
They leave no place unbought ; no piece of earth 
Which they will not ingrofs ; making a dearth 
Of all inhabitants ; until they ftand 
Unneighbour'd, as- unble£>'d within the land ! 

Biftiop A7«\ 
MORNING. 
By this, the northern waggoner had fct 

His fcven-fold team behind the llcdfhft ftar, 
That was in ocean waves yet never wet, 

But firm is fix'd, and fendcth light from far 

To all, that in the wide deep wand'ring arc ; 
And chearfulijchaunticlecr, with his note fhrill, 

Had warned once, that Phoebus* fiery carr 
Fn hafte was climbing up the eaflcrn hill ; 
Foil envious that night fo long his room did fill. 

Spcnfer\ Fairy Queen, 

Vot. II. N *\x 
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Ac lall, the golden oriental gate 

( )( grated heaven 'gan to open fair * 
And Phofhut, frrlh a» bridegroom to hi* male, 
1 a me damning (orth, Hulking hi* dewy hair : 
And Ituilca hia gkltring bcami through gloomy air, 

Sfettjir'h Fmry $um* 
I»oL I i he morn, in ruflct mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaftern hill. 

SM0jfear\ fUmltt. 
The glow worm fliews the mattin to be near, 
And tyiib to pale hit uncfTcctual fire. 

Bit 
The grty'd morn fmilea on the frowning night i 
Chetjc'ririg thneaflern cloud* with Itrealu of light : 
And darknefa flccker'd, like a drunkard reek, 
From forth day 'a path, and Tttan\ burning wheeh. 

Shakefpear\ Romeo andJulitU 

Yon grey line*, 

t 'l hat fret the cloud-, ure meflengem of day. 

Sbakrfptar\ Julius C*Jm. 
i 1 low Moodily the fun begini to peer 
Above yuii Imky hill ! the day look* pale 
Ai hi*. diUrtiiperature. 
■j The foul hern wind 
I Kitti play the trumpet to his nurpofes, 
And, hy liib hollow whittling in tite leaves, 
horttrh a temprlt, and a bluA'ring day. 

M>ukcfp«tr\ Fbfl Part of King Htnry IV. 
Str, how the morning opt 6 her golden gatea, 
And lahf*. ln*r faieWrl o\ ihr glijiiuu-i fun ! 
1 low will refnuliU-s it 1 l»cr prime of ) uutli, 
1 iimui'd like a yonhei prancing to hi* love ? 

MMihf/*iu\ Thiol P<nt of King HeitrjVl 
\[ r.t, mcthinki, a morning full of fate f 
If iiieih flowl) , :r, hci fallen cur 
1 iud :dl the wrij'U-. of llerp and death hung at it I 
4 he i-. not rolv fm^rr'd, hut fwoln black f 
tda lur ia like a water lurn'd to blood ; 

AnJ 
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her fick head is bound about with clouds, 
: (he threaten'd night ere noon of day ! 
es not look as it would have a hail, 
ealth wifh'd in it, as on other moms. 

Jolmfon^CatiUnt. 
hath the morning fprinklcd through the clouds 
tialf her tin&ure ; and the foil of night 
ts ftill upon the bofom of the air. 

Chapman's Humorous Day's Mirth, 
>t von gleam, the fhudd'ring morn, that flakes 
1 filver tin&ure, the eaft verge of heaven ? 

Afar/ion's Firfi Part of Antonio and Melida* 
\ the dapple-grey couriers ef the morn, 
: up the light with their bright filver hoofs, 
chafe it through the sky. 

Marfiori% Second Part of Antonio and Melidai 

, O fweet, and do not rife ; 

light, that mines, comes from thine eyes i 

day breaks not, it is my heart, 

ufe that you and I mull part : 

, or elfe my joys will die, 

perifti in their infancy. 

true, 'tis day ; what though it be ? 

ilt thou therefore rife from me ? 

f mould we rife, becaufe 'tis light ? 

we lie down, becaufe 'twas night ? 

r, which in fpite of darknefs brought us hither, 

Id in defpite of light keep us together. 

Dr. Donne. 
* 'gins the fair dew-dabling blufhing morn 
>pen to the earth heavVs eaftern gates, 
laying by degrees the new-born light : 
liars have trae'd their dance ; and unto night 
' bid good night : 

young day's centinel, the morning liar, 
t drives before him all his glih'ring flock, 
bids them reft within the fold unfeen i 

N z Till 
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Till with his whiftlc Hefter** call them forth. 
Now Titan up, and ready, calls aloud, 
And bids the row ling hours beftir them quick 
And Jumcls up his prancing foaming fteeds, 
To hurry out the fun's bright chariot : 
O now I hear their trampling feet approach f 
Now, now I fee that glorious lamp to dart 
His nearer beams, and all bepaint with gold 
The over-peeping tops of higheft hills. 

Haivkhuh Afolk Sbmi% 
The mufes friend, grey ey'd Aurorm % yet 
Meld all the meadows in a cooling fweat ; 
The milk white gofemores not upwards fnow'd ; 
Nor was the fliarp and ufeful fleering goad 
Laid on the ilrong-ncckM ox ; no gentle bud 
The fun had dry'd ; the cattle chew'd the cud, 
Low level 1V1 on the graft ; no flics quick fling 
TnfbrcM the ilone-horfe in a furious ring 
To tear the paflive earth, nor lafh his tail 
About his buttocks broad ; the flimy fnail 
Might, on the wainfcot, by his many maze*, 
Winding meanders, and felf knitting traces, 
I>e follow M, where he fluck j his glitt'ring (lime 
Not yet wip'd off: It was lb early time, 
The careful fmith had in his footy forge 
Kindled no coal ; nor did his hammers urge 
His neighbours patience : Owls abroad did fly, 
And day, as then, might plead his infancy ; 

ifrvWs Pafloreh 
See Aurora puts on her crimfon blufh, 
And with refplcndcnt rays gilds o'er the top 
< )f yon afpiring hill ! the pearly dew 
Hangs on the rofe-bud's top ; and knowing it 
Mult be anon exhalM, for forrow fhrinks 
Itfell* into a tear. The early lark, 
With other wing'd choirefters of the morn, 
Chanting their anthems in haimoniousair.'. 

Lewis Slarp's Noble Strang* 
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this the choirefters o'th'wood did (babe 
leir wings, and fing to the bright fun's up-rife, 
hofe new embroidery did gild and make 
:h, houfes lops, and leaves of whillling trees. 
rora blufh'd, 'caufe So/ faw her rife from bed, 

Later had bet cheeks with claret fpread. 

• Baton. 

le rofy finger'd morn did there difclofc 
Her beauty ruddy as a blufliing bride, 
Iding the marigold, painting the rofe ; 
With Indian chryfolites her cheeks were dy'd. 

ita. 

he mom begins her glory in the eafl 1 

ul now the world prepares 

entertain new cares ; 

hough th'okl fufrL'd to hinder all our reft. 

lighted feamen low their courfe reform, 

ho coailing, were benighted by a ilorm. 

ow merchants to imported llowage haile, 

'tilft ploughmen drive from cottages their teams : 

he poor in cities rife to toil and fafte ; 

nd lovers grieve to leave their pleaiant dreams. 

Sir W. Davtnanth P/ay-Hiufe to be Utt % 
ow night, by grief negle&ed, haites away, 
And they the morn's officious ufher fpy, 
he clofe attendant on the Lord of day ; 
Who fhews the warmer of the world is nigh. 

Sir W % DavtnanH ConJiierk 

MOTION. 
fides, another motive doth a rife 
Out of the heart, from whofepure blood do fpring ' 
he vital fpirits ; which borne in arteries, 
Continual motion to all parts do bring. 

lis makes the pulfes beat, and lungs refpire : 
This holds the finews like a bridle's reins 1 
id makes the body to advance, retire, 
To turn, or ftop» as fhe them (lacks, or drains. 

N 3 Ita* 
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Thus the foul tunes the bodies inilruments, 
Thefe harmonies (he makes with life and fenfc ; 

The organs fit are by the body lent, 

But th'atfions flow from the foul's influence. 

Sir John Davia, 
MOURNING. 

/f I don't do the mourner, as lively • 

As your heir, and weep as lurlily as 

Your widow, (ay there's no virtue in onions , ■ « 

That being done, I'll come to vifit the 

Diltre&M widow ; apply old ends of comfort 

7*o her grief: But the burden of my fong 

Shall be to tell her, words are but dead comforts v 

And therefore counfel her to take a living . 

Comfort, that might ferret out the thought of 

Her dead husband : And will come prepared with 

Choice of fuiters ; cither my Spartan lord 

For grace at the viceroy's court i or feme great 

] .awycr that may folder up her crack'd eftate. \ 

Chaj>man\ Widvws for* 

i .This drain of mourning with iepukher, like 

An over-doing aclor, aflecls grofly ; 

And is, indeed, fo far fore'd from the life, 

'J 'hat it bewrays itfelf to be altogether 

Artificial To fet open a (hop 

Of" mourning ! 'tis palpable. Truth, the fubftance, 

Hunts not after the fhadow of popular 

Fame. Her officious orientation 

Of forrow condemns her finceriry. 

When did ever woman mourn io unmcafurably, 

But (he did diflemblc ? 

2. Ogods ! apaflioa 

Thus borne, thus apparcll'd with tears, and fighs, 

Swccnings and all the badges of true forrow i 

To be d'flcmbiM ! By Venus, I am 

Sorry 1 ever fet foot in't. Could flie, 

If fhc diifcmbrd, thus dally with hunger, 

Be deaf to the barking of her appetite, 

Not 
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•Jot having thefe four days reliev'd nature 
Vith one dram of fuftenance ? 

. For this does (he look to be deify'd ; 
Fo have hymns made of her, nay to her : the 
Tomb where (he is, to be no more reputed 
r*he ancient monument of our family, 
The Ljfandri ; but the new c re died altar 
>f Cynthia : to which all the Paphian 
Vidows (hall after their husbands fun'rals, 
Mer their wet muckinders, for monuments 
!>f the danger they have pad ; as feamen 
yd their wet garments at Neptune's temple. 
Liter a (hipwrack. 

Chapman's Widpufs Tears, 

■ We muft all die ; 

i]\ leave our felves, it matters not where, when, 

*4or ho\y, fo we die well : and can that man that does (b 

^eed lamentation for him r children weep 

fecaufe they have offended, or for fear ; 

fffanen for want of will and anger : is there 

& noble man, that truly feels both poifes 

if life and death, fo much of this wet weaknefs; 

To drown a glorious death in child and woman ? 

am aiham'd to fee ye ; yet ye move me— — 
Vnd were't not my manhood would accufc me 
%tt covetous to live ; I mould weep with ye. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Valentinian. 
* At your banquets, 

Vhen I am gone, if any chance to number 
The time? that have been fad and dangerous ; 
»ay how I fell— and 'tis fufficient : 

$0 more 1 fiy, he that laments my end, 

ty all the gods diihonours me* 



? or blacks are often fuch dhTembling mourners. 
There is no credit giv'n to them, they've 
Ml reputation by falfe fons and widows ; 
fow 1 would have men know what I refemble, 
N + 



Eridi 
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A truth rdeed ; 'tis joy clad like a joy : 
Which u more honeft than a canning grief 
That's only facM with fables for a fhew, 
Lutgawdy hearted. 

Mejfingfr, MiMefort, and Rowb/s O/JLvw, 
They truly mourn, that mourn without a witnek. 

Bstron'b MirtA* 
.\focrn a* th^u plcafeft for n.c ; plain nefs (hews 
True grief: I give thee leave to do it for 
Two or three years, if that thou (halt think fit : 
' Iv. i^l fave ex pence in c'oaths. 

Carfavriglt's Ordinary. 
I'o mourn for wc know not whom, and when 
Icrr-fiventure death was the beginning 
< >t" iter happinefs ; were to abufe our 
SrlvcN and be forry (he could be no 
longer miferable. 



Jones'% Jdidjla. 
tfor 



I Ic who wears blacky and mourns not for the dead j 
Does but deride the party buried. 

Ihnick. 
Why fliould your clofcr mournings more be worn 1 

IVor priclU invented blacks for lefler coll : 
Kingi for rheir fires in regal purple mourn ; 
W hich (hews what they have got, not what they loft. 
Sir IV. Davenant\ G»nmtrU 
11 U L 7 J 7 U D E. 
.l?:it ["topic's, vokc iii neither fliamc ncr praifc : 
For whom they would alive devour to-day ; 
To-morrow dead, they'll worfliip. 

Minor fir Mag iftratiu 
J rufh'd amongft the thickefi of their crowds, 
And with a countenance majeilicaJ, 
Like the imperious fun difperft'd their clouds ; 
I have perfum'd the ranknefs of their breath, 
And by the magick of true eloquence, 
Tiansform'd this many-headed Cerbcnts 9 
Thii. py'd Camlion, this bead multitude, 

Whole 
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powV confiftsin number, pride in threats; 
Its -like fnow, when majefty (hines forth : 
sap of fools, who crowding in huge fwarms, 
t our court gates like a heap of dung, 
I and (homing out contagious breath 
/'r, to poiibn all the elements. 

Mark's Luffs Dominion. 
iave been many great men that have flatter'd 
ople who ne'er lov'd them ; and there be 
bat they liave lov'd, they know not wherefore » 
if they love, they know not wiry, they hate 
) better ground. 

Shake/fear's Coriolanus. 
ould ye have, ye curs, 

ce nor peace, nor war ? the one affrights you, 
*x makes you proud : he that trufts to you, 
le mould find you lions, finds you hares : 
bxes, geefc : you are no furer, no, 
the coal of fire upon the ice, 
:one in the fun. Your virtue Lv 
e him worthy, whofe offence fubdues him ; 
fe that jufticc did it. Who defcrves greatnefs, 
i your hate ; and your affe&ions are 
lan's appetite, who defires mod that 
ould increale his evil. He that depends 
iur favours, i\\ ims wi.h fins of lead, 
's down oaki with rulhcs. 

llil 
imon-wealth is fick of their own choice ; 
er-greedy love hath forfeited, 
ition giddy and unfurc 

that buildcth on the vulgar heart. 
>nd many ! with what loud applaufc 
au beat heavVwith blcfling Bolingbroke, 

was, what thou would'lt have him be ? 
, being trimm'd up in thine own defires, 
•altly leader, art fo full of him, 
u provok'li tliy felf to call jrim up : 

N 5 So f 
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So, Co, thou common dog, did' ft thou difgorge 
'I iiy glutton Uilomof the royal Rnhard, 
And now tlifin wuuld'll rat thy dead vomit up, 
And JujwI'iL in iitul it Whnt trull i* in thefe tlmei f 
'Miry, dial when RUhard livM, would lutve him die, 
>\rc now Lx-t'iur cnumour'd on bin grave : 
Thou, that threw 'll iluil upon 1m goodly head, 
When through )>roud London he came iighing on 
Alirr th* admired heel?, of Btilw^hrokt \ 
Ciy'lt now, () caith, yirld us chalking again, 
And ink** thou this ! O thought* of mrn accurft » 
Vail, and 10 come. Ice in bell ; thing! prefent wort 

&Mefrar\ SnoMi/Part of Ki*$ HtfirylV. 
— — 'Dub lommon body, 
like to a vagal mml Hag upon he llrcam, 
<ior:i to, niui hack ; l.n quying the varying tide, 
To rot Kit: If with motion. 

A'/Wf ^w% Antony and Cinf*\t*> 
Who trulls their idle murmur, 
Mull never let thr blood go from his check j 
'I iuy aii* lihr llag«i growing on muddy hanks, 
Whole wnik tluti heads blown with one blnll of wind, 
'1 Iuy all will fliakr, and bend ihemfclvea one way : 
<iicat iniiuln mull not elleem what i'mall tongue* Iiy. 
All thing*, innate mull ever have thin end, 
'The vulgar fhould both f'ufler, and commend a 
I J not for love, for fear : great majcily 
ohould do tliofc thing*, which vulgar* dare not fee. 

Uojfc % * Orejitu 

^ Kor tlu; rumour 

. \ •. it jTowt, biyger, will incenle the multitude i 
I'roiu whom, jour fortune* and dcferls have won 
Jlotli low and admiration : fury then 
Kuir. tU'in into a lump, or monllroua form 
With many head:., that carrieb their mad body 
Kei I i ugly forward j where they find rclillaiuc, 
<i rowing mure violcut. ( 

UMi\ Vnfirtknatt Idotlxr* 
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he multitude, which cannot one thing long 
ke, or difhke, being cloy'd with vanity, 
111 hate their own delights ; though wifdom do not, 
f'n wearinefs at length, will give 'em eyes. 

Neroi 

aft thou not feen the ragged multitude, 

'hofe ftupid brains are ftuffd with nothing el(e 

it thefr mechanick skill 5 whofe higheft ftrain 

f cunning, is to get fome mufty meat 

o feed the hungry maw, or ragged cloaths 

9 cover nakednefs, proclaim us bloody tyrants ? 

hefe are they 

hofe ftrange diftradlioris guided by the voice 

f two or three, proclaim a traitor's death : 

ow f:ive him ilrait ; and now nor fave, nor kill, 

or yet releafe him : fuch their frantick will. 

W % Hemmittgs's Jews Tragedy. 
it this rough tide, the meeting multitude, 

If we oppoie, we make our voyage long ; 
et when we with it row, it is fubduM ; 

And we are wife, when men in vain are ftrong. 

hen to the people Cue ; but hide your force ; 

For they believe the ftrong are Hill unjuft : 
ever to armed fuitors yield remorfe ; 

And where they fee the pow'r, the right diftrult 

flault their pity, as their weakeft part ; 

Which the firll plaintiff never f.uls to move ; 
hey fcarch but in the fhee to find the heart ; 

And grief in princes, more than triumph love. 

Sir W. DavciM*?* Gondiba+t 
'he giddy multitude, who never fear 
, threatning danger, till they fee it near, 
to fondly from their own protection fly, 
,nd juft afliftance to their king deny. 
Hppos'd by fome, forfaken by the reft ; 
11 will be conquer'd, rather than oppreft : 

n 6 m 
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But when definition on themfelves they bring, 
They then revenge their follies on their king. 

G owh\ Chat la VIII. of France, 
MURDER. 

Horror pnrfues the homicideV fad foul, 

Fear hunts his ccnfcier.ee with an hue and cry, 
Thatdiinks the blood of men in murder's bowl* 
Sufpicious thoughts do reft in lite deny ; 
Hate leldum luffcrs him in peace to die : 
By heavV. inviolate doc-m it i decreed, 
Whofe hands filed blcod, his heart in death mould bleed. 

Mirror fir Magi fir aHu 
Stars, hide your fires ! 

Let not light lee my black and deep defires ; 
The eye wink at the hand ! yet, lot that be, 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to iee. 

Shake/fear^ MacUA 
She mufl die ; elfe ihc'U betray more men. 
Pat out the light, and then, put out the light 2 
]f 1 quench thee, thou flaming miniftcr, 
I can again thy former light reftore, 
Should I repent : but once put out thy light, 
Thou cunning'll pattern of excelling nature, 
1 know not where is that Promethean heat, 
That can thy light relumine. ■ 
When I have pluckM thy rofe, 
1 cannot give it vital growth again * 
It needs mult wither. — I'll fmell thee on the tree ; 
Oh balmy breath, that doth aim oil perfuade 
Juilice to break her fword ! ■ one more ; one more ; 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And love thec after.— *-One more, that's the lait l 
So fwect, was ne'er fo fatal ! 1 mult weep, 
Hut they are cruel tears : this forrow'a heav'nly ; 
It itrikes, where it doth love. "" 

SbakeJ)ear*$ Othello. 
\. O horror ! horror ! honor ! 
Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot conceive, nor name thee. 

2. What's 
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2. Whatfs the matter t 

1 . Confufion now hath made his mailer- piece; 
Moft facrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The lord's anointed temple, and Hole thence 
The life o'th 1 building. 

Shake/fror'* Macbeth. 
See, how the blood is fettled in his face 1 
Oft have I fcen a timely-parted ghoil, 
Of afhy femblance, meager, pale, and bloodlefs ; 
Being all defcended to the laboring heart, 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the fame for aidance 'gainft the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er returns 
To blufh and beautify the cheek again. 
But lee, his face is black and full of blood ; 
His eye-b lis further out, than when he liv'd ; 
Staring full-ghaltly, like a it rang led man ; 
His hair uprearM, his noftrijs ftretch'd with flruggling : 
His hands abroad difplay'd, as one that grafp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by ilrength fubdu'd. 
Look on the (hects ; his hair, you fee, is flicking ; 
His well proportion'd beard, made rough and rugged, 
Like to the iummer's corn by temped lodg'd : 
It cannot be, but he was murderM here : 
The leafl of all thefe figns are probable. 

Skaktfpcar'i Second Part of King Henry VI. 
Who finds the heiier dead, and bleeding frelh, 
And fees fail by a butcher with an ax, 
But will fufped, 'twas he that made the {laughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's ncfl, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite foar with unbloody'd beak ? 
Ev'n fb fufpicious is this tragedy. 

Ibid. 
Blood though it fleep a time, yet never dies : 
The gods on murd'rers fix revengeful eyes. 

Chapman^ Widows tears. 
When 
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When murd'rers (hut deeds clofe, this curie does fell then; 
If none difdoie them, they themfelves reveal them. 

Tourneur'i Revenitr'i Tragtdj, 
Murder is open-mouth'd \ and as the fea 
Whofe cov'tous wave imprifon'd by the land, 
Bellow for grief, and roar upon the fa ^d : 
So from the earth it cries, and like a child. 
Wrong'd by \\u carelefs nurfe, will not be flilTd. 

Ma/orf* Multajfch 
There's great fufpicion of the murder ; 
But no found proof who did it : for my part, 
I do not think (he hath a foul to bl *ck 
To alt a deed fo bloody i if (he have, 
As in cold countries husbandmen plant vines, 
And with warm blood manure them ; even 4b, 
One fummer (he will bear unfav'ry fruit ; 
And ere next fpring, wither both branch and root. 

mbficr\Whit$I>iwU 
Murder itfelf is pad all expiation, 
Thcereateft crime that nature doth abhor: 
Not being, is abominable t > Iter j 
And when we be, make otlicis not to be, 
•lis uorlc than bcltial : and we did not io, 
When only wc by nature's aid did live 
A het'rogeneous kind, as ferni beads ; 
When reafon challcng'd fcarce a part in us ; 
But now doth manhood and i ivility 
Stand at the bar of juftice, and there plead 
How much they're wronged ; and how much defae'd 
When man doth dye hi:, hands in blood of man. 
Judgment itfclf would fcarce a l;iw cn«:cl 
Againlt die murd'rer, thinking it a fa 61 
'J Tat man 'gairft man would never dare commit \ 
Since the word things of nature do not it. 

Co/fe\ OrrJIii. 
Blood hath drangc organs to difcourfe withal ; 
ll is a tlam'rous orator, and then 

Ev'n 
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Ev*n nature will exceed herfelf, to tell 
\ crime, fo thwarting nature 

Gomer faith Lodovick Sforxa. 

— Who by blood offends, 

3y his own, facrifie'd mult make amend*. 

Randolph"* Jmyntaf. 
$nd thole who to themfclvcs lov'd life deny * 
.Vant feldom pow'r to aid their will, 
When they would other kill. 

Sir IV, Dawnanf* SJr^t of Rhodes. 
SELF-MURDER. 
To be, or not to be ? that is the queftion.— — > 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to fuffcr 
The (lingi and arrow* of outragious fortune I 
Dr to take arms againft a iea of troubles, 
^nd by oppofmg, end them ?— to die, — to fleep— • 
Vo more ; and by a fleep, to fay, we end 
The hcart-ach, and the thouf md nat'ral fhocks 
That flclh is heir to ; 'tis a confummation 
Devoutly to be wifh'd. To die — to fleep — 
To fleer? perchance, to dream; ay, there's the rub— 
For in that fleep of death what drams may come, 
When we have fhufflod oft* this mortal coil, 
Mull give us pauic.— — — TheieV. the refpeft, 
That makes calamity of fo long life. 
P or who would bear the whips and fcorna of time, 
IV opprcflbr's wrong, the proud man's contumely *. 
The pangs of defpisM love, the law's delay, 
The infolence of office, and the ipurns 
That patient merit of th' unworthy takes; 
When he himfelf might his quietus make, 
With a bare bodkin t Who would fardel Is bear,. 
To groan and fweat under a weary life ? 
But that the dread of fomcthing after death, 
[That undifcover'd country, from whofe bounw 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will j 
And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have* 
Than fly toothers that we know not ok 
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Thus confidence docs make cowards of us all: 

And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is ficklied o'er with the pale call of thought, 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment • 
With this regard their currents turn awry, 
And lot the name of action. 

§haktfptar\ Hamlit. 
i . Let's reafon with the word that may befal. 
If we do lofe this battle, then is this 
The very laft time we (hall fpeak together. 
What are you then determined to do r 
2. Ev'n by she rule of that philofophy, 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himfclf : I know not how* 
But I do find it cowardly and vile. 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The -time of life ; arming myfelf with patience* 
To ftay the providence of fame high pow'rs 
That govern us below. 

$bakefrear % % Julius Cafar. 
i . The gods avert from evVy Rommn mind 
The name of (lave to any tyrant's pow'r. 
Why was man ever juft, but to be free, 
'Gainft all injuitice ? and to bear about him 
As well all means to freedom evVy hour, 
As ev'ry hour he fhouid be arm'd for death, 
Which only is his freedom f 

2. But, Statilius, 

Death is not free for any man's election, 
'Till nature, or the law impofe it on him. 

3. Mull a man go to law then, when he may 
Enjoy his own in peace ? if I can ule 

Mine own myielf, muft I of force, referve it. 
To ferve a tyrant with it ? all jult men 
Net only may enlarge their lives, but inuft, 
From all rule tyrannous, or live unjufl. 

1 . By death muft they enlarge their lives ? 

2. By death. 1 . A man's not bound to that. 

2. ru 



M U R 2S1 

2. I'll prove he is. 

Are not the lives of all men bound to juftice ? 

1. They are. 

2. And therefore not to ferve hijuftice : 
Juftice itfelf ought ever to be free ; 
And therefore ev'ry juft man being a part 
Of that free juftice, fhould be free as it. 

1 . Then wherefore is there law for death ? 

2. That all 

That know not what law is, nor freely can 

Perform the fitting juftice of a man, 

In kingdom's common good, may be enforced : 

But is not ev'ry juft man to himfelf 

The perfecYft law ? 1. Suppofe. 2. Then to himfelf 

Is ev'ry juft man's life fubordinate. 

Again, fir j is not our free foul infus'd 

To ev'ry body in her abfolute end 

To rule that body ? in which absolute rule, 

Is (he not absolutely empreis of it ? 

And being empreis, may (he not difpofe 

It, and the life m it, at her juft.pleafure ? 

1. Not todeftroyit. 

2. No: (he not deftroysit 

When ujc uif-Hves it ; that their freedom may 
Go firm together, like their pow'rs and organs ; 
Rather than let it live a rebel to her, 
Prophaning that divine conjunction 
* f wixt her and it ; nay, a disjunction making 
Betwixt them worfe than death ; in killing quick 
That which in juft death lives : being dead to her* 
Jf to her rule dead j and to her alive, 
Jf dying in her juft rule. 

1 . The body lives not when death hath reft k. 

2. Yet 'tis free, and kept 

Fit for rejunclion in man's fecond life ; 
Which dying rebel to the (oul, is far 
Unfit to join with her in perfect life. 

Chapman's Cat/or and Pcmptf* 
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What more fpcaks 

Greatnefs of man, than valiant patience 

That fhrinks not under his fate's dronged flrokes ? . 

Thcfe Roman deaths, as falling on a fword, 

Op'ning of veins, with poiibn quenching third, 

( Which we enoneoufly do flile the deeds 

Of the hcrcick and magnanimous manjf 

Was dead-ey'd cowardice, and white-cheek'd fear : 

Who doubting tyranny, and fainting under 

Fortune's falfe lottery, defp'rately run 

To death, for dread of death. That foul's mod ftou$> 

That bearing all mifchance, dares lad it out. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Honeft Man's Fortunt* 
This Roman refolution of felf-murder, 
Will not hold water at the high tribunal, 
When it comes to be argu'd. My good genius 
Prompts me to this confideration. He 
That kills hirnfelf, t' avoid mis'ry, fears it ; 
And at the bed (hews but a badard valour : 
This life's a fort committed to my truft, 
Which I mud not yield up, till it be forced ; 
Nor will I ; he's not valiant that dares die ; 
But he that boldly bears calamity 

Mafiinger\ Maid of 'Honour \ 
i . Pll make myfelf in a capacity 
By death, to be an objeft of their judice ; 
I'll die immediately, I can do't myfelf. 
2. Your piety avert fo black a deed ! 
This is a way to make the world fufpeft 
The worth of all your former a&ions ; 
And that they were not births legitimate, 
Born from true honour ; but the fpurious ifTue 
Of an unguided heat, or chance How fhall 
We think, that man is truly valiant, 
And fit to be engag'd in things of fright 
And danger ; that wants courage to fullain 
An injury ? It fhews a fear of others, 
To be reveng'd upon ourfelves ; and he 
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Is not fo much a coward that Hies death, 
As he that fufFers, and doth fear to Jive : 
Betides, this will enlarge your enemy's triumph ; 
And in the world's opinion, be granted 
A tame conceflion to his worth j nay men, 
And with much face of reafon, may affirm, 
Ulyffes did 1 not only win the arms, 
But conquered A/ax. 

Shirley'* Contention of Ajax and Ulyjfes^ 
This ftrong defire of death, that hath poffefs'd 
Your will thus far ; does not exprefs the figns 
Of that true valour, yourfpirit feems to bear: 
For 'tis not courage, when the darts of chance 
Are thrown again ft our ftate, to turn our backs, 
And baiely run to death ; as if the hand 
Of heav'n and nature had lent nothing elfe 
T' oppofe againil mifhap, but lofs of life : 
Which is to fly, and not to conquer it. 
For know, it were true valour's part, my lord, 
That when the hand of chance had crufh'd our Hates,. 
Ruin'd all that our faired hopes had built, 
And thrown it in heaps of defblation ; 
Then by thofe ruins for our thoughts to climb 
Up, 'till they dar'd blind fortune to the fece, 
And urg'd her anger to encreafe thofe heaps, 
That we might rife with them ; and make her know, 
We!were above, and all her pow'r below : 
Why this, my lord, would prove us men indeed; 
But when affliction thunders o'er our roofs ; 
To hide our heads, and run into our graves, 
Shews us no men,' but makes us fortune's (laves. 

* Jones's Adrafieu 
Whaf, may not man unlock this cabinet, 
And free the heav'nly jewel of his foul r/ 
A wife man Hays not nature's period, but 
If things occur, which troubles his tranquillity, 
Emits himfelf ; departing out of life, 
As from a ftage or theatre > nor paffes 
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Whether he take, or make his ojholution ; 

Whether he do't in fuiknefs or in health. 

' lib bale to live, but brave to die by Health » 

This is the daring Hoick's glorious language : 

1 w.i> myfelf too of the opinion once ; 

J'ut now, I find it impious and unmanly : 

J or as fonie pi&urcs drawn with flender lines, 

J deceiving almoll our intcntivc eyes, 

Afltc*t u> much ; and with their fubtilties 

Wooe us to gaze upon them ; but are found 

Uy killful and judicious eyes to err 

In fymmttry of parts, and due proportion : 

Ev'n Co the Hoicks arguments are carv'd 

With Teeming curioufncis, almcll forcing judgment l 

And carry with them an applaufive fhew 

Of undeniable verity : yet well fcann'd, 

They are more like the dreams of idle brains, 

Than the grave dictates of philofopher*. 

The wife Pythagoras was opinion'd better ; 

For moft divinely he forbids us leave 

The corps du guard without our captain's licence : 

And to fpeak true, we are but ufufru&uaries ; 

The Cod that governs in us is proprietary. 

A prifoner breaking from his gaol or hold, 

If he be guilty, aggravates his guilt ; 

If innocent, Hams cv*n that innocence 

Which might perhaps have brought him clearly oft* 

'Tis fo with us ; our magiilratc, 1 mean 

The pow'r that's fov'reign of this nat'ral frame, 

Has fent us, Plato fays from heav'nly manfions, 

Into this flefhlyprifon ; here we live, 

And mud not free ourfelvcs, but patiently 

Expeft our fummons from that facred pow'r, 

By his lieutenant death : for otherwife 

We become guilty of a greater fin 

Than parricide itfelf ; no bond of nature 

Being lb near, as of one to himfelf. 

The 
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The Grecians knew this, when they judg'd the body 

Of Jjax, who had (lain himfelf, unworthy 

The common rkes of burial Careful nature 

Has fenc'd our hearts about with certain bones, 

Faftiion'd like (words ; andihaU we break the guard ? 

No, rather let us wait the will of th'heav'ns, 

And when we hence are warn'd by their ordinance, 

Let us depart with glad and joyful hearts ; 

And think ourfelvesdeliver'd from a gaol, 

Eafed of gyves and fetters; that we may 

Remove unto our own eternal dwelling,: 

For, without doubt, that r)ow*r that gave us being,' 

Did not beget and fofter us for this ; 

That having fuffer'd on this itage of life, . 

Thoufand afflictions, infinite calamities, 

Quotidian toils, and all in virtue's caufe ; 

We mould for guerdon, fall into the gulph 

Of an eternal death, and non-fubfiftence : 

Yea, rather let us* cherifh this belief, 

That there's another heaven provided for us ; 

A bleffed refuge for our longing fouls. 

Arm VI with a fettled confidence of this ; 

Like Socrates, I will out-face my death, 

And with the fame fix'd fpirit refign my breath. 

'Marcus Tullius Cicero. 

m I cannot leave thee to 

The danger of fuch cruel thoughts : Take heed 
How you do threaten heav'n, by menacing 
Yourfelf ; as we have no authority 
To take away the being of another, whom 
, Our pride contemns ; fo we have lefs, t'annihilate 
Our own, when it is fall'nin crardHlike. 

Sir W, Davenanth Diftrejfes. 
Sel/-murder, that infernal crime. 
Which all the gods level their thunder at ! 
Why, 'tis an a£t the gods admire, and envy, 
Becaufe they cannot do't : And where's the wrong ? 
May I not mow my grafs, reap my own corn* 
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Cut my own woods, lay down this load of lift, 

Without injuflicc or to gods, or men ? 

Selfprefervation, nature's higher* law. 

Is belt obey'd, when our fublimerpart, 

Tir'd out with troubles, and chained up with griefs, 

Strives to fhake ofF her flefhly manacles, 

And fly to nobler dwellings. 

Fine quirk to falve the confeience, to let others kill xse ! 

Well, 'tis all one, as if I kiU'd myfelf : 

And that's no harm, fince I'm no more myfelf; 

The magiftrate in me deitroys the malefacW s 

And this form pleafes bell, a comelier fhape 

Of death. 

FanSs Sacrifice, 
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EACH thing by nature tendeth to the fame 
Whereof it came ; and is difposM alike : 
Down finks the mold ; up mounts the fiery flame ; ' 
With horn the hart, with hoof the horfe doth ftrikc ; 
The wolf doth fpoil, the fnbtle fox doth pike ; 
And to conclude, no fifh, flefh, fowl, or plant, 
Of their true dame, the property doth want. 

Phaer in the Mirror for MagiftratfS, 

, — Zm — Oh noble ft rain! 
O worthinefs of nature, breed of greatnefs ! 
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things fire the bafe*. 
Nature hath meal and bran ; contempt and grace. 

Shakejpear % % Cjmbelint. 
For nature, crefcent, docs not grow alone 
In thews and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward fervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. 

Sbakeffearh Himlit 
Nature. 
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Nature is motion s mother, 

The fpring whence order flows ; that all diretts, 

And knits the caufes with th'efiefts. 

Jobnjon's Mafques. 

- What nature lent 

Is ftill in hers, and not our government. 

Lord Brooke's Alabam. 
For it follows well, 

That nature, fince herfelf decay doth hate ; 

Should favour thofe that ftrengthen their eftate. 

Tourneurs Atheifts Tragedy 

Nature hath made nothing fo bafe, but can 

Read feme inftruftion to the wifeft man. 

Aleyri% Crefcey* 
Nature is impartial, 

And in her work of man, prefers not names 
Of anceftors ; {he fometimes forms a piece 
For admiration from the bafeft earth, 
That holds a foul ; and to a beggar's iflue 
Gives thofe perfections make a beauty up ; 
When purer moulds, polifh'd and glofc'd with titles, 
Honours and wealth, beflow upon their bloods 
Deform'd impreflkms ; objects only fit 
For fport or pity. 

. NabbSs Tottenham-Court. 
Nor let us fey fome things 'gainft nature be, 
Becaufe fuch things as thofe we feldom fee : 
We know not what is .natural; but call 
Thofe acts, which God does often, natural ; 
Where, if we weigh'd with a religious eye 
The pow'r of doing, not the frequency ; 
All things alike in iirangenefs to our thought 
Would be, which he in the creation wrought : 
But in thofe rare and wond'rous things, may we 
The freedom of that great creator fee ; 
When he at firft the courfe of things ordain'd, 
And nature within certain bounds reilrain'd, 
That laws of feeds and feafons may be known, 
He did not thearat all confine his own 
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Almighty pow'r ; but wheafoe'er he will* 
Works 'gainft the common courfc of nature ilill ; 
Thofe Works may we view with a wond'ring eye, 
And take delight in that variety. 

Ma/sHtnryU. 
There nature wanton was, and the high way 
Did feem inclofcd, though it open lay 

Bam. 
Ilcav'n ftudy more in nature, than in ichools ; 
. Let nature's image never by thee pafs 
I .ike unmark'd time ; but thpfe unthinking fools 
Dcfpife, who fpy not Godhead through her gUus. 

Sir W. Davittanfs Gondibtrt, 
' I'is the firft fanftion nature gave to man, 
Kach other to afliit in what they can ; 
Juft or unjutt, this law for ever (lands ; 
All things arc good by law, which (he commands. 

Dtnham, 

»■ Nature is fo kind 

As to exceed man's ufc, though not his mind. 

Prologue to Sir R. Uowarets Indian &um. 
Nature's an ocean endlcfly profound, 
Where line could never yet difcovcr ground : 
We only ice what on the furfacc iwim, 
And what we often ice, we ne'er cilcrm : 
Jf" one by chance a monftcr brings to more ; 
The monilcr wc admire, the Clhcr more. 

Cr<?wn % $ Second Part of the Drflriiflivn of Jtrufahm. 
JV A V 1 G A 7 1 O N. 
Wife nature from this lace of ground, 

Into the deep taught man to find the way ; 
'1 hat in the Hoods hcrtrrafurc might be found, 

To make him feareh for what fhc there did lay : 
And that her (ecrets he might'throughly found, 

She «jive him courage, as her only key ; 
'I hat of all creatures, as the worth icft he, 
llcr glory there, and wond'rous works fliould fee. 

Drayton's Barons Wan. 
\\ 



N A V 2*9 

By armies, ftoVd in fleets, exhausted Spain 
Leaves half her land unplough'd, to plough the main ; 
And dill would more of the old world fubdue, 
.As if unJatisfy'd with all the new. 

Sir W. Davenant's Siege rf Rhodes. 

For this effe&ual day, his art reveal'd 

What has fo oft made nature's fpies to pine, 

The loadftone's myftick uie, fo long conceal'd 
In clofe alliance with the coarfer mine. 

And this, in fleepy vifion, he was bid 

To regifterin characters unknown ; 
Which- heav-'n will have from navigators hid, 

Till Saturn's walk be twenty circuits grown. 

For as religion, in the warm eaft bred, 

And arts, which next to it moft needful were, 

From vices fprung from their corruption fled ; 
And thence vouchfaf M a cold plantation here : 

So when they here again corrupted be, 

For man can ev'n his antidotes infecl, 
Heav Vs referv'd world they in the weft (hall fee ; 

To which this ftone's hid virtue will direct. 

Religion then, whofe age this world upbraids, 
As fcorn'd deformity, will thither lteer ; 

Serv'd at fit diflance by the arts, her maids; 
Which grow too bold, when they attend too near. 

And fome, whom traffick thither tempts (hall thence 
In her exchange, though they did grudge her fhrines, 

And poorly baniih'd her to lave expence, 
firing home the idol, gold, from new-found mines* 

Till then, fad pilots mud be often loft, 

Whilft from the oceanVdreaded face they fhrink ; 

And feeking fafety near the coz'ning coaft, 
With winds furpriz'd, by rocky ambuih fink. 

Vol. II. O Or 
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Or if fuccefe rewards what they indure; 

The world's chief jewel, time they then ingage 
And forfeit ; trolling long the cynofure. 

To bring home nought, bat wretched gold, and age. 
Yet when the plague of ignorance fhall end, 

Dire ignorance, with which God plagues us moll) 
Whilft \vc not feeling it, him mod offend, 

Then lower'd (ails no more (ball tide the ooaft. 
They with new tops to foremails and the main, 

And mifens new, (hall th'ocean's bread invade I 
Stretch new fails out, as arms to entertain 

Thofe winds, of which their fathers were afraid. - 

Then Aire of either pole, they will with pride, 

In ev'ry lloi m, falute this conftant (lone ; 
And fcorn thatrlar which ev'ry cloud could hide, 

The Teaman's fpark, which, foon as feen, is gone. 
1 J is fung, the ocean fhall his bonds untie, 

And earth in half a globe be pent no more ; 
<Isphis fhall fail till ftuU he defcry, 

But a domeilick Hep to diftant Ihore. 
This Afiragon had read ; and what the Greek, 
Old Cretias, in Egyptian books had found ; 
By which, his traveled foul, new worlds did feek, 
And div'd to find the old Atlantis drown'd. 

Sir W. Darvenanfs Gondibtrt. 
NECESSITY 
The art of our neceflitics Is itrange, . 
That can make vile things precious, 

Sbakefear's King Leer. 
Fatal neceflity is never known, 
Until it ftrike ; and till that blow be come, 
Who falls, is by falle vifions overthrown. 

Lord Brookis Mupfba, 

'Tis neceflity, 

To which the gods mull yield ; and I obey. 
Till 1 jedeem it, by fomc glorious way. 

Beaumont and Fletcher* falfe On. 
Thofc 
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> ■ ■ Thofe men arc fools, 

That make their eyes their choofers, *not their needs. 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Captain. 
f Tis fome man's luck to keep the joys he likes 
Conceal'd for his own bofom ; but my fortune 
To fet them out now, for another's liking ; 
Like the mad mis*ry of a necefPtous man, 
That parts from his good horfe with many praiies, 
And goes on foot himfelf : need muft be obey'd 
In ev'ry adtion ; it mars man and maid. 

Middleton % % Women beware Women. 
When a needs-muft, commands us to begin, 
We lofe with honour, or with wonder win. 
When foldiers hemm'd in defperation ftand, 

They have in courage, what they want in hope ; 
Neceflity in wars ftrengthens the hand, 

In arts the head : And there it found a trope. 
A % dying ferpent doth mod venom caft ; 
Valour fights deadly, when fhe fights her laft. 

Jleyn's Poi fliers* 
When fear admits no hope of fafety ; then 
Neceflity makes daliards valiant men. 

HerricA. 
NEWS. 
For though that tales be told that hope might feed, 
Such foolifh hope hath ftill unhappy fpeed. 
It is a cuftom never will be broken ; 
In broils the bag of lies is ever open : 
Such lying news men daily will invent, 
As can the hearers fancy bed content : 
And as the news do run, and never ceafe, 
So more and more they daily do increafe. 

Cavil in the Mirror for Magijtrates, 
Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a lofing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a fullen bell ; 
Remember'd, tolling a departing friend. 

Shake/hear'* Second Part of King Henry IV. 

o 2 N*vj 
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Why tender'ft thou that paper tome, with 

A look untender T IPt be nimmer newt, 

Smile to*t before i if winterly, thou necd'il 

But keep that countenance dill : 

Speak, man; thy tongue 

May take off feme extremity, which to read 

Would be ev'n mortal to me. 

Zbakeftiar\ Cymbtbu. 
Ill new; hath wings, and with the wind doth go ; 
Comfort's a cripple, and comes ever (low. 

Drayton $ Barons Wars^ 
And as dire thunder rowling o'er heavVs vault, 
By murmur threatens, ere it kills aloud ; 
So was this fatal news in whifper brought, 
Which menae'd, ere it ltruck the lift'ning crowd. 

Sir W. Dtpvtnanfs Gon Albert. 
Ill news, like a contagion, fpreads too fall ; 
And in its floweft pace, makes tod much hafte. 

Dover's Roman Generals* 
NIGHT. 
Midnight was come, when ev'ry vital thing 

With fweet found fleep their weary limbs did reft i 
The beafts were flill ; the little birds that fing, 

Now fweetly flept befides their mothers breaft : 

The old and all were fhrowded in their neft; 
The waters calm, the cruel feas did ceafe ; + 
The woods, the fields, and all things held their peace. 
The golden ftars were whirl'd amid their race, 

And on the earth did laugh with twinkling light; 
When each thing neltled in his refting place, 

Forgat day's pain with pleafure of the night : 

The hare had not the greedy hounds in fight, 
The fearful deer, of death Hood not in doubt ; 
The partridge dreaniM not of the falcon's foot. 
The ugly bear now minded not the Hake, 

Nor how the cruel matlives do him tear ; 
The Hag lay ftill unroufed from the brake; ~ 

The foxmy boar fear'd not the hunter's fpear : 
All things were ftill in detail, tafa w&taar : 
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With quiet heart now from their travels ceas'd, 
Soundly they flept in midft of all their reft. 

E. of Dor/et in the Mirror for Magift rates. 
When griefly night, with vifage deadly lad, 

That Pbaebus chcarful face durft never view, 
And in a foul black pitchy mantle clad, 

She finds forth coming from her darkfome mew, 

Where (he all day did hide her hated hew : 
Before the door her iron chariot flood, 
Already harnefled for journey new ; 
And cole black Heeds yborn of helliih brood, 
That on their ruity bits did champ, as they were wood. 

Spenfer's Fairy <%uee*. 
Fair.eldeft child of love, thou fpotlefs night ! M 
Emprefs of filence, and the queen of fleep ; 
Who with thy black cheeks pure completion, 
Mak'ft lover's eyes enamourM of thy beauty. 

Marions tufts Dominion* 
Who can exprefc the horror of that night, 

When darknefs lent his robes to monger fear ? 
And heav'n's black mantle banifhing the light, 
Made ev'ry thing in ugly form appear. 

Brandon's 03awia. 
Gallop apace, you fiery footed-fteeds, 
Tow'rds Phoebus* manfion ; fuch a waggoner 
As Pbaeton, would whip you to the weft, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 
Spread thy clofe- curtain, love-performing night, 
That tV run-away's eyes may wink ; and Romeo 
Leap to thefearms, untalk'd of and unfeen. 
Lovers can fee to do their am'rous rites 
By their own beauties : Or if love be blind, 
It beft agrees with night. Come, civil night, 
Thou fober-fuited maron all in black, 
And learn me how to lofe a winning match, 
Play'd for a pair of flainlefs maidenheads. 
Hood my unmann'd blood baiting in my cheeks, 
With thy black mantle ; till flrange love, grown bol4« 
O 3 ^Vsks* 



294 NIG 

Thinks true love acted, fixnple modefty. 

Come night, come Romeo ! Come thou day in night f 

For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night. 

Whiter than fnow upon a raven's back : 

Come gently night ; come, loving, black browM night! 

Give me my komo, am!, when he fhalldie* 

Take him and cut him out in little liars, 

And he will make the face of heav*n fo fair, 

That all the world mail be in love with night, 

And pay no worlhip to the garilh fun. 

O, 1 have bought the mannon of a love, 

But not poflcfc'd it ! and though I am fold, 

Not ytt enjoy M ; fo tedious is this day, 

As ib the night before fome fcftival, 

To an impatient child that hath new robes, 

And may not wear them. 

Sbakejbear\ Romeo and JuluU 
Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehenfion makes : 
Wherein it doth impair the feeling fenfe. 
It pays the hearing double rccom pence. 

Sbakcfptar's Midfummtr* Night's Dream, 
For night hath many eyes ; 
Whereof, though moil do fleep, yet fome are fpies. 

Johnfot?* Sejanut. 
Now filent night in pitchy vapours clad, 

Had mufter'd milts, and march'd out of the weft, 
Day's beauties darkning, lhadowy horrors fpread, 

The centinels were let, and all at reft. 

E. of SterUne** Darius* 
The fullen night had her black curtain fpread, 

Low'ring that day had tarry'd up fo long ; 
And that the morrow might lie long a bed, 

She all the hcav'n with dusky clouds had hung : 
Cynthia pluck'd in her newly horned head 

Away to weft, and under earth Ihe flung ; 
A.*> Ihe had long'd to certify the fun, 
What, in his abi'ence, in wxYWcVlmfcdone. 
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Ths leflcr lights, like centinels in war, 
lehind the clouds flood privily to pry, 
As though unfeen they fubtMy ftrove from far, 

Of his efcape the manner to defcry ; 
Hid was each wand'ring, as each fixed ftar^ 

As they had helcj a council in the sky, 
And had concluded with that prefent night. 
That not a liar mould once give any light. 
In a flow (ilence all the fliores are hufh'd ; 

Only the fcreech-owl founded to th'aflault ; 
And Ifis with a troubled murmur rufliM, 

As if confenting, and would hide the fault ; 
And as his foot the fand or gravel cruih'd, 

There was a little whifp'ring in the vault, 
Mov'd by his treading foftly as he went, 
Which feem'd to fay, it further'd his intent. 

Drayton's Barons War*. 
The night doth fummon all to fleep : 

Methinks this time becometh lovers beft ; 
Night was ordain'd, together friends to keep : 

How happy are all other living things, 
Which though the day disjoin by fev'ral flight, 

The quiet evening yet together brings-, 
And each returns unto his love at night ? 

O, thou that art fo courteous elie to all, 
Why (houldft thou night, abufe me only thus : 

That ev'ry creature to his kind doft call, 
And yet 'tis thou doft only fever us ? 
Well could I wifh it would be ever day, 
If when night comes, you bid me go away. 

Drayton's Ideas\ 
Now barks the wolf againft the full cheek'd moon ; 
Now lions half-cram m'd entrails roar for food ; 
Now croaks the toad, and night-crows fcreech aloud, 
Flutt'ring'bout cafementsof departing fouls. 
Now gapes the graves, and thro* their yawns let loofe * 
Imprifon'd fpirits to revifit earth. 

Mar/tori , s Second Part of Antonio and MtlkdoL- 
O /L ^^ 
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Soul lurk in (hades, and fhun the lightfome sides 3 
In night, the blind man mifleth not his eyes. 

See ! the heavy clouds low falling, 

And bright He for us down calling 

The dead night from under ground 3 

At whofe riling, mifts uniound, 

Damps and vapours fly apace, 

Hov'ring o'er the wanton face 

Of thefe pailures ; where they come, 

Striking dead both bud and bloom : 

Therefore from fuch danger lock 

Every one his loved flock, 

And let your dogs lie loofe without, 

Left the wolf come as a fcout 

From the mountain, and ere day, 

Bear a lamb or kid away ; 

Or the crafty thievifh fox, 

Break upon your fimple flocks : 

To fecure your felf from thefe, 

Be not too fecure in eafe ; 

Lot one eye his watches keep, 

Whilft the other eye doth fleep ; 

So you mail good fhephcrds prove, 

And for ever hold the love 

Of our great God. Sweeteft flumbers 

And foft filence fall in numbers 

On your eye-lids : fo farewel, 

Thus I end my evening's knell. 

Beaumont avu\ Fletcher's Faithful Slxpherdefs. 
Jf ev'ry trkk were told, 'that's dealt by night ; 
There are few here, that would not blufh outright. 

Tourneur's Revenger's <tr*gtdj. 
Stand, night, upon thy noonftead : and attend 
My fate's fecurity ; If ever blackncfs pleas'd, 
Or deeds, to which men may refemble thee, 
Turn then thy footy horfe, and with their feet 

7 Beat 
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Beat back the rifing morn : and force the fan 
Forbear his luftre ; till this black deed's done. 

MaJbnhMukaJprs. 
The fable mantle of the filent night, 
Shut from the world the very joylome light : 
Care fled away, and fofteft numbers pleafe 
To leave the court for lowly cottages : 
Wild beaits forfook their dens on woody hills. 
And fleightful otters left the purling rills; 
Rooks to their neftsin high woods now were flung, 
And with their fpread wings fhield their naked young ; 
When thieves from thickets to the crofs ways ftir, 
And terror frights the lonely pai&nger : 
When nought was heard but now and then the howl 
Of fome wild cur, or whooping of the owl. 

Brvwris Paftorals* 
Night, that doth bafely keep the door of (in, 
And hide grofs murders and adulteries-; 
With all the mortal fins the world commits 
From the clear eye fight of the morning ? 
Thou that ne'er changed colour for a fin, 
Worfe than apoftacy ; Hand centinel this hour, 
And with thy negro's face, veil my intent : 
Put out the golden candles with thy fogs, 
And let original darknefs, that is fled 
With chaos to the center, guard my fteps. 
How hufiYd is all things ! and the world appears 
Like to a churchyard fail of dead. 
Death's picture, fleep, looks as if pafiing bells 
Went for each vital fpirit ; and appears 
As if our fouls had took their gen'ral flight, 
And cheated nature of her motion. " 

Then on unto thy practice none can defcry 

The black intent, but night and her black eye. 

Valiant Wtljhmnn. 
For there's no difference 'twixt the king and clown, 
The poor and rich, the beauteous and deform 'd, 
Wrapt in the veil of night, and bonds of fleep ; 

O 5 ^\&\fcri*. 
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Without whofe pow'r tnd fwect dominion, 
Our life were hell, tnd pleafure painfulncf t 
The ihng of envy, and the dart of love, 
Avat ice talons, and the fire of hate, 
Would poifbn, would diftradt, tnd foon con fume 
ThchcMir, the liver, life, and mind of man. 
The flurdy mower that with brawny arma 
Wicldcth thr crooked fey the in many t fwath, 
Cutting the flow'ry prjdco*"thc velvet plain, 
Ties down nt night, and in the weary folds 
Of hi* wive*» arms forgeta hii labour pitlt : 
'IV painful mariner, and careful fmith, 
The toiling ploughman, all artificers, 
Moil humbly yield to my dominion : 
Without due rell nothing it durable. 
Ix> thuftdoea Stmnut conquer all the world 
With hiu moil awful wand i and, half the year, 
Rcigni o'er the bed and proud eft emperors ! 

LitigU** 

Night*:, filcnt reign had robb'd the world of light; 
To lend, in lieu, it greater Ixmcfit 
Hepofc «nd fleep ; when cv'ry mortal bread 
Whom caie or grief permitted, took their reft. 

M/t/» Continuation of Luidtt. 
■ Vonder'ti the night too, Healing away 
With her black gown about her i 
Like a kind wench, that had llaid out the 
Lait minute with a man. 

Suckling'* Goblinu 
Thofr who the grcatcft wand'reraare, 
Wild birds, tint in the day 
Frequent tiucniain way, 
And know no limits in the air j 
Will Hill ut night dilcreetly come 
And take their civil teil at home. 

Sir It . Duurnant'l SitgtofRMu. 
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It mod behoves the honourable race, 

Of mighty peers true wifilom to Main ; 

And with their noble countenance to grace 
The learned forheads, without gift or gain: 

Or rather learn'd themfelves behoves to be ; 
That is the girlond of nobility. 

But ah ! all otherwife they do efteem 

Of th* heav'nly gift of wifdom's influence, 

And tQ be learned, it a bale thing deem ; 
Bafe minded they that want intelligence : 

For god himfelf for wifdom mod is prais'd, 
And men to God thereby are nigncft raised. 

But they do only ftrive themfelves to raife 

Through pompous pride, and foolifh vanity 1 
In th' eyes of people they put all their praife, 

And only boaft of arms and anceftry : 
But virtuous deeds, which did thofe arms firft give 

To their grandfires, they care not to atchieve. 

Spenfer's Tears of the Mufis. 
Ne do they care to have the anceftry 

Of the old heroes memoriz'd anew ; 
Ne do they care that late poflerity 

Should know their names, or fpeak their praifes due: 
But die forgot, from whence at firlt they fprong, 
As they themfelves fhall be forgot ere long. 

Spenfer, Ibid* 
What doth avail to have a princely place, 

A name of honour, and a high degree, 
To come by kindred of a noble race, 

Except we princely, worthy, noble be ? 

The fruit declares the goodnefs of the tree; 
Do brag no more of birth, or lineage then ; 
For virtue, grace, and manners make the man. 

Mirror for Magifiratiu 

O 6 Why 
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Why arc we rich, or great, except to (hew 
All licence in our lives } What need wc know, 
More than to praife a dog, or horfe ? or fpeak 
The hawking language r or our day to break 
With citizens ? letdowns, and tradefmen breed 
Their ions to lludy arts, the laws, the creed ) 
We will believe like men of our own rank, 
In fo much land a year, or fuch a bank, 
That turns ub lb much" moneys ; at which rate 
Our an. eft ours iinpos/d on prince and (late. 
Ixt poor nobility be virtuous : we, 
Defceiidcd in a rope of titles, be 
From Guy, or Bevis, Arthur, or from whom, 
The herald w*ll 5 our blood is now become 
Pail any need of virtue. Let them care, 
That in the cradle of their gentry are, 
To fcrve the (late by councils, and by arms. 

Johnfm % * UaJtrnvcods. 
i . They are the breathing fepulchers of noblenefc : 
Mo trulicr noble men, than lions pictures 
Hung up for figns, are l^ons. Who knows not, 
That lions the more foft kept, are more fervile ? 
And look how lions clofc kept, fed by hand, 
Loie quite th'innative fire of fp'rit and greatnefs 
That lions free breathe, forraging for prey ; 
And grow fo grols that mnflifts, curs, and mungrels 
Have fpii it to cow them : fo our foft French nobles, 
Chain'd up in eafe and numb'd fecurity, 
Their (pi r its Ihrunk up like their cov*iou6 nils, 
And never open'd bit Domitian like, 
And all his bale cblequious minions, 
When they were catching, though it were but flies : 
Befotted with their peafants love of gain, 
Kuiling at home, and on each other preying ; 
Are for their greatnefs but the greater (laves : 
And none is noble, but who ferapes and faves. 
2. "1 is bafe, 'tis bafe ; and yet they think them high. 
1 . So children mounted on their hobby-horfe, 

Think 
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Think they are riding ; when with wanton toil 

They bear what fhould bear them. A man may well 

Compare them to thofe fooliih great-fpleen'd camels, 

That to their high heads, begg'd ofjvw horns higher ; 

Whofe moll uncomely, and ridic'lous pride 

When he had fatisfy'd, they could not ufe ; y 

But where they went upright before, they floop'd, 

And bore their heads much lower for their horns ; 

As thefe high men do, low in all true grace, 

Their height being privileg'd to all things bafe. 

And as the fooliih poet, that ftill writ 

All his moll felf-lov'd verfe in paper-royal, 

Or parchment ruTd with lead, fmooth'd with the pumice, 

Bound richly up, and fining with crimfon firings; 

Never fo bleft, as when he writ and read, 

The ape-lov'd iflue of his brain ; and never 

But joying in himfelf ; admiring ever : 

Yet in his works behold him, and he fhew'd 

Like to a ditcher : fo thefe painted men, 

All fet on out-fide, look upon within. 

And not a peafant's entrails you fhall find, 

More foul and meazled, nor more flarv'd of mind. 

Chapman* s Revenge of Buffy D'ambois. 
Though we come not to plead our birth-right here, 

Let him, for warriors fo fhould take their place, 
In whom beft iigns of noblenefs appear, 

Be gracM, as firft who doth adorn a race : 
Moft noble he who flill by virtue flrives, 

To leave his name in minds of men engrav'd ; 
And to his ofF-fpfing greater glory gives, 

Than from his anceftors he hath receiv'd. 

E. of Sterling's Alex andrean Tragedy. 
Idle regards of greatnefs he did fcorn ; 

Carelefs of pomp, magnificent to be ; 
That man reputing to be nobleft born, 

Which was the mod magnanimous and frte : 

In honour fo impartial was he, 

Efleeming 
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Eileeming titles, meritlefs and sought ; 
Unlets with danger abfoiutely bought. 

Drayton's Robert Dukt ofNormandj. 
» Thou an earl ? 

Why thou enjoy'il as much of happinefs, 
As all the wing of Height ambition flew at. 
A dunghil was thy cradle : (6 a puddle 
By virtue of fun-beams, breaths a vapour 
T*infe£t the purer air, which drops again 
Into the muddy womb that firft exhal'd it. 

John Ford's Perkin Warbuk 
Before that Aulicus was made a lord, 
He was my friend ; we might exchange a word, 
As well as hearts : he could be never weary 
Of my fociety, was jocund, merry, 
Ingenuous, and as jealous to offend ; 
He was enjoy'd, he could enjoy his friend : 
But now he fwells, looks big, his favours change, 
As well as fortunes ; now his eyes are ftrange, 
His thoughts are councils, curious webs of ilate, 
And all his actions muft be wondered at : 
His fpeeches mull be laws, and ev'ry word 
An oracle, to be admir'd, ador'd ; 
Friendfhip muft now be fervice : a new mould 
Mull have new matter, melted from the old. 
Oh, Aulicus , \\\ ere well, if thou couldft do 
The very fame in fpiritual honour too ! 

£>uarltL 
OATHS. 
It is great fin to fwear unto a fin ; 
But greater fin to keep a finful oath : 
Who can be bound by any folcmn vow 
To do a murd'rous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a fpotlefs virgin's challity, 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her cuftom'd right, 
And have no ether re. Ion for his wrong, 
But that he was bound by a folemn oath? 

Sbaktfftar\ Second Part of K. HcnrjVL 
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1.. Begone, I fay : the gods have heard me fwear. 
*. The gods are deaf to hot and peevilh vows ; 
They are polluted off rings, more abhorr'd 
Than fpotted livers in the facrifice. 

1. O ! be perfuaded, do not count it holy, 
To hurt by being juft ; it were as lawful 

For us to count we give what's gained by thefts*. 
And rob in the behalf of charitjr. 

2. It is thepurpofe that makes ftrong the vow ; 
But vows to ev'ry purpofe mull not hold. 

Sbakcfaearh Troilus and Crejsda. 
Sir, I befeech you, fay not your oaths were fuch, 
So like falfe coin, being put unto the touch ; 
Who bear a flourifh in the outward (hew 
Of a true damp, but indeed are not fo. 

Wilkim's Miferies of enforced Marriagt. 
Though we need nothing to ftrengthen 
Our refolutions, yet we'll take an oath ; 
'Tis good to have the gods along with us : 
A facrament is the tye, no lefs of 
Loyalty, than treafon. 

Killegre*u?s Con/pirarfr 
It was an ill oath, . better broke than kept 5 
And fo are all oaths in the ftri&er fenfe : 
The laws of nature and of nations da 
Difpenfe with matters of divinity 
In fuch a cafe ; for no man willingly 
Would be an enemy to himfelf ; the 
Very beafts do by inftinft of nature 
Seek for felf-prefervation ; why not 
Man, who is lord of reafon ? oaths, what 
Are they but bubbles, that break with their own 
Emptinefs ? 

Tatebam's Rumpx 
1. We will have his oath. 2. You have my folemn oath. 

3. 'Tis more than needs. 

•Great men, were there no gods, would keep their words 
In rev'rence to themfelves ; but gods there are, 
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Whom none needs roufe by oath to witnefa truth. 

Cfonum'a Rtgului. 
OBEDIENCE. 
The king mull rule, and we mud learn t' obey ; 
True virtue Hill directs the noble way. 

Shakffoar and Rvwl/s Birth tf Merlin. 
For, as. we fee, when fit knefs deeply root, 
Meat, drink, and drugs alike do little boot j 
BccAuic all what fhould either nurfc, or cure, 
As maller'd by difrafe , grow impure : 
So when exeef, the malady of might, 
I lath dropfy like, drown'd all the ililes of right, 
Then doth obedience, elfe the food of powV, 
Help on that dropfy-canker to devour. 

Lord Brooked Mujlaft*, 
And while none dare fliew kings they go amifb ; 
Ev'n bafe obedience their corruption is. ' ;* 

ML 

Before we knew not 

To whom the gods* and fortune had aflign'd 

Our fcrvicc ioldierb ; now tlicy have declarM : 

And let ut follow, where they pleafe to lead. 

For faith ib impious fi riving to fuflain 

That iidc, whofc iiill tJ*c gi.di thcmfelvcs ordain. 

May* CLobatr*. 
() I J> - A C E. 

Next in order lad old-age we found, 

Hi:, heard all hoar, his eyes hollow and blind# 

With di» I'piiy, iheer fliil po.ing on the ground, 
Au on the place wheie nature him aflignM 
To red, when that the fillers had untwin'd 

Hi- vital tine d ; and ended uiih their knife 

'J lie lleeti'.;/, lourle of fall declining life. 

Crook- ba< k\l he war., tooth- fliakeii, and blear cy'd ; 
Wrnt on tine' feel, und foinetiiues crept on four; 

With i. Id hour houe«. that r..ttl« d by hi* fide j 
llis iialp ali pilled, and with eld forlore : 
I hi wiilici 'd Jiii iiill knocking at death':* door ; 

Tumbling 
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Fumbling and driveling as he draws his breath 1 
In brief, the fhape and mefienger of death. 

E. of Dorfet in the Mirror fir Megiftrates. 
For age with fhame of youths fond deeds (truck blind, 
Doth oft abhor to bear the fame in mind. 

Mirror fir Magiflrates, 
It is as proper to our age, 
To caft beyond our felves in our opinions ; 
As it is common for the younger fort 
To lack difcretion. 

Sbakefpear\ Hamlet. 
Thefe old fellows 

IJave their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it feldom flows ; 
*Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 
Is fafhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 

Shake/pears Timon. 
Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here reft himfelf. 
Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long imprifbnment : 
And thefe grey locks, the puriuivants of death, 
Ntjior-like aged in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 
Thefe eyes, like lamps, whofe wafting oil is fpent, 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent. 
Weak fhoulders over- born with burth'ning grief, 
And pithlefc arms, like to a wither'd vine 
That droops his faplcG branches to the ground : 
Yet are thefe feet, whofe ftrengthlefc flay is numb, 
Unable to fupport this lump of clay, 
Swift-winged with defire to get a grave • 
As witting, I no other comfort have. 

Sbakejpear's Ftrfl Part of K. Henry VI. 
On a grey head, age was authority 
Againfk a buffoon, and a man had then 
A certain rev'rence paid unto his years, 
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That ht<1 none due unto hi* life : (o much 

1 he fanctity of fome prcvail'd, for others. 

But now ue all are fafi'n t youth from their fear, 
And agr, from that * hi* h bred it, good example. 

y*hnft»i\ F.wry Man in his Humour. 
t . The other arc confutations 
Wl 1 11 we coinr to h;»vc grey head*, and weak harm, 
Moill eye*, artd fhrunk member* : We'll think on 'cm 
Thm > tlini we'll pray ami (nil. 
2. Ay, anddellinc only that time of age 
To eoodiirf*, which our want of ability 
Will not Irt us employ in evil ? 
I. Why thru 'tis t: me enough. 

2 Yes a» if a man Humid flccp all the trrm, 
And think t' cflccl his bufincfi, the la/I day. 

John/on's Silent WmM* 
What, d(»fl thou fland on thin, that he i* old ? 
Thy l>eaufy hi'th thr more to woik upon ; 
Thy pica fine** ant fliall Ik: fupply'd with gold I 
Cold agr do f. moft, when heat of youth is gone : 
F.nti( itig words prevail with fu(h a one. 
Alluiing flicvv^ molt deep imprrilion ilrikei, 
Vut Hge i* ptorie to credit what it liken. 

DanitH Rnfamunh 
(#oo 1 fec!>!c king, he could not do much harm, 
Hut age mult in-rdi have (bincthing that i'- warm : 
Small drop's, (,ul knows do quench that hcatlck fire, 
WJicn all the flretigth i'. only in defirc. 

fhnytatni M,iry thr Frrmh Queen to D. of Suffolk 

— • 1 lave we no brain ? 

Youth thinks that age, age known that youth in vain. 

MarJlon\ Fawn. 
I'm rending, ftr, of a fliort Ireatife here, 
ThaiV call'd the vanity of lull : ban your grace feen it f 
He fay* heir, that an old man's loofc defuc 
I«. like tlir glow woun\ light, the apefl lb wonder'd at, 
Which when they gnther'd flicks and laid upon't. 
And blew, and blew, turn'd tail, ond went out prcicntly : 

And 
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And! in another place, he calls their loves 
Faint fmells of dying flow'rs, carry no comforts ; 
They're doting, (linking foggs, fo thick and muddy, 
Reafon, with all his beams, cannot beat through 'cm. 

Beaumont and Fletchers Humorous Lieutenant. 
His fnowy age, O old Andronicus, 
His filver hairs, and golden head are fit 
For the management of flate affairs \ 
He has been long betroth'd to the bell miflrefs 
In the world, experience ; he's politick 
And wife ; and his age gives him a fufficient 
Title to. rule and govern : 
And therefore 'twas enacted by (age Lycurgus, 
That m£n fhould receive honour, and refpect, 
Not for their riches, power, but their age ; 
Knowing the (hadow of an aged perfon, 
Creates more terror, and ftrikes a greater 
Fear on men, than a youth's fharpeil (leel : hence 
At Rome the fenate did confift of ancient men ; 
Among the famous Lacedemonians , 
The magiftrates, were ftil'd old and ancient men : 
And therefore 'twas, great Alexander 
Gave none but aged men com millions 
To be grandees and officers in his 
Army ; which to all it's beholders feem'd 
A grave and rev'rend fenate of fome well 
Regulated commonwealth : and though that 
Hoary age be not fo vig'rous, iu ftrength 
Of body and agility ; yet 't has 
A ilronger and a nimbler brain : and as 
In tedious voyages, (hips loofe that outward 
Spendor which they had when they firft launched off 
From ftiore, yet then they chiefly gain, 
By being laded with richer wares ; fo 
Ancient men repair all youth's decays, by 
The pofleflions of a richer brain and 
Golden head, with which they're laded, after 
.They *re pall the tropicks of youth's hot brav'ry. 
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What fools are therefore thofc who think that aged 
Men are too una&ive for lov'rrignty ? 
Such do rcfemblc thofe, who lay the pilot's 
Idle, becaute, when others climb the m a lb. 
Pump out the water, which the too covetous 
Ship would otherwise retain, he fits at 
Fair and quietly at thellcrn, although 
His tabk\>thehardcit 

Unfortunate Ufirftr. 
1 kiow not what this old man is like, unlcfc 
(>ur hill of Siiify the flaming A'.tna ; 
Whole parclul bowels Hill in flames confuming. 
Fills nil the valley with flame and pitchy fuming} 
Yet on his top congealed fnow doth lie, 
As if there were not fire jior Ft.xrbus nigh. 
Why fhould we count this ilrnngc ? When even fo 
This old man'* licait's all fire, his head all fnow ? 

Sictlidtt 
Chearful his age, not tedious or fevcre i 
Like thofe who bring dull, would jrave appear i 
Whole quiet made them the (bul oi mirth dclpife, 
And being fullcn, hope men think them wile. 

Sir W. Vanmant to the Count ffe of CarhJU* 
Caret f in t vainly bid, each day wefpend 
IWcovcrs iomcthing, which mtiil needs offend ; 
But fometimes age may plcaiimt things behold 
And nothing that offends: He (hould have told 
This not to age, but youth ; whooitner ice 
What not alone offends, but hurts, than we : 
That, 1 in him, which he in age condemn'd* 
That us it renders odious, and contenm'd. 
Hckncw not virtue ii he thought this truth l 
Fory outh delights in age, and age in youth. 
What to the old can greater plea lure be. 
Than hopeful and ingenious youth to fee ? 
When they with rev'rence follow whore we lead, 
And in limit paths by our directions tread ; 

And 
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tv'n my conversation here I fee, 
ell receiv'd by you, as yours by me. 



Denham. 



n I reflecl on age I And there are 
caufes , which its mii'ery declare. 

*cau(e our bodies Hrer.gth it much impairs ; 
it takes off our minds from great affairs : 
, that our fenfe of pleafure it deprives : 

that approaching death attends our lives. 

e to with for youth, is full as vain, 
r a youth to turn a child again. 



Bid. 

Ibid. 



tappier are than fchey, who but denVd, 
oftefs that, which we long fince acquir'd : 
e a mature mellownefs doth fet 
ie green promifes of youthful heat. 
like ripe apples, on earth's bofom drops, 
t force our youth, like fruits untimely crops : 
Fparkling flame of our warm blood expires, 
hen huge dreams are pour'd on raging fires ; 
ge unforctt falls by her own confent, 
als to allies when the fpirit's fpent. 

Snd. 
rt yet in thy green May, twenty-feven fummers 

our calends ; but when forty winters more 
round thy forehead with a field of mow, 
when thy comely veins fhall ccafe to flow, 
1 thole majeftick eyes (hall float in rheums, 
1 giant nature her ownlelf coniumes, 
i thy fwift pulfes fhall but flowly pant, 
1 thou art all a volume of my want, 

like a tale -fpent fire thou fhaltfink, 
, Jobn % upon this leflbn thou wilt think ; • 
es a happy old man, whole fweet youth 
i continu'd facrifice to truth 

Dawnforfs King John and Matilda. 

My 



3co O P I 

My father's old, what then ? Age, like a caterpillar/ 

Will crawl upon the leaves of a young tree 

Till it has eaten away all its beauty ; 

And I'll not waile uiy golden youth in bondage 

To a proud (lave. 

CroWs Ambitious State/mm, 
Oh, fir ! my reafon is not dim with age, 
Whatever my eyes are ; time which Heals our fight, 
Is for the thievery by nature fin'd, 
To make us recompence in inward light. 

Crowttt TMltu 
OPINION. 
Opinion's but a fool, that makes us fcan 
The outward habit by the inward man. 

Shake/froSt Pericles. 
Opinion, the blind goddefs of fools, foe 
To the virtuous and only friend to 
Undcfcrving per funs. 

Chapman** lfido<ii?s Tt*rs* 
O malcontent, feducing gucir, 
Contriver of our greatcit woes : 
Which born of wind and fed with (hews, 
D.»il nurfc thyfelf in thine unrcll, 
Judging forgotten things the befl. ! 
Or what thou in conceit defign'il. 
And all things in the world doll deem, 
Not as they are, but as they feem : 
Which (hews their Hate thou ill dcfm'ft ; 
And liv'lt to come, in pre Tent pin'it. 
For what thou had, thou Hill doih lack. 
O mind's tormentor, Lodie> rack, 
Vain promifer of that iwict rell 
Which never any yet puilefcU ! 

Domett Chopatra. 
Whilil great men do, as tofe'd on th'occan, groan, 
Taught by their toils, clleem much of our rcil ; 
For this doth thoufands with a Miction Jlore, 
Which of the world as moll unhappy moan, 
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they but chance to view fome few more bled ; 
here, if they would but mark how many a one 
>re -wretch'd than they in mifery do live; 
Irak would calm the mod unquiet bread ; 
te cottage oft is happier than the throne. 

> think our own date good, and others ill, 
could not but a great contentment give : 
lere much confids in the conceit and will ; 

> us all things are, as we think them dill. 

E. of Sterlings Alexandrean Tragedy. 
lere's nothing Amply good or ill alone ; 
' ev'ry quality, companion 
le only meafure is, and judge opinion* 

Dr. Donni. 
ho gets th'opinion of a virtuous name, 
ly fin at pleafure, and ne'er think of (hame. 

Mddletoris Mad World my Majlen. 
t not opinion make thy judgment err ; 
ie ev'ning conqued crowns the conqueror. 

Lady Alimony* 
anion is that high and mighty dame 
hich rules the world ; and in the mind doth frame 
dalle or liking : For in human race, 
1 makes the fancy various as the face, 
netimes the father differs from the fon, 
doth the gofpel from the alcoran ; 
Loyola from Cafoin ; which two brands 
drange combudions hurl fair Europe's lands ; 
that amongd fuch atoms of mankind, 
u fcarce can two encounter of one mind. 

Hsywel, 
»w can you red where pow'r is dill alarm'd : 
:h crowd a fa&ion, and each faction arm'd ? 
[10 fafhions of opinion love to change, 
d think their own the bed for being itrange ; 
ieir own if it were lading, they would hate ; 
: call it conscience when 'tisobdinate. 

Sir W. Dauenant to the King. 
OPPOR- 

\ 
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oppoRTUxirr. 

Seaircful thoughts do fofter fond delay, 

Bewiuhin^; hopes breed careleffnefs of mind ; 
Occ::lion, fet on wing, flics (ail av ay, 

Whole back once turn'd, no hold- fail can we find j 
iler ftct are fwiit, bald is her head behind : 
Who fo hath hold, and after lets her go, 
Doth loie the lot which fortune did bellow, 

Min or Jar Magifiiptts* 
There is a tide in tl. affairs of men, 
Which, taken at th- bod, leads on to fortun" ? 
Omitted, all the voy: j»e of their life 
Is bound in Inflows, nd in miferics. 
On 1'tK-li a full lea arc we now a -float ; 
And we null take the current when it ferves, 
Or loie our venture!. 

Shakejpt r\ Julius C.tfar. 
We mull abide c»ur opportunity : 
And puiciikC what is lit, as wiuit is needful. 
It i- n-t I, fc t'inf nee a lov'ieignV ear : 
Prince* Jicar well, if they ai aii will hear. 

Jobnfon*s Stjanut, 
There ib a certain '.Valor., if we hit, 
When women may be riJ with ut a hit. 

luaurwnt and Vutchtrs VaLntinian* 
Oppirtuiriy to I'm te line », ^ a* the juit decree 
k.H heat lochymiiib ; it perfec'ls all tin- work. 

S:n klin^s Brain:)\ilt '. 

"V.\ E/.'J of the Sewn J Volume* 




